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Avery night tour manager Brian Doyle 
sees that 130 tons of lights, amplifiers, 
euitars and musicians get on stage. As well 
as 290 bs. of Daryl Hall and John Oates. 
So he received a 2b. bottle of VO. 
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stereos to the limit. Because we give you extra- Our tiny tape systems are also packed with big 

ordinary ways to take the music beyond the bounds sound features. Like Dolby* for more music and less tape 

of the ordinary. To more places than ever before. noise. Auto-Reverse to play both sides of your tape 
Panasonic has advanced RHC™ audio technology. automatically. Lightweight headphones. There's even 

Sophisticated micro-circuitry that has reduced a a personal stereo with separate speakers. 
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matchbox. And an AM/FM stereo to about the size If you dare. *polby is a registered trademark of Dalby Laboratories. 


Batteries.not included. 
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SWEET SIXTEEN 
OhalMimelelamls)tame)iaiatet-\ merci (=m 
bration and, as you can see, 
we re partying in grand style! 
This spectacular Anniversary 
Issue is your open invitation 
to join in—and to be wel- 
comed by none other than 
the sex goddess of the 
1980s, America’s “Material 
Cia Mamam-j(0lalalialem e)ale)cole|e-le)ar-y 
taken by Bill Stone during the 
years that she was just be- 
ellataliale mcomes(-\7-18\ mm s)cerele-lay 
herself as the last word in 
contemporary sensuality. 

iM al-t-\-m e)ale)(olsmmere)isle)iaiciem vite 
the insightful commentary of 
noted rock writer Nick 
Tosches, offer a new per- 
spective into the phenome- 
non of Madonna Louise 
Ciccone, who single- 
latelale(sie] NVM romatteL¢inre mm (al om tale 
longest, hottest summer in 
recent memory. 
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MEDICAL GENOCIDE 
One of our proudest hall- 
marks throughout these 16 
years has been our commit- 
ment to investigative journal- 
ism. In this issue, health-con- 
sumer advocate and science 
reporter Gary Null begins 
what promises to be one of 
the most important series of 


articles we've ever published: 


a complete, in-depth exami- 
nation of the wretched state 
of medical care in the United 
States today. If you remem- 
ber Gary’s hard-hitting “Poli- 
tics of Cancer” series, you'll 
know that he is one medical 
writer whose controversial 
views focus on the implica- 
tions to the patient—not to 
the doctors, hospitals, or 
pharmaceutical companies, 





who have made health care 
an industry worth over $355 
billion a year. 


1 > @ ite) B- 

Madonna may be the sex 
goddess of the eighties, but 
for many of us, Marilyn Mon- 
roe will always be the all-time 
champion in that department. 
Ted Jordan, who first knew 
and loved Marilyn when she 
was still called Norma Jean, 
writes about his teenage love 
affair with her and shows 
how, even before she be- 
came a Star, the seeds of de- 
struction were sown deep 
within her. Jordan's Pent- 
house book on Marilyn will be 
published next year. 


ee ent | 

All kids love to play war—but 
in “Children of War,” a horri- 
fying photo essay, you'll see 
some kids who are forced to 
wage rather than play war by 
power-mad leaders around 
the world. Journalist Omar 
miiccl8l=1|t- Wis) ole a tcmelamale) yy 
child abuse of all kinds is a 


growing international scan- 
dal... . Ascandal closer to 
home is the ferocious effort 
by fascist feminists and Moral 
Majority goons to stop Ameri- 
cans from viewing, saying, 
and reading what they want. 
Dr. Edward Donnerstein, a 
leading researcher, explains 
in this month's interview how 
his findings on sexually 


explicit material and sexual 


violence have been 
distorted by those groups 
whose fanatic fear 

of sex has led them to 
elelveler=|(=m ia=mellor-18) (0 )1(0) ame) | 
our liberties. 


DREAMS & DIVERSIONS 
Yo) atefe)al(<in) ma Comers) (-1e) ei) 

our birthday with a treasure 
trove of exciting articles and 
photo features, we've also 
scattered 16 clues throughout 
this issue to guide you in find- 
ate tate] Utst=(plel-me)mele)it-le-ma 
prizes in our second annual 
Great Penthouse Treasure 
Hunt. See pages 37—40 for 
details. . . . And for details on 
ialemalielatcwelalem(e)) me) mullele(-10n) 
life, you won't want to miss 
our all-new monthly column, 
“Dreams & Diversions,” in 
which the candid, the absurd, 
and the far-out become a 
work of art. . . . Japanese il- 
lustrator Ajin makes his Pent- 
house debut in “Paper Work,” 
eWere)|(=teit(e]ame)melale(e(omialtctom 
dimensional caricatures 

that have to be seen to be 
believed. .. . Viewing our 
more natural works of art will 
definitely make a believer 

out of any skeptic amongst 
our readers—we're referring, 
of course, to our special 
anniversary Pets, who 

gladly share their treasures 
with us to make this our 
happiest birthday ever!Ot—-,q 











> How to picka 
») video system 
: ®: “ with your cyes 
eee closed. 
ee | by Ray Charles 


aa 6=— | look at video systems a 
mee little differently than you. 
ee =. [ look with my ears. 

And, frankly, since the 
beginning, video has 
sounded pretty sad. 

Then along comes 
Pioneer with LaserDisc. 
And suddenly, my ears get 
very happy. 

The sound of LaserDisc 
is as good as anything I ever 
heard on my stereo. 

Maybe better. 





fan rls I was impressed with the sound, the video experts were 
floored by the picture. They tell me nothing else even comes close. 


Maybe you've already got a stereo, and maybe you've already gota 
VCR. You've still got to get LaserDisc. Because whatever you're watch- 


ing — music or movies — LaserDisc does 
what no other system can do. For the first 
time, it brings the best picture and the 





99 
best sound together. 
The model shown here is the Pioneer* CLD-900. The world’s first combination LaserVision and CD player. : 
> PIONEER’ 
Video for those 
LaserDise™ brand videodisc player is a trademark of Pioneer Electronics Corp. * 
cimiMnawe who really care about audio. 
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¢ 1985 Beechum Cosmetics, Inc. 


Jovan Musk for men. 
The provocative scent — 
ly calms 








@Jill was nude and ready for 

the grand finale. When | plugged in the 
clippers, the buzzing sound sent 

a shudder through me as well as her.® 
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SHEAR PLEASURE 

|am an avid fan of Penthouse 
and always zip to “Forum” 
the minute my subscription 
arrives each month. Finally, 
after many years of amaze- 
ment with each month's 
reading, | have gone through 
/ an experience that | consider 
excellent enough to share 
with my fellow readers. 

For a long, long time I've 
been fascinated by the stories 
you publish about lovers 
who shave each other's 
heads, crotches, or whatever 
else. | find this a real turn- 
on. Even the idea of a girl sit- 
ting in a stylist’s chair await- 
ing the whack of the scissors 
| has always been enough to 
get my blood boiling. Many 
nights | have sat outside 
hair salons stroking away 
while watching the stylists 
relieve customer after cus- 
tomer of their long, gorgeous 
locks. For a period of time | 
was into picking up garbage 
bags from the dumpsters of 
various salons, taking them 
back to my apartment, pour- 
ing the loads of freshly cut 
10 PENTHOUSE 





hair onto the floor and envi- 
sioning the stray locks as 

my handiwork. Of course this 
never failed to give yours 
truly a satisfying, explosive 
orgasm. 

Recently | played host to a 
couple of former college 
classmates who were in town 
on business. These two 
friends, whom | hadn't seen 
for a few years, were certainly 
a welcome sight. Jill is around 
five foot five, perfect from 
head to toe, with long golden 
hair to her waist. She was 
always kind of off-the-wall but 
great to be around. Our 
relationship was never really 
sexual except for a few 
occasions when, after some 
intense partying, my offer 
of a ride home would some- 
times end with a quick fuck 
in the backseat or a tremen- 
dous headjob while | was 
still behind the wheel. 

Liz, on the other hand, had 
been engaged to the same 
guy for what seemed like 
forever, so the two really cre- 
ated the ultimate “odd cou- 
ple.” Liz is more plain in 








appearance than Jill but still 
very pleasing to the eye. 

Her most outstanding attri- 
bute is her thick, curly mass 
of auburn hair. 

When | arrived home the 
first evening, the girls had 
already started in on my 
liquor. After a few hours, we 
all decided to turn in with 
a great buzz still fresh in our 
heads. The girls unloaded 
their sleeping bags and 
before long were set up and 
snoozing away. 

The next move was mine. 
Once | was assured they 
were both sound asleep, | 
grabbed a small pair of 
scissors and headed into the 
living room. | quietly knelt 
beside Liz and tried to find 
an inconspicuous curl for 
cutting. With such a thick 
head of hair, choosing one 
was no problem. After a 
quick snip, it was done. Not 
wanting to get caught, | 
quickly returned to my room. 
All through the next day, 


| | kept wondering if Liz had 


noticed my handiwork. It 
went undetected. 

The next evening | followed 
the same pattern, only this 
time it was Jill's turn. As 
| crept into the room, | noticed 
that she had fallen asleep 
on the couch with her hair 
dangling over the edge. This 
made it easy for me to gather 
a few of her long, silky blond 
strands. | was successful 
again. 

The following day Liz was 
called away on business, 
but Jill decided to stay on a 
few extra days. When we 
returned from taking Liz to the 
airport, Jill grabbed a couple 
of beers from the fridge 
and, once we were seated on 
the couch, proceeded 
to tell me that she had been 
awake when | was cutting 


Liz's hair as well as her own. 
She also said that she found 
my practice a real turn-on 
and that for the last few 


| months she had been shaving | 


her pussy and really enjoyed 
the feeling of being “bald.” 
| was totally stunned. 

She said that she had 
considered shaving her head. 
We came to the conclusion 
that we could satisfy each of 
our wants by letting me 
have control of the scissors. 
Once it was decided, we 
wasted no time. After running 
a comb through her hair, 
we began. 

| raised a handful of her 
hair and slowly worked my 
scissors until | claimed my 
prize. | lifted my souvenir high 
into the air in triumph. To 
prepare for what was to 
come, Jill leaned back into 
the chair until she was com- 
fortable, Starting on one side, 
| slipped my scissors into 
her soft, shiny tresses and 
began the transformation. 
Soon her shoulders, as well 
as the floor, were covered 
with wisps and strands of hair. 
| continued without hesitation 
until | had made my way 
around the back and to the 
other side. 

After the initial haircut, Jill 
was left with a chin-length 
bob, but the job had only 
begun. Aroused by her new 
look, she made the next 
move. As | stood in front of 
her, she eased herself out of 
the chair, taking me by the 
hand and guiding me into the 


In PENTHOUSE FORUM, editors 

and readers discuss topics arising oul of 
Penthouse, its contents, its aspirations, 
and its areas of interest. Letters should carry 
name and address (in capitals, please), 
though these will be withheld by the Editor 
on request. Letters become the property 
of Penthouse. Send to Penthouse Forum, 
Penthouse International, Lid.. 1965 
Broadway, New York, NY 10023-5965. 
Views published are not necessarily 
endorsed editorially 
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chair where she had been sitting. Once 
there, she massaged my crotch, undid 
my fly, and lowered my jeans to my an- 
kles. Smiling, she took my cock into her 
mouth and gave me an extraordinary 
tongue-lashing, reminiscent of our col- 
lege days. Once | had emptied my blast, 
she glanced up at me and asked if | was 
ready to complete the task. Anxious to 
get on with it, | went into my closet and 
returned with an old set of hair clippers. 

| found Jill seated once again in the 
chair. She was nude and wet and ready 
for the grand finale. When | plugged in 
the clippers, the buzzing sound sent a 
shudder through me as well as Jill. | raised 
the clippers to her head. As the remain- 
ing clumps of gold hair fell to the floor, 
she whimpered. 

With each passing buzz, Jill buried her 
fingers inside her hairless pussy. Within 
minutes, her waist-length silky mane had 
become mere stubble. Covering her head 
with shaving cream, | removed the nubs 
with a razor, leaving behind only her shiny 
scalp. She ran her hands over her head, 
saying how incredibly great it felt. 

Needless to say, | spent the next few 
days accepting her numerous appreci- 
ations. | can say that I've never spent so 
many hours in ecstasy. She even talked 
me into letting her shave my crotch. She's 
got quite a nice touch herself. 

Of course, all good things must end: 
Jill left yesterday. We plan on getting to- 
gether as often as possible to repeat this 
blade-running experience. Until then | 
guess |'ll have to settle for my collection 
of Liz's curls, my bundle of Jill's gor- 
geous blond locks, and the memories of 
my day as the man with the shears — 
Name and adoress withheld 


ORAL THRILLS 

lam 19 years old and am attending my 
first year at a university. One of the classes 
| am enrolled in is French. It happens to 
be my favorite class because of my in- 
credibly gorgeous teacher. She ts a tall 
blonde with a fantastic figure. 

All first-year students are assigned a 
teacher as a student adviser. Jane was 
mine. A couple of times a year | am re- 
quired to visit her. Obviously, | looked for- 
ward to these meetings, but the real sur- 
prise came at the end of the semester 
during my orals. 

It was five o'clock when | showed up. 
| was the last one scheduled for the day. 
| knocked on her office door and went in. 
Part of my assignment was to read some 
French text. Once | sat down, Jane pulled 
out amagazine and instructed me to turn 
toa specific page. As | searched through 
it, | kept seeing photographs of nude men 
and women fucking in various positions. 
This really turned me on. Finally | found 
the page and began to read. 

As | read | kept finding words | had 
never seen before. | tried my best to 
pronounce them. After | finished she 
asked if | had understood what | had read. 
| confessed that | hadn't. She then trans- 


lated it for me. The article was a detailed 
account of an older woman and a younger 
man and their exploits in bed. 

As she read she slowly raised her skirt 
to reveal one of the most beautiful pus- 
sies | have ever seen. | couldn't resist her. 
| dived at her cunt and began to lap at 
her moist lips as she read on. When | 
found her clitoris she had an earth-shat- 
tering orgasm. 

| almost came just by watching her. But 
now it was my turn. | stood up and began 
to remove my pants. Jane helped me. She 
released my cock from its confinement 
and began to lick it like a lollipop. | leaned 
back on the desk while she expertly 
sucked on my balls. 

All of a sudden she stopped and 
started to remove every strip of clothing 
she had on. | did the same. When she let 
loose her terrific tits, | just had to squeeze 
them. | sucked and pinched her rosy nip- 
ples. After a while Jane pulled away and 
knocked everything off the desk. She 
pulled out a jar of petroleum jelly from the 
top drawer and in a seductive voice said, 
“Tit-fuck me. | want to feel your cock be- 
tween my breasts.” 

| slowly eased her onto the desk and 
began smearing jelly on her body. When 
she was well-greased, | mounted her and 
began to glide my cock back and forth 
through her lovely tits. | started to move 
faster and faster. Then she took my penis 
in her mouth. She sucked hard and | 
promptly shot my load. We collapsed on 
the floor and rested. But it wasn't long 
before we were at it again. More on that 
interesting lesson later—Name and aa- 
dress withheld 


UNMATRICULATED 

| had heard rumors that the state college 
had a good supply of wild-and-woolly 
women, so when my old buddy Joel in- 
vited me up for a weekend visit, | looked 
forward to checking out the 15,000 young, 
vivacious females. 

| arrived at Joel’s apartment and took 
a quick shower. After a few hits of vodka 
(the standard eye-opener), we made the 
downtown bar scene. Joel, who's hung 
like a brontosaurus, wore tight terry-cloth 
shorts with nothing underneath. He said 
that the chicks loved it. 

Our first stoop was Maxwell's, where we 
sat at a table against the far wall so Joel 
could prop up his legs and give the la- 
dies a peek. A gorgeous Asian-looking 
girl, whose steamy, slithering dance rou- 
tine pul everyone else to shame, gave us 
the eye while heating up the dance floor. 
Joel nudged my arm and gestured to- 
ward the door. Once outside, | told him 
we ought to hurry back to meet the chick. 
“Patience,” he said. “These women know 
what they want.” His cock, looking like a 
thick hose, bulged against the constrict- 
ing terry cloth. 

Finally we went back Inside. Sure 
enough, the doorman told us that the 
Asian girl had a message for “the guy 
with the shorts.” We spotted her table and 


Whatdo Beethoven’ Ninth, 
the destruction of the Death Star. 
Mozart’ laugh and rock videos 
latest thriller have in common? 


Uncommon sounds. Sounds that make 
exceptional demands on your audio system. 
Because from the crescendo of a massed 


chorale to the detonation of proton torpedos, 


the sounds of modern entertainment reward 
audio high-performance as never before. 
And nothing performs like Yamaha. 

Yamaha's sophisticated new R-9 re- 
ceiver is designed to make the most of 
today’s home entertainment possibilities. 
With seven audio and three video hookups, 
the R-9 can serve as the control panel for 
your entire home audio/video system. And 
because it has a separates-quality 125-watt- 
per-channel* amplifier with Auto Class 
A Power amplification, it provides the high 
power and wide dynamic range that add a 
whole new dimension to your home enter- 
tainment experience. 

Now you can hear digital recordings 
and compact discs reproduced with the full 
clarity and resonance demanded by serious 
audiophiles. Experience the high-decibel 
impact of the sound effects that make your 
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favorite films special. And do it through 
a receiver so advanced it uses discrete cir- 
cuitry like that found in Yamaha’s finest 
separate components. | 

The R-9’s AM/FM stereo tuner fea- 
tures digital tuning with a unique 5-digit 
capability that allows you to fine-tune in 
increments of 0.01 MHz (FM). 

This is particularly helpful in obtaining 
maximum signal quality when tuning rela- 
tively weak stations interfered with by 
stronger adjacent stations. 

Combined with our new Computer 
Servo Lock Tuning System, it gives you 
the best of both digital and analog tuning 
capabilities. 

The R-9 includes a multi-function in- 
frared remote control. And it is just one ina 
complete line of advanced Yamaha receivers. 

Now that’s entertainment. 

r channel, both channels driven into 8 ohms, from 20 to 20,000 Hz, 


at no more than 0,015% Total Harmonic Distortion. 
Yamaha Electronics Gctnetie m, USA, P.O. Box 6660, Buena Park, CA 90622. 
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walked over. When she saw us, she 
tongued the lip of her mug, stood up, and 
led us back to the door. “Let's get ac- 
quainted,” she said. 

Ten minutes later we were back at Joel's 
place. She was, it turned out, an Eskimo. 
Her skin was a light-chocolate color. Her 
legs were smooth and taut. Dancing, she 
said, had trimmed her body to this lean, 
muscular look. 

Blasting the stereo, we smoked a joint, 
and the girl, whose name was June, 
peeled off her jeans to reveal tight black 
panties. She kept her blouse on. We 
sucked down vodka after vodka, and | 
was starting to feel a little like Gumby 
without the iron. The three of us were 
dancing to Bruce, who was wailing out of 
the speakers. Then the phone rang. Joel's 
neighbors were calling to complain about 
the noise. They had to study, they said. 
Joel told them to loosen up and stop has- 
sling him, then he hung up. 

When | turned back to June, she smiled 
and started fondling my crotch. She un- 
buckled my belt, slowly pulled down my 
zipper, and then yanked my pants down 
to my ankles. Even in my dreamy, half- 
drunk condition, my cock throbbed to life. 
She slipped her lips around it and started 
sucking with long slow strokes. 

Just then someone knocked on the 
door. Joel opened it a crack. His neigh- 
bors, two studious-looking freshmen 
nerds called the “Toomey Brothers,” 
started bitching about the noise. | felt too 
damned good to worry about who was 
at the door. June's lips were sucking and 
pulling at my cock with slick, wet strokes. 
She finally buried my cock in her mouth 
and used one excruciatingly long slurp 
to torture me. | groaned and felt my come 
spurting down her throat. 

Joel flung the door open wide. “You 
want to study?” he yelled at the nerds. 
“Study this!" Exhausted and a bit drunk, 
| fell to my knees. The Toomeys stared; 
their jaws dropped. June, a thin rivulet of 
come sliding down the corner of her 
mouth, unbuttoned her blouse and wrig- 
gled out of it. The brothers stood trans- 
fixed in the doorway. June unsnapped 
her bra. She had beautifully firm, round 
breasts. She walked up to the Toomeys, 
took their hands, and placed them on 
her breasts. She kissed the taller Toomey 
with her soft, full lips. Next, her come- 
drenched tongue circled the second 
brother's ear. 

Then something snapped in the nerds. 
They moaned and began pawing at her. 
She turned and marched back into the 
living room, with the boys following as her 
black panties bounced in time to the mu- 
sic. Joel smiled and shut the door. 

Still not facing us, June stripped off her 
panties, closed her eyes, and sat back 
on the couch. Her untanned crotch was 
a light cream color. “Eat me,” she said. 
In seconds the boys were between her 
parted thighs, licking and tonguing her. 
She placed her feet on each brother's 
back as they frantically bit and lapped at 


her crotch. June kept her eyes shut, and 
a wistful smile covered her face. 

“Enough!” Joel yelled. | turned. He had 
taken off his shorts and this unbelievably 
huge, rock-hard penis hung quivering in 
midair like a swollen pink billy club. 

The boys scurried away from between 
June's legs. She opened her brown eyes, 
saw Joel, and slid to the floor. “Nail me,” 
she said. 

Joel quickly obliged. His enormous 
cock, almost three inches thick, plowed 
into her cunt. Her face registered sur- 
prise, then pleasure. 

“Yes!" she cried. 

Joel's huge club plunged in and out, 
in and out. She cried out in pleasure. She 
begged him to stop, then never to stop. 
She gurgled and whimpered, grasping 
his buttocks as if her life depended on 
that great throbbing cock gouging a path 
through her body. 

A full 20 minutes later, Joel finally came. 
Blistering spurts of come burst from his 
cock's lips, spattering June's belly and 
breasts with thick, hot, snow-white drops. 

I'm now addicted to life at State. And 
even though I’m not a student, I've rented 
an apartment here so | don't miss any of 
the good times.—Name and address 
withheld 


EAU DE POOZLE 

After years of reading “Forum,” my wife 
and | feel it's time to share one of our own 
erotic adventures. First, | should mention 
that my wife is 26 years old and a walking 
wet dream, with beautiful, full breasts, a 
slim waist, and an ass many men would 
die to touch. Couple this with a gorgeous 
face and brains and wit, and in my book 
you have an unbeatable combination. | 
should also mention that we are both bi- 
sexual and have, as you will find out, very 
intense sex drives. As for myself, | am 30 
and have an ever-ready seven-inch cock. 

Recently, we decided to visit a local 
party house to check out the action. Ar- 
riving at the house, we were somewhat 
disappointed to see that the crowd was 
mainly male, and not very attractive. But 
we decided to stay and see what devel- 
oped. After a little small talk, and much 
avoiding of the fat and horny old men, we 
were finally approached by a handsome 
young man named Bill. Sensing a good 
thing, we retired to a more private area 
to get to know each other. 

My wife began to play with our hard 
cocks, alternating her talented mouth 
from one to the other. In no time Bill was 
practically frantic, so | settled back to 
watch this lucky man get the fuck of his 
life. He began to fuck her slowly at first, 
then harder as she milked his cock with 
her pussy. | enjoy seeing my wife receiv- 
ing pleasure, and | began to jerk off as 
he banged away at her. She came after 
a few minutes, but she was just warming 
up. With Bill's hard cock in her pussy, she 
grabbed my own rock-hard cock and be- 
gan to suck me in a slow, sensuous 
rhythm. This continued in various posi- 


tions for about an hour until Bill had come 
in her twice. This was particularly enjoy- 
able as | lay below her and sucked her 
hot clit while Bill banged her from behind. 
Afterward, Bill just lay there exclaiming 
that it was the best fuck of his life. (This 
came as no surprise to me.) 

No sooner had Bill pulled out when an- 
other young couple introduced them- 
selves and told us how much we turned 
them on. They also mentioned that there 
was another couple there, and they too 
would like to join us. After a few minutes’ 
rest, they joined us on a mattress for the 
most unbelievable sex any of us had ever 
had. With three hot pussies for me, and 
three stiff cocks for my wife, we were in 
heaven for over four hours. Forming 
chains of writhing bodies, we sucked, 
licked, and fucked everything in reach. 
We all descended on one woman. My wife 
began by licking the stranger's pussy. | 
fucked her while my wife stroked herself. 
Another woman and her husband sucked 
her tits. Another man shoved his cock in 
her eager mouth. Her body was shaken 
by multiple orgasms. Finally, all six of us 
came. 

As | shot hot come deep inside this 
woman's already come-soaked pussy, | 
will never forget the sight of driving her 
insane with pleasure. | could go on for 
pages with all the variations of that night, 
but Instead | urge your readers to give tt 
a try. If you love each other, have a good 
marriage, and jealousy isn’t a problem, 
you will most likely be closer because of 
it. We finished the night by making love 
at sunrise in our own bed, capping the 
night's adventures with one last explo- 
sive fuck. | have never tasted a sweeter 
pussy in my life. And she sucked the 
pussy juice off my throbbing cock, while 
| took in the bouquet of my pussy-soaked 
mustache. The smell of three different 
pussies mixed together was beautiful. At 
last we fell asleep in each other's arms.— 
Name and address withheld 


HOT ROD SUMMER 
I'm a 24-year-old staff sergeant currently 
stationed at an Air Force base on the East 
Coast. I'd like to share an experience | 
had late last summer that will always stand 
out in my memory. 

| was living with a lady whom I'll call 
Louise. She's an extremely cute blonde. 
To augment her good looks, she packs a 
killer smile and speaks with a truly knock- 
out southern accent. We had just taken 


ownership of a new sports car and had 


talked about “breaking it in” in the most 
classic way a new car should be broken 
in. Well, one warm weekend night after a 


few drinks at the officers’ club, we de- 


cided to go through with the “break-in” 
ceremony. 

We originally had intended to check 
out the band at a local heavy-metal bar, 
but | guess the rum in her and the whis- 
key in me wouldnt let us wait. The moist- 


ness between her legs and the stiffness | 


between mine required immediate atten- 
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tion of a pleasant sort. 

Louise and | didn't have a set plan, so 
a few minor details caused some delay. 
We didnt have a designated place picked 
out and | was running low on gas, Driving 
around an air base at two in the morning 
in search of a secluded spol is one of 
those things that's funny to look back on 
but was as tense as a third-and-long sit- 
uation during the Super Bowl. Especially 
since my sweet girlfriend and | were 
heavily under the spell of one of man’s 
strongest instincts. 

Finally we decided on a parking lot near 
the base. | parked the new mobile be- 
tween two trucks. It was dark except for 
the faint moonlight coming through the 
windows. 

By this time my arousal was at the zip- 
per-busting level. Obviously Louise didn't 
want to waste any more time either. She 
just flashed me that angelic smile of hers 
as she reclined her seat all the way back. 
| didn't even feel any pain as | bashed 
my knee on the gearshift when | moved 
to get on top of her. All of my awareness 
was focused on the meeting of our lips. 
When they finally did meet, our tongues 
wrestled and explored each other's 
mouths. My hands squeezed her nice 
tight ass, and Louise hugged me tighter 
yet as we engaged in this passionate kiss. 
Eventually we had to pause and catch 
our breath, and | sat back in my own seat. 

slowly, | took off my shirt. As | did so, 


she reached over to gently caress. my 
chest and started to kiss my neck, then 
my shoulders, then my chest. Slowly but 
surely she reached “greener pastures." 

she started to undo my belt and low- 
ered the zipper. Half of my cock was al- 
ready exposed above the elastic waist- 
band of my briefs. As she lowered them, 
| saw her blink as my impatient cock 
brushed her cheek. | looked al that young 
innocent face of hers smothering my main 
piston with tender slurping licks and 
kisses, and | thought | was going to ex- 
plode as | lay back squirming, wondering 
what else a guy could ask for. Stretched 
out in my new sports car with an angelic 
blonde deftly working over my dick—this 
was a dream come true. Not wanting to 
come quite yet, | managed lo pull Louise 
away and moved her back to the pas- 
senger seat. Was she ever a sight to be- 
hold under the moonlight! 

She wore a pink blouse embroidered 
with dainty flowers, white cotton pants, 
and the sweetest, most sensuous ex- 
pression on her face. This image has been 
etched into my brain forever. 

It was pure joy to undress her. | slid her 
pink blouse smoothly over her milky white 
skin to reveal her well-shaped breasts 
with nipples standing proudly. | was fer- 
vently sucking on one and rolling the other 
between my fingers as | proceeded to 
take off her sandals and pants with one 
hand. Meanwhile | was feeling tingles all 
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over my body as she massaged my back > 


and ass. 

As Louise kicked off her pants, her de- 
lightfully musky scent filled the car. | lightly 
moved my hands down from her breast 
to her thigh as she lifted her ass to take 
off her drenched panties. The sight of her 
glistening lips and bush really drove me 
nuts. Almost instantly, | had two fingers 
probing her pussy as my thumb rubbed 
her clit. Her breathing got quicker, and 
her hips followed my fingers’ rhythm. | 
was barely aware of the synchronicity of 
our movements as | moved to her side 
and spread her legs. | found myself 
kneeling in front of her, hands on her 
smooth shoulders, as her head swayed 
from side to side, occasionally nibbling 
on one of my fingers as | gave her pussy 
a thorough tongue-lashing. Again, 
through her sweet southern moans and 
the rock ‘n’ roll on the stereo, | somehow 
collected my thoughts and reveled al the 
fact that yes, things can't get much better 
than this. 

Louise shuddered as | buried my face 
in her crotch. As she orgasmed, the tense 
muscles of her body slowly relaxed. | 
moved up, and she met my mouth with a 
deep, appreciative kiss while the tip of 
my cock rubbed against her cunt lips. | 
felt her hands move downward. Louise 
spread her legs open as the head of my 
cock entered her smoothly. 

Slowly at first, her hips started squirm- 
ing as | went in and out until | started 
plunging harder, momentarily grinding 
her cliton the downstrokes. Soon we were 
in a real frenzy. | finally came with such 
intensity that we were both pushed up on 
the seat about a foot; her head was off 
the front headrest and on the backseat. 
| lay on top of her, but her still-moving 
hips maintained my erection. At this point 
in time, my whole universe was the car 
floating through space. Louise and | were 
the only creatures in existence. | looked 
at her sweet face, and when our eyes 
met, | knew that she felt exactly the same 
way | did, 

| came two more times without ever 
pulling out of her, and ifit weren't for the 
deejay blurting out, “Good morning! It's 
5:25 inthe Am !" Louise and | would prob- 
ably still be there, entwined in our own 
Universe. During those few hours, Louise 
and | were like teenagers again, sharing 
the excitement of making love in an un- 
conventional setting. And since then I've 
wondered how often a person can tell 
himself, “This is it... it doesn't get any 
better than this!" and really mean it— 
Name and address withheld 


A PHONE, A BOOTH, A STRIPPER 

My name is Jim and | ama college senior 
who enjoys having sex very much, but | 
am very shy when it comes to older and 
very beautiful women. Yesterday | met 
three of my friends in the city for a couple 
of beers. After several drinks they took 
me to one of those porn shops with booths 
upstairs with live women. At first | did not 
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Many automakers can’t seem to grasp the 
distinction between technology and gadgetry. 
So, they offer the illusion of performance 
rather than its substance. 

Fortunately, there is an alternative lor the 
serious enthusiast: The Audi 
Coupe GT, the automobile 
Car and Driver has named 
“the best sports Coupe in 
America.’ 
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The Audi Coupe GT. 


unprecedented driving experience. The 
Coupe’s CIS-E fuel-injected, five-cylinder 
engine and close-ratio, five-speed transmis- 
sion deliver a ride that is smooth and 
effortless. You notice immediately that the 
steering is crisp and responsive. Handling 
and directional control, superb. All just 
what you’d expect from a precision- engi- 
neered German sports coupe. 

And it delivers this kind of performance 
anywhere. Mountain passes, hairpin turns, 
or city traffic makes very little difference. 





The reason is the optimal balancing of __ seats, and air conditioning create an atmo- 


Audi’s acclaimed front-wheel drive and sphere of civilized luxury unmatched by 
sports suspension system, and power anything else in its class. As Car and Driver 
assisted rack-and-pinion steering. says, “the car feels like money.” 

Of course, there’s more to the Audi Coupe Manufacturer’s suggested retail price is 
GT than what’s under its hood. For this is $15,250. (Title, taxes, transp., reg., dealer 


an automobile that appeals to the sensesas delivery charges additional.) For your near- 
well, with sleek aerodynamic styling that est dealer call 1-(800)- FOR-AUDI in the 


unfolds in a bold silhouette. continental U.S. 

While inside, creature comforts like The Audi Coupe GT. For those who 
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The Audi Coupe GT comes with a 2-year unlimited-mileage, limited warranty. And a 6-year limited warranty against rust perforation. See your Audi dealer for details. 


“want to go in, but they finally convinced 
me: Once upstairs | purchased five dol- 


lars’ worth of coins and started to walk 
around, looking at each individual girl. 
There were a lot of good-looking ones, 
but one made my dick get hard, so | de- 
cided to go for her. Before | went in | 
walked by her several times to give her 
the once-over. She knew that | was inter- 
ested, because she would casually re- 
veal her firm round breasts to me by lift- 
ing her flimsy top. When she winked and 
blew me a kiss, | almost spilled my load 
right then and there. 

Inside the booth | put the dollar coin in 
the slot and the blind went up. Before me 
stood this blond, beautiful, well-built 
woman. Slowly, she took her clothes off. 
First she removed her silky top. Her tits 
were even better looking from the view 
that | had now. She proceeded to caress 
her large firm tits with both hands and 
then she lifted her right tit to her mouth 
and began to suck her erect pink nipple. 
By now my cock was as hard as a steel 
rod, just begging for her. The next thing 
| knew the blind began to go down, but 
my penis remained erect. | grabbed an- 
other dollar coin and started to put it in 
the slot, when in all my hurry and anxiety 
| dropped it on the floor. | started to look 
for it, but could not find it. The girl must 
have realized what had happened, be- 
cause she came to my rescue with a cig- 
arette lighter. | thanked her, and all she 


did was smile. 

She went back into her booth and | put 
the dollar coin in. Again the blind went 
up and she Started to undress. Because 
of the embarrassment that | felt from 
dropping the coin, my cock was no longer 
hard. She changed that in a flash when 
she sat down on her stool and spread her 
legs right in front of me, giving me a clear 
view of her pink snatch. She started to 
finger her pussy, playing with her clit and 
spreading her lips. | could see every- 
thing. Again the blind went down and 
again | put a coin in. This time she could 
tell that | was hot by the bulge in my pants. 
She told me to pick up the phone. | picked 
up the receiver. The entire time she was 
fingering her cunt, ramming her middle 
finger in and out, farther and faster. On 
the phone she told me to pull my cock 
out. | unzipped my pants and released 
my throbbing tool. She was awed ait the 
sight of my pulsating cock. Then she be- 
gan to tease me by falling to her knees 
and pretending to give me a headjob. By 
now | had had all that | could stand, so | 
started to stroke my meat. She again 
picked up the phone and told me to stay 
in my booth and not put another coin in 
when the blind went down. When it low- 
ered, | heard her leave her booth. 

| continued to get my rocks off, when 
all of a sudden she walked into my booth 
and told me that it would be a shame for 
me to waste my come on the wall when 


SURGERY 
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she could love my tool with her mouth. 
Before | knew it she was on her knees 
and my cock was in her mouth. She pro- 
ceeded to give me a blowjob that | will 
never forget. She licked my cock and 
balls with her magical tongue, sucking on 
my balls while stroking my cock with her 
right hand. After sucking each ball for a 
while, she worked her way up my cock 
and began to go down on my meat. She 
then took my dick out of her mouth and 
started to kiss my swollen red head. Some 
precome came out, which she began to 
lick away by orgasmically swirling her 
tongue around my head. She began 
deep-throating me. She then took her right 
hand and started to fondle my balls. | 
was on the verge of losing it, which she 
could sense. | started to come profusely 
into her mouth. She swallowed my entire 
load until | was flaccid. | gave her a $20 
tip and left to tell my friends of my orgas- 
mic experience.—Name and address 
withheld 


SNEAKY TWOSOME 

I've been a reader of “Forum” for many 
years now and have often considered 
writing you, but felt no one would be in- 
terested in my adventures. Many of the 
activities in the column |'ve also experi- 
enced, and when | read about them, | 
found it nice to know that other people 
enjoy sexual variety as much as | do. I’ve 
decided to write now, not so much to 
share my experiences as to make a pub- 
lic tribute to the girl I've shared them with. 
All are true events. 

Tamara and | are both in our mid-thir- 
ties and attractive, and even though she 
doesn't have 36D tits and | don't have a 
ten-inch cock, we've managed to have 
outstanding sex for several years. | 
thought it would be nice to share the 
highlights of these experiences, rather 
than to just give details of one particular 
marathon session. 

Tamara is always hot, and manages to 
come (with or without my help) in a va- 
riety of ways and places. | work not too 
far from home, and the best fuck she ever 
had (according to her) took place on the 
floor of my office. It was a hot fuck that 
seemed to last forever. She has also come 
on that same floor with minimal body 
movement, just the muscles of her cunt 
and the twitching of my cock causing 
several intense orgasms. She's also come 
while dancing slowly with me, sur- 
rounded by friends, relatives, and 
strangers. One of the best fucks took 
place in the car. Less than two minutes 
in the car and less than two minutes from 
home, her pants were off and my fingers 
were inside her (a fragrant event). 

she was so hot that night that | pulled 
over to the side of a street in our residen- 
tial neighborhood. She practically ripped 
off my pants and sat right on my cock. 
The intensity was incredible. We've 
fucked in every room in the house: 
kitchen, bedroom, dining room, base- 
ment, etc. One afternoon we fucked in 
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the bedroom while a repairman worked 
in the kitchen. Sometimes while we're 
fucking, the phone will ring. | always make 
her answer it. While she's talking to the 
friend or relative, I'll bring her to the peak 
of excitement with my cock and fingers. 
she won't come until she is off the phone, 
but the tension of holding back makes it 
all worthwhile. 

Her entire body is orgasm material. | 
can lick her ears and whisper to her my 
plans for the evening, and she will get 
off. | can suck her tits and she'll come. 
She comes while sucking my cock. And 
needless to say, her cunt is an endless 
source of pleasure. She says the sound 
of my voice makes her wet, and | believe 
her. Often in the morning I'll call her from 
work and usually catch her just coming 
out of the shower. | have her lie on the 
bed and play with herself—her tits and 
cunt. She tells me how wet she is and that 
she wishes my cock was there for her. 
After climaxing she'll take her fingers from 
her cunt and tell me how wet and creamy 
they are, and then she'll lick them clean, 
telling me how good she tastes (as | well 
know). 

Her cunt, as I've said, is always hot and 
wet for me, and together we've put many 
objects there. Aside from our fingers and 
my cock, there have been vibrators, ben- 
wah balls, cucumbers, bananas, under- 
wear, and other things. Once | had her 
close her eyes and cooled her hot cunt 
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off with ice cubes—something | now fre- 
quently do, and she loves it. What she 
didn't know was that! also had an ice pop 
all ready. When she felt that frozen cock 
enter her, it was instant orgasm. And 
fucking that frozen cunt afterward was 
great, guys. 

She also loves the feel of my cock in 
her mouth. She says she prefers my cock 
over any that she’s ever had. She often 
begs me to come in her mouth because 
she can't wait to taste me. At parties I'll 
look across the room at her and know 
she's hot. I'll walk over and ask if | can 
freshen her drink. Into the bathroom | go 
to masturbate into her drink, then bring 
it to her. It’s exciting to know she's tasting 
me in front of everyone. She'll also make 
a trip to the bathroom and put an hors 
d‘oeuvre inside her, play with herself until 
she comes, then bring me the tasty mor- 
sel to savor. 

| could go on and on with other inter- 
esting and hot events, but | think you get 
the picture. We try a lot of mutually sat- 
istying and stimulating activities, in var- 
ious places, sometimes risky, but always 
fulfilling. 

So thank you, Tamara, for all the won- 
derful times we ve had together, both in 
and out of bed. 

By the way, Tamara and | are married, 
but not to each other. We're neighbors, 
and many of these events have taken 
place in the company of our respective. 
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but unknowing, spouses.—Name and 
address withheld 


WILD WEEKEND 

| like reading “Forum” because | pick up 
on some ideas that | can use on my wife 
when we're making love. | used to think 
Penthouse employed a group of writers 
to write the stories. | really didn't believe 
everything | read. Well, let me tell you of 
an experience of mine. 

My wife, Kathy, and | work during the 
week, so weekends are usually spent 
running errands, shopping for groceries, 
and paying bills. One particular weekend 
| had to stop for gas. Kathy waited in the 
car while | went inside to pay for it. At the 
register, | noticed that the new Penthouse 
had arrived. | bought a copy and, as | 
waited for my change, | thumbed through 
the pages, looking at the models. Sud- 
denly | spotted a model that closely re- 
sembled my wife. | immediately got an 
erection. Luckily the attendant gave me 
a brown paper bag, which | quickly put 
in front of me. It hid my erection but did 
nothing close to making it go away. 

My wife saw something was wrong 
when | got in the car, still holding the bag 
in front of me. "You look like you've seen 
a ghost,” she said jokingly. | told her 
everything was cool. She asked why | 
was driving with one hand and holding 
on to the bag with the other. With that, 
she grabbed the bag and opened it. She 
also saw my erect penis, which had grown 
even bigger. She said nothing, but turned 
the pages and looked at the models. “So 
that’s what got your pecker up,” she said 
slyly, looking at me out of the corner of 
her eye. “This girl looks like me and she's 
made you hard. You poor baby.” Kathy 
laid the magazine down and eased closer 
to me and put her hand on my rigid cock. 
Giving it a pat, she said, “Let's go home 
and help this poor little fellow out.” Then 
she moved even closer and nibbled on 
my ear. 

| had a million things to do that day but 
| suddenly forgot all about errands and 
bills, even the grocery shopping. My mind 
was on only one thing—going home— 
an idea | pursued even to the point of 
running two red lights. When we got home 
my wife led me straight to the bedroom. 
Wasting no time, she unzipped my pants 
and unbuckled my belt. Letting them fall 
to the floor, she grabbed for my briefs, 
yanking them down as | stepped out of 
them. | unbuttoned my shirt and dropped 
it on the floor along with the rest of my 
clothes. | stood naked in front of my wife, 
my cock fully hard, waiting for her to re- 
lieve the pressure which had swelled it. 

she was wearing tight jeans and a hal- 
ler top. Kathy doesn't wear undergar- 
ments. She likes freedom. | unbuttoned 
her jeans and slipped them down her 
sleek long legs. She turned her back to 
me and | undid the strings of her halter. 
| let it fall to the floor. My wife and | have 
been married for six years and we have 
done quite a lot of screwing. We have 
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done it in every possible way we could 
dream of. So sex to us is no odd subject. 
Over the years my wife has maintained 
her trim figure and good looks. | think her 
firm round ass and breasts are her great- 
est assets, not to mention a nice snug 
cunt buried in a big bush of brown hair. 

Kathy turned toward me and took my 
penis in her hands. She stroked it a cou- 
ple of times, then knelt in front of me and 
took the tip of her tongue and circled it 
around the head. This made me tremble 
and weak in the legs. She took my cock 
head into her mouth. Slowly she with- 
drew. She went back to my penis again, 
This time she cupped my balls in her 
hands as she sucked me. | could feel the 
come build up in my balls. Suddenly she 
stopped and stood up, looking into my 
eyes with a look of need on her face. “Do 
me now,” she said as she moved back 
and lay on the bed. 

| started to kiss her feet as | held one 
in each hand: Her toenails were painted 
bright red. | kissed her legs as | spread 
them wide and placed them on my shoul- 
ders. My kisses turned to long strokes as 
| worked my way to her fur-covered cunt. 
| kissed and licked around the outside of 
her cunt. She was already wet and the 
juices had already oozed out of her cunt 
onto the sheet. A tiny wet spot lay be- 
neath her. 

| kept working on her cunt with my 
mouth, running my tongue along the lips 


and then inside. Gently, | nibbled at her 
clit, This made her shudder and tremble. 
| did this twice, then stopped. She 
reached out and pulled me up to her. She 
spread her legs wider as | eased my hard 
cock into her hot, dripping love box. She 
wrapped her legs around my waist and 
pushed up at my every stroke. Arching 
her back, she moved her legs even higher 
as | moved in and out. As | pumped away 
she lay beneath me with her head held 
back and her eyes closed. She gritted 
her teeth and | could feel the hot come 
move out of my balls and down my shaft. 
As | gave one last shove, | shot my hot 
jism into Kathy's hot, drenched cunt. She 
gasped loudly and fell back on the bed, 
breathing heavily, her breasts rising slowly 
and falling. | too was a bit weak as | lay 
down and pulled her close to me. 

We spent the rest of the day in bed, 
sucking and fucking our brains out. We 
never got anything done that day. As a 
matter of fact, we spent Sunday in bed 
sleeping, and we called in sick the fol- 
lowing Monday.—Name and address 
withheld 


GOOD AND PLENTIFUL 

It was evening, and we were both just 
lying around on the bed. We began to 
caress each other. | kissed her gently. 
Her lips were warm and soft as she darted 
her tongue teasingly about my mouth. Her 
body was warm, her flesh smooth. Her 
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areolas stiffened to attention as | pulled 
and rolled them gently between my fin- 
gers. She stroked my back and pulled 
me to her, face-to-face. The coarseness 
of her hair tingled my hardness as | 
rubbed my hips against hers. She re- 
sponded with movement: a slow, sensual 
churning to match mine. 

| rolled off and lay beside her. Grasp- 
ing her hand | guided it to her crotch. 
Pressing it against her mound, | rubbed 
her hand between her legs as | kissed 
her neck and ears. She took over and 
stroked herself, her hips moving up and 
down to meet the touch. Her breathing 
became heavier; tiny sounds of pleasure 
ourred from her throat. | spread the lips 
of her pussy and fingered her hole. The 
wetness seeped out and coated my agile 
fingers. 

After kissing the length of her body, | 
positioned myself between her legs. | 
cupped my arms under her legs and held 
her hips, lifting her slightly. Pressing my 
lips against her, | filled my mouth with her 
sensualness. The aroma filled my head 
as | breathed deeply. | kissed her, licked 
her, sucked her gently. Running my 
tongue up and down her slit, | explored 
the firmness of her clit and inner lips. 

She stroked her breasts and pulled her 
nipples. Her hips moved up and down as 
| massaged her clit with my tongue. She 
took her hand and smoothed back the 
hair of her pussy and spread her lips. | 
attacked her hungrily. She grasped the 
back of my head, and her body arched 
upward. Her breathing became rapid. Her 
legs tightened against my head, and she 
pushed my face into her pussy as she 
bucked rapidly. | held on tightly, pulling 
her lips toward me. With a sated groan, 
she exploded. | drank from her, but my 
desire was not satisfied. 

she twisted from side to side, trying to 
escape my tongue. | rose up and leaned 
over her. I slid into her slowly. She gasped 
as | filled her with my wide shaft. As | 
pushed in deeply, she groaned. With 
each thrust, the passion doubled in its 
force. At last | burst forth. The ecstasy 
shot forward, filling her, and then spilled 
out between her buttocks. Her body 
shuddered, and a light glow seemed to 
shine from her body. 

| rolled her over onto her side. From 
behind | bit the mound of flesh at the bot- 
tom of her neck and lifted her leg so that 
| could reenter. She drew her knees up 
and | pounded her from behind, One hand 
held her breast, the other rubbed her clit. 

| positioned her above me, straddling 
my chest. | grasped her hips, pulled her 
to my face, and kissed her pussy. She 
then lowered herself onto my firmness 
and fed me an excited nipple. | feasted 
on her as she stroked my enraged firm- 
ness with her convulsive pussy. She 
fucked openmouthed while | drilled to the 
end of her well. 

she lifted herself off me and turned 
around, lowering her pussy onto my face. 
| spread her pussy and began to suck 


her clit as she attacked my pole. She 
worked the shaft with her hand and 
bobbed her head up and down. She 
sucked, licked, and teased until | couldnt 
control myself any longer and poured out 
ina fury. She held on, squeezed out the 
last of my cream, and massaged it over 
my shaft and belly. 

she turned around to face me and we 
kissed, delighting in our mutual plea- 
sure.—Name and address withheld 


GORGEOUS GROOMERS 

Being a customer of the same barber- 
shop since childhood, | have been 
watching three luscious blondes flutter- 
ing around me trimming hair for many 
years. During this grueling time, all | could 
do was watch as these three well-en- 
dowed beauties teased me. 

Finally, one cold February day | went 
in for my usual trim. | was pleasantly sur- 
prised when | noticed all three girls bus- 
tling about. | was lucky to have my usual 
10:30 a.m. appointment with beautiful 
Pam. | gave all three girls a warm smile 
and noticed | was the only customer in 
the place. 

Pam motioned me over to the closest 
sink and showed me to my seat. | couldn't 
help but get excited when | turned around 
and saw her two large breasts almost 
staring me in the eye through a white cot- 
ton shirt. As she wet my hair | could feel 
her thighs gently rubbing against my 
hand. Out of the corner of my eye | saw 
a small smile on her face. With my hair 
being soaked by the powerful tap, her 
hands gently caressed my scalp and her 
breasts swayed above me. At the risk of 
being slapped | reached my hand up to- 
ward my face, as if to scratch my nose, 
and brushed her tit. Her nipples stiff- 
ened. | then decided to shoot her a line. 
Provocatively, | asked if being beautiful 
was a prerequisite to working there. She 
looked flattered and quickly answered, 
“No, it’s not!” 

| decided there was no time to waste, 
since she had already begun cutting my 
hair. As she trimmed my bangs her lus- 
cious breasts dangled before my aston- 
ished eyes. Risking it all, | brought both 
hands up and dangerously placed them 
on the ripe melons. | caught a look of 
surprise on her face, a look that soon 
turned to desire. Pam quickly pulled me 
up and motioned me to a back room. 
Once there | let go of all my inhibitions 
and hastily unbuttoned her bursting shirt. 
| pulled her down onto the ground and 
went to work. She had huge shining nip- 
ples, which by now were as hard as stone 
and as erect as my pulsating penis. | 
sucked and kissed her big breasts as | 
unfastened the button on her jeans. After 
doing away with these (she wore no pant- 
ies), | teased her juicy vagina by not al- 
lowing my dick to fully enter her. 


: | 
All of a sudden there was someone at 


the door. To my amazement it was her 
two shapely partners looking for some 


excitement. The taller one was wearing | 
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a tiny yellow miniskirt, and from my po- 
sition on the floor | could see she had 
already removed her mesh panties. The 
two then started to daintily remove the 
rest of their clothes. | had no choice but 
to fuck my first barber while her more than 
friendly friends masturbated beside me. 

We all got to our feet except Pam, who 
stayed on her knees and gave the best 
blowjob | ever had, while her friends’ 36- 
inch busts overflowed my mouth. We 
continued to fuck and suck for three 
hours. After we were all winded, we de- 
cided it was time to stop. It took every 
ounce of strength | had to leave. We 
agreed that | should return on the first 
Monday of every month. Ever since then 
the gorgeous groomers have been my 
only barbers.—Name and address with- 
held | 


STROKE OF LUCK 
Let me describe myself. | am about six 
feet tall with a normal build. | don’t have 
a “wonder dick,” just a normal one. | am 
fairly good-looking and usually can get 
my share of women. 

Recently, | attended an industry trade 
show in a western city. On my first night 
in town, | decided to stop at a bar with 
the intentions of picking up a girl. | had 
no luck. Coming out of the bar, | stopped 
at a newsstand and picked up a local 
“swingers” newspaper. 

Reading through it, | found an ad from 


a “big-breasted redhead who does it all. 
Call in evenings.” Sensing | could be on 
to something, | called the number listed. 
A girl named Jade answered, and we 
chatted about her ad. After | described 
myself she said to grab a taxi and come 
over right away. 

When | arrived, she was wearing an 
extremely tight sweater and skirt. After 
some conversation and a few drinks, she 
asked if I'd like to watch TV while she 
freshened up and changed clothes. | said 
sure and she put an X-rated video-cas- 
sette in the tape machine. 

While she took a bath and changed in 
the other room, | got really hot watching 
the film. in it a blonde was getting fucked 
while she sucked off another guy. Both 
guys started to come at the same time. 
Withdrawing from her openings, they 
came all over her. Suddenly | realized the 


blonde was Jade—in a wig. The tape: 


continued with the three of them fucking 
and sucking all over the place. Just as | 
was about to go to her bedroom and get 
her, she opened the door. The sight of 
her was unreal. 

She was wearing only a garter belt and 
black hose. She smiled at me and 
pinched her extremely large nipples. 
Then she inserted two fingers in her cunt 
and licked the juices from her fingers. She 
told me to get in bed and relax. With all 
of my clothes off she started to suck me— 
first the tip of my dick, then she jammed 


TED AND I HAVE A 

GREAT RELATIONSHIP. 

1 GIVE HIM Love AND 

AFFECTION, AND IN ; 

RETURN HE KEEPS: 
ME DAMP. ay 
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the whole thing down her throat. She 
swung around and we sixty-nined for 
what seemed like hours. Soon she started 
to come, flooding my face. After she re- 
covered, she began some serious suck- 
ing. Unable to take it, | came in her mouth. 
We slept for a while, awaking a few hours 
later to fuck in her shower. The next 
morning she asked if I'd like some friends 
of hers to join us the next night. | said | 
thought it would be a lot of fun. Boy, was 
| right! 

The following night | arrived ready for 
sex. | was hard all day thinking of what 
lay ahead. | was surprised to find another 
woman—a beautiful black girl—and 
three other men. The black girl was intro- 
duced to me as Tanya. She was of me- 
dium height. Her face was very pretty. 
The men were introduced as Bob, John, 
and Terry. | couldn't help but get the feel- 
ing | was going to know all of them better. 
Jade, of course, looked great—even 
though her tempting body was “covered 
up” by street clothes. 

We all fixed drinks and sat down to 
watch a porno movie. In this one, a guy 
ate out a girl while she jacked off two 
other guys. True to form, they all ended 
up in a sea of come and moans, which 
really got us hot. Jade then asked me to 
be the guest of honor. | was pleased to 
be asked. | was told to go in the bedroom 
and strip. Soon, the beautiful Tanya came 
in completely naked. She had smaller tits 
than Jade, but her nipples were just as 
large. Her cunt was shaved and ap- 
peared to be dripping. 

she climbed over me and sucked my 
massive hard-on. She ran her tongue all 
over my dick. This drove me nuts. Just 
as | was about to come, she asked Terry 
to come in. He was naked and his dick 
stood straight out. She then jammed her 
cunt onto my hard cock and leaned over 
to start sucking him. Just when we were 
all about to come, she got off me and 
called in the rest of the gang. 

Jade climbed on my face as the black 
beauty resumed her position on my cock. 
Bob and John were getting handjobs from 
Jade while Terry once again had his dick 
sucked by Tanya. Again, just as | was 
about to come, Tanya got off my dick. 
She moved over to the side of the bed 
then directed Jade to move down and 
tongue me. 

Jade looked up from licking my nuts 
and told everyone to beat off until they 
came ai] over each other and me. | was 
delirious with excitement. Tanya then took 
over and sucked my cock. She licked my 
balls, then my shaft up to the tip, then 
over the tip. With excruciating slowness, 
she opened her mouth and swallowed 
my dick down her throat to my balls. 

Jade, meanwhile, stood and said, 
“Come on, you big dicks, come. Come 
on each other. Spray your jism on me. 
Look at their pretty dicks. Beat off. Beat 
off. Make your hard dicks come.” 

Ail at once, Bob and Terry came all over 
her tits and ass. They used their dicks to 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 214 
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US. CALL 1-800-2 


eChristy, I'd like to spend 

One glorious evening with you. It 
would be a little taste of 

heaven before | actually get there.® 


PET FORUM 





Christy 


HEAVENLY TASTIN’ 
Dear Christy Canyon, 
Wow! | am in awe! Never 
| before has a model from any 
magazine excited me the 
way you have. Of course, | am 
referring to the 11 red-hot 
pages of your February 1985 
“Hot Shot" pictorial [photo- 
graphs by J. Stephen Hicks]. 
| am thoroughly impressed 
with your overall beauty, 
especially that angelic face 
of yours. | find myself gazing 
| at your photos so often that 
each page has worn thin and 
fallen out. 

Could you please send me 
an autographed photo, along 
with a message? | also have 
one final request: |'d like 
to spend one glorious evening 
with this gorgeous woman, 
and that woman is you. | 
would just like to have a little 
| taste of heaven before | 
actually get there —Jim Sala- 
mone, Tonawanda, N.Y. 


Dear Jim, 

! don't know about you, but ! 
try to make a little heaven 
here on earth every day. 
Forgive me for having to 
refuse your request. You see, 
| the powers that be will be 
vexed if, after having me, you 
find heaven a big disappoint- 
ment.—Christy 
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BODY LANGUAGE 

Dear Fasha, 

There ts no way to describe 
the beauty of your body. 

It is beyond my grasp of the 
English language to put 
down on paper what | felt 
when | first saw you blazing 
out of the pages of Penthouse 
[“Loving Dangerously,” April 
1985, photographs by Ear! 
Miller]. 

How can someone be so 
outrageously beautiful? 
Fasha, | love your hair. | love 
your eyes, your lips, and 
the way that you stare at me 


| when | look at you. Is there 


anything in the world | could 
do for you in order to have 


Fasha 


an autographed picture, 
my dangerous lover?—Name 
and adoress withheld 


You're terrific for my ego! 

This girl you describe as 
beautiful was once an ugly 
Quckling. You've made me feel 
like an elegant swan.—Fasha 


WILLING CAPTIVE 
Dear Lari Jones, 
It's been three years since 
your July 1982 Penthouse 
debut (“Meet Me at the Fair,” 
photographs by Bob Guc- 
cione], and | was wondering 
if you've strayed from that 
rustic lifestyle you described 
in your pictorial. Or are you 
still just a “backwoods girl 
from the boondocks"? 

To be honest, it wouldn't 


| matter to me from where you 


came, just as long as you 
did. And preferably with me. 
What | would give to be the 
prey you took alive and let die 
slowly with ecstasy.—C. 
Griffiths, Des Moines, lowa 


/ guess you could call 

me a big-city girl with a 
country-fried soul. I've often 
said that living in two 
worlds can make one ail the 





- 


Brit tany 


| most readers of Penthouse 


| of Brooklyn.—M. McNair, 


| aS good as your letter does, 


| told | have a feisty rhythm. 





more interesting. 

To tell you the truth, | 
haven't been hunting in years, 
but I’m sure | could lay a 
few traps that are sure 
to snag you. But hell, why 
die slowly from ecstasy? | like 
my lovin’ straight up and 
alive!—Lari 


INSANE FOR DANE 

Dear Brittany Dane, 

One can only thank heaven 
for beauty such as yours 
[Fast Forward,” February 
1985]. It is beauty beyond 
belief. | know | speak for 


when | say, thank you, Bob 
Guccione and staff, for such 
taste in loveliness. And 
thanks also to J. Stephen 
Hicks for a sexy and stylish 
look at the woman of my 
dreams. 

Brittany, you're the lady I've 
been looking for all my life; 
a Taurean rocker with the 
face of a goddess and the 
smile of an angel. Thanks for 
turning on this 23-year-old 
musician from the heart 


Brooklyn, N.Y. 


You certainly have hit the 
right chord with me. !f your 
music can make me feel 


your stardom is guaranteed. 
Should we make music 
together, it will have to be an 
instrumental: one with a 
frenzied tempo. I've been 


—Brittany Ot, 


In PET FORUM, our readers can open a 
dialogue with our Pets in order to exchange 
information and discuss topics of mutual 
interest Letters should carry name and 
address (in capital letters, please), [hough 
these will be withheld by the Editor on 
request. Letters become the property of 
Penthouse. Send to Penthouse Pet Forum, 
Penthouse International, Lid., 1965 
Broadway, New York, NY 10023-5965 
Views published are not necessarily 
endorsed editorially. 









The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking ls Dangerous to Your Health. 


Warning 
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Small Wonder 


At last, pocket-size radar protection. 


uite simply, PASSPORT is the 
smallest superheterodyne radar 
detector ever made—only 4" tall, 
234'' wide, and 442" long. It fits your 
pocket as easily as a cassette tape. 


Small means 
nearly-invisible protection 


This miniaturization is possible 
only with SMDs (Surface Mounted 
Devices ), micro-electronics com- 
mon in satellites but unprecedented 
in radar detectors. The result is 
exactly what you'd hope; high 
performance in a low-profile package. 
And the response is exactly what 
you d expect. The experts at Car and 
Driver said, “In a word, the Passport 
is a winner.’ 

The magazines report excellent 
performance. More than early warning, 
PASSPORT also provides a precise 
measure of radar range. Simply turn 
PASSPORT on and set the volume level. 
At radar contact, the alert lamp lights 
and the variable-pulse audio begins a 





In PASSPORT, 102 SMDs (right) do the work of 
ordinary transistors, resistors and capacitors. 





slow warming: “beep” for X band radar, 
“brap” for K band. Simultaneously a 
bar graph of Hewlett-Packard LEDs 
shows signal strength. A photocell 
even adjusts the alert brightness to 
the light level in your car. 


Small means 
the size of a cassette tape 


As you get closer, the pulse 
quickens and the bar graph lengthens. 
And if you should want to defeat 
the audible warning during a long 
radar encounter, a special switch 
allows you to “mute” the audio, yet 


leave PASSPORT fully armed for the 
next encounter. You get the complete 
radar picture. 


Small means 
never having to go without 


You can take PASSPORT any- 
where: on an airplane to another 
city, or to work for trips in the company 
car. Just install on dashtop or visor, 
then plug into your lighter PASSPORT 
keeps such a low profile, it can be 
on duty without anyone noticing. 
And PASSPORT comes complete with 
a visor clip, windshield mount, 
straight cord, coiled cord—even a 
leather travel case. And we back 
PASSPORT with a full one year limited 
warranty. 

Try PASSPORT at no risk. Call 
us toll free to order. When your 
PASSPORT arrives, take the first 30 
days as a test. If you're not completely 
satisfied, return it and we'll refund 
your purchase and your mailing 
costs. You can't lose. 








© 1985 Cincinnati Microwave, Inc. 


PASSPORT 





Call Toll Free 800-543-1608 
Cincinnati Microwave 

Department 100-005-C09 

One Microwave Plaza — 

Cincinnati, Ohio 45296-0100 
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If you've ever dreamed of winning big, The Great Penthouse 
Treasure Hunt is your golden opportunity. And lest you think 
we use the term “golden” loosely, feast your eyes on the prizes 
that could be yours if you find the 16 clues buried in this issue. 
lf you're our Grand Prize winner, you could drive off in the 
“Gazelle” Model Touring Car from Classic Motor Carriages, 











See page 40 to find out how any 
of these fabulous prizes could be yours in... 





valued at $27,000 (top). Second Prize is “The Silver Hawk,” a 
515,000 Model Ship crafted of 24kt gold vermeil (left). Third 
Prize is a Jasmine White Mink Coat from Flemington Furs (cen- 
ter). Fourth Prize is a Eurotan Tanning Machine (above right), 
and Fifth Prize is the racy Honda V65 Sabre Motorcycle (below 
right). For other prizes, turn the page. 
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(Above, clockwise) a 
weekend for two in the 
Champagne Tower at 
Caesar’s Pocono 
Resorts; $500 bottles 
of Mumm Champagne; 
deluxe Casio Sound 
Studios; a Sparkomatic 
Car Stereo; a Sansui 
Sound System; a 
spectacular 


Windjammer Cruise for 


two; and a fully stocked 
bar, compliments of 
Heublein. On the 
opposite page: a 
glorious New York City 
weekend for two with 
your own Skyline 
Limousine; matching 
his and hers Brooks 
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Leather Outfits; and a 
$1,000 shopping spree 
at Tower Records; a 
plush week for two at 
the Barbados Hilton, 
courtesy of the 
Barbados Board of 
Tourism; Bell Tronics 
Radar Detectors; a 
Nautilus Lower-Back 
Machine; a Nautilus 
Abdominal Machine; 
and you could win two 
coach airline tickets 
to anywhere in the 
mainland U.S.A., 
Hawaii, or one of 12 
Caribbean islands, 

Pe ae) oe 
our own corporate 
travel service. 
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PENTHOUSE TREASURE HUNT 








SEE PAGES 3/-39 
FOR PHOTOS OF INCREDIBLE 
PRIZES TO WIN 


1... ole) 0) Ye) mints 


September issue of Penthouse could be worth more than a thousand 
times its cover price. Handle with care! Because you could 
be one of the big winners in the second annual Great Penthouse Treasure 
(Ula) emr= (lem t-l.¢= mm ale)gn(= Me) p=) Mm (a> r-10]0](0)0\-m0)gy4-1-m 0) (61 (0ic-10 me) a) 
pages 37-39. (See list of prizes below.) 

To find the buried treasure in the 1985 Penthouse Treasure Hunt, 
simply read each page in the September issue. On 16 different pages 
VOLUN |Mmilare Mm tal=m ors\eloMalUltnlel-im e)giai(cre me) el-j(e(-mele)\ iar 
Add them all up. The solution to the Treasure Hunt Is the total of those 
stom o}-(e(-Malblaniel>)c-mm @)alex-mel0 RU -mel-)(-1@anllal-lemial-me) bie) F 
read the Official Rules below to find out how to enter and win one of 
the fabulous prizes. 


OFFICIAL RULES 


1. No purchase necessary. On a 3x65 card, print your full name, 
address, and zip code, your solution to the 1985 Treasure 
Hunt, and the name and address of the magazine dealer 
where you find Penthouse. Mail your entry to Penthouse 
Treasure Hunt, PO. Box 583, Lowell, Ind. 46399. You may 
enter as often as you like, but each entry must be mailed 
separately. All entries must be received by November 30, 
1985. Not responsible for lost, illegible, misdirected, or late 
mail. 


2. Winners will be selected from among all correct entries 
received in random drawings conducted by Ventura Asso- 
ciates, Inc., an independent judging organization whose de- 
cisions are final. Winners will be notified by mail and may be 
required to sign and return an affidavit of eligibility within 21 
days of notification. If completed affidavit is not received within 
21 days, alternate winner may be selected. Winners agree to 
use of their names and likenesses for publicity purposes with- 
out additional compensation. 


3. Sweepstakes is open to residents of the contiguous United 
States, 21 years or older. Employees and their families of 
Penthouse and its subsidiaries, their advertising and pro- 
motion agencies, and Ventura Associates, Inc. are not eligi- 
ble. Void where prohibited by law. All federal, state, and local 
laws and regulations apply. Odds of winning determined by 
number of eligible entries received. 


4. Prizes are not transferable, assignable, or redeemable for 
cash. Prizes with an alcoholic content (Heublein Spirits and 


Mumm Champagne) will not be awarded in states where pro- 
hibited. No substitution for prizes other than may be neces- 
sary due to availability. No duplicate major prizewinners. Taxes 
are the responsibility of the winners. 


5. For a list of major prizewinners, send a stamped, self- 
addressed envelope to: 1985 Treasure Hunt Winners, PO. 
Box 739, Lowell, Ind. 46399, no later than January 15, 1986. 


6. To receive a copy of the solution, send a stamped, self- 
addressed envelope and 25¢ for handling to: 1985 Treasure 
Hunt Solution, RO. Box 656, Lowell, Ind. 46399, no later than 
January 15, 1986. 


This is a complete list of all prizes being offered in the Great 
Penthouse Treasure Hunt: 


@]al=a-r-legne)Mial=m(e)|(e) i lale pa @4t-t-3-] (0m @r-1a (Ct-F4-1|(-) eel | IN clecien liars 
International Model Ship (Silver Hawk); Flemington Mink Coat; 
Eurotan Tanning Machine; Honda V65 Sabre Motorcycle; two 
round-trip coach tickets to any city in the mainland U.S., Ha- 
waii, or the Caribbean; Windjammer Cruise for two; Barbados 
Hilton Week for two; Skyline Limousine and New York City 
Weekend for two; Caesar’s Pocono Week for two; $1,000 
Tower Records Shopping Spree; Sansui Sound System; Col- 
lection of Heublein Spirits; Sparkomatic Car Stereo. 

In addition, we will be awarding: 


‘Two bottles of Mumm Champagne; two Nautilus Machines. 


Three Brooks Leather Outfits; three Casio Sound Studios. 
Five Bell Tronics Radar Detectors. 
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eBy agitating for the 

abolition of all sexual literature, many 
antiporn groups are doing the 

women's movement a grave disservice.% 





PENTHOUSE FEEDBACK 





MICK JAGGER 

The Mick Jagger interview 
[March 1985, by Allan Son- 
nenschein] was the best he's 
given yet. 

Mick Jagger Is the king of 
rock. He has shaped our 
musical thoughts in more 
ways than we'll ever know. 

Thanks, Penthouse. You're 
outstanding.—Sean Gal- 
| lagher, San Rafael, Calif 


AFRICAN SLAUGHTER- 
HOUSE 
The article “African Slaugh- 
terhouse” [by Karen Schwarz] 
in the April 1985 issue of 
Penthouse was one of the 
finest | have seen in your 
periodical. It made a definite 
stand—moral and ecologi- 
| cal—which | found refreshing 
and commendable. 

| was sorely disappointed, 
however, when | reached 
page 135. To see you glorify 
“the elegance of ivory, au 
naturel” in the manner 
depicted in this preview of 
your new magazine Newlook 
was in incredibly bad taste. 
It made a mockery of a 
serious problem. 

Do you people believe in 
nothing but sexual exploita- 
| tion and making a few more 
| bucks? Do you take nothing 
seriously (with the exception, 
| of course, of an oversize 
pair of tits)? | suppose it cer- 
tainly is safer to play both 
sides of any issue—it proba- 
bly sells more magazines. 
But considering the fact that 
you call yourselves “The 
International Magazine for 
Men,” your lack of conviction 
is distinctly unmanly—Anne 
Hughes, New York, N.Y. 


Having recently returned 
from Gabon in western Africa, 
| was pleased to read “Afri- 
can Slaughterhouse," an 
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article in your April 1985 
issue speaking out against 
the butchering of elephants 
for their ivory tusks, Unfortu- 
nately, my belief in your 
good will was short-lived. In 
the very same issue, ina 
supplement advertising a new 
magazine, Newlook, the 


| reader was asked to “take a 


newlook at the sublime,” 

in particular, “the elegance of 
ivory.” Perhaps I'm missing 
something, but these two 
outlooks don't seem to fit 
together very well. It makes 
me question the sincerity 

of Penthouse and Mr. Guc- 
cione.—Michael Cox, Chicago 
Heights, Ill. 


Nothing in ‘African Slaughter- 
house’ negated the obvious 
fact that ivory is beautiful 
and elegant. What we were 
reporting on was the illegal 
poaching of many elephants 
in Africa by unscrupulous 
profiteers. But in addition to 


| deploring such destructive 


thievery, the article made 
clear that much ivory is har- 
vested through legitimate 
and legal means that do not 
threaten the extinction of 
the elephant species.—The 
Editors 


STRANGE BEDFELLOWS 

| am a heterosexual woman 

who reads Penthouse. |roni- 
cally, | was confronted today 
with both Karen DeCrow’s 


article “Strange Bedfellows” 


[May 1985, “Advise & Dis- 
sent”) and a copy of The 
Backlash Times, the publica- 
tion of Feminists Fighting 
Pornography (FFP). | would 
like to disabuse Penthouse 
readers of what is evidently 
a misconception on Ms. 
DeCrow’'s part. 

DeCrow asserts that “the 
time is long overdue to be rid 








of the myth that if one 


| believes in equality between 


the sexes, one is against 
erotic literature. Being a fem- 
inist means you are against 
sexism, not against sex." She 
is referring to a frightening 
attempt by the Right to 
impose censorship on the 
American public, and she is, 
In my opinion, justified. How- 
ever, by insinuating that 
organizations such as FFP 
are “against sex,” she misin- 
terprets their fears and con- 
cerns. The FFP states that it is 
“against pornography and 
for erotica.” According to this 
group, pornography is that 
which depicts sexualized 
degradation, humiliation, or 
violence; erotica consists 

of that which is sexually 
arousing and which depicts 
mutual pleasure, not pleasure 
at the expense of a subju- 


| gated woman. 


Granted, the First Amend- 
ment should not be threat- 
ened, and by agitating for the 
abolition of all sexual litera- 
ture, many antiporn groups 
are doing the women's move- 
ment a grave disservice. 


However, | feel that by propa- | 


gating the idea that FFP-like 
organizations are extremists 
who group all erotica under 





the heading “dangerous 
porn, Ms. DeCrow has done 
the readers of Penthouse a 
disservice as well—Elisabeth | 
Leedham, New York, N.Y. 


Karen DeCrow replies: 
My article “Strange Bedfel- 
lows” did not attack 


| Feminists Fighting Pornogra- 


phy. My purpose, as an 
attorney and a feminist, was 
to show why so-called “anti- 
porn’ ordinances, such as 
fhose introduced in Minneap- 
olis and Indianapolis, are 


| neither necessary nor desir- 


able in the campaign for 
equality between the sexes, 
and represent dangerous 
precedents in American law. 
As to the difference 

between “erotica” and “por- 
nography,’ good luck fo 
those who try to make the 
distinction. One person's 
pornography is another's 


| erotica. Black's Law Diction- 


ary defines “pornographic” 
as “that which is pertaining to 
obscene literature,” and 
“obscene” as “tending to stir 
the sex impulses." 

Perhaps we can be no 
more successful than Mr. 
Justice Stewart in his attempt 
to make the clarification 


| (Jacobellis v. Ohio, 1964): 


".., | Shall not today attempt 
further to define the kinds 

of material | understand to be 
embraced within that short- 
hand description; and per- 
haps | could never succeed 
in intelligibly doing so. But 

! know it when | see it."Ot—-, 


PENTHOUSE FEEDBACK is a serious 
dialogue between readers and editors 
concerning the editorial content of 
Penthouse—its aspirations and its areas of 
interest Letters for publication should 
Cary name and address (in capitals, please), 
although these will be withheld, on 

request, by the Editor. Send to Penthouse 
Feedback, Penthouse International, 

Ltd. 1965 Broadway, New ‘York, NY. 10023- 
5965, Views published are not neces- 
sarily endorsed editorially 
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Networking simply 

boils down to the old adage, 
“It's not who you 

are, it's who you know.” 











BY MICHAEL KORDA 





“Networking” is the new 
buzzword among the under- 
30s, so much so that | 
recently heard a senior cor- 
porate officer ask to have 

it explained to him. Interest- 
ingly enough, nobody pres- 
ent could define it, though 
everyone agreed it was 
important to institute it 
between departments. “If 
other companies have net- 
working,” the CEO said 
crisply, “| want us to.” 

Well, the truth is that net- 
working isn't new, or a Yuppie 
invention. For those over 30 
(hands up, please!), it simply 
boils down to doing favors 
for your friends—or, if you 
like, to the old adage, “It's not 
who you are, it's who you 
know.” 

The key to networking is 
mutual support, nof friendship 
as such. Some of the people 
you network with may be 
friends or become friends. 
some not. It doesn't matter. 
Members of a network are 
there to further their own 
careers by helping each 
other. 

This form of the “buddy 
system’ is as old as mankind. 
Primitive people formed 
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networks because they knew 
that sooner or later their 

own survival would depend 
on the willingness of others to 
help. The same is true in 
most rural societies, including 
our own, today. If your neigh- 
bors dont come to help out 
when there's a problem, 
you're in trouble, and they 
won't come for you If you 


| don't come for them. 


If this seems like a revolu- 
tionary idea to young people 
today, it's because we've 
become an urban nation in 
which our neighbors are 
mostly strangers, many of 
them hostile. In a society 
where everybody lives behind 
locked doors and minds his 


| or her own business, the idea 


of a social contract seems 
unfamiliar. 

For those entering the 
corporate world, the impor- 
tance of networking cannot 
be overestimated. However, 
like everything else, there are 
certain rules that have to 
be followed. First of all, you 
have to bear in mind that 
a successful network within a 
corporation cannot be based 
on people who are inthe 
Same department as you, or 
who do the same kind of 
job. A network works best 
when it crosses departmental 


| lines and when it avoids, to 


the greatest possible extent, 
rivalry for the same promo- 
tion, Your direct competitors 
make poor networkers, since 
youre all pursuing the same 
goal. You can't expect a 
fellow networker to help you 
get the job he or she also 
wants. Human nature doesn't 
extend that far. 

The value of a network 
within a corporation Is to link 
people of roughly the same 
age and status who do differ- 


ent jobs in different depart- 
ments. Your road to the top 
will be much smoother if 
youve made friends with 
someone in the financial 
department, someone in pur- 
chasing, or someone in the 
legal department, because 
when you want something 
done or need a piece of 
information, you have only to 
pick up the telephone to 

get it. Needless to say, when 
called upon, you have to 
respond in kind. 

Put at its most basic, there 
should be somebody who 
“owes you one’ at every 
important point in the com- 
pany. Naturally, you have 
to deliver. If you get promoted 
on the fast track, you'll have 


| to make every effort to see 


that they get promoted, too. 
Besides, it’s in your interest. 
You're developing what 
amounts {0 a management 
team, spread throughout the 
company, whose members 
rise to positions of power 

at the same rate that you do 
(or, ideally, one or two steps 
behind). 

Outside your own company, 
of course, networking should 
be concentrated on people 
who do the same thing as you 
do. Lawyers network with 
lawyers, advertising account 
executives with other account 
execulives, and so on. The 
abject is to find out what's 
happening in your profession 
and industry, to hear of job 
opportunities, and to have 
friends spread out in other 
places in case you ever want 
to (or have to) leave. 

Thus, there are at least two 
different kinds of networks— 
one internal, the other exter- 
nal—and each grows out 
of different needs and is 
formed for different purposes. 


Basic networking rules, 
however, apply to both: 

1. Never lie to your fellow 
workers. A network Is only as 
good as the reliability of its 
members. 

2. Before adding anybody 
fo your network, consider 
the cost. Everybody in a net- 
work has to provide some- 
thing in the way of an asset, 
and everybody will have 
the right to make certain 
demands of you, too. some 
people may not have enough 
to offer—or will want too 
much in return. Get to know 
them, first. 

3. Beware company spies 
and finks. Whatever you 
expect a network to do, its 
existence is likely to be 
regarded as subversive by 
higher management, so take 
care not to include people 
who will report everything to 
higher authority. In networks, 
loyalty matters! 

4. Don't confuse networking 
with friendship. Networkers 
should be interested in get- 
ting aheaa, not in having 
a good time. 

5, One purpose of a net- 
work Is fo /earn—therefore 


| cast your net broadly, and be 


prepared to listen. 

6. The other purpose of a 
network is to stick together— 
so don't hold anything back 
that the others will find useful, 

7. Finally, a network is a 
living organism, so there will 
be changes in its member- 
ship. This means it can't 
be rigid. It also means that 
any effect it has on your 
career, or on the other mem- 
bers careers, will be gradual. 

Be patient. The real payoff 
of a network is when you've 
all risen to the top—at which 
point your network will con- 
trol the company! Ot-—, 
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The biggest myth 

about nutrition is that sufficient 
vitamins and minerals are 
provided by a “good, mixed diet.” 








BY MICHAEL COLGAN, Ph.D. 











since | started running about 
two years ago, | have noticed 
| a gradua/ decrease in my 
“staying power" when in bed 
with my wife. We are both 
health-conscious and have 
good eating habits, like those 
you suggest in your articles. 
Our relationship has not 
changed since | started run- 
ning and I'm happy in my 

| job, so | don’t think itis a 

| psychological disorder get- 
ting in the way of my prowess. 
I'm 28 years old and run 
three miles every morning. 
What might be the prob- 
lem?—Name withheld, Syra- 
cuse, N.Y. 


The correlation between your 
decline in sexual function 
and running is probably a 
coincidence. At 28 years of 
age, with normal health 

and good nutrition, running 
three miles a day can do 
naught but good. A recent 
study by the University of 
Florida Center for Physical 
and Motor Fitness shows that 
moderate exercise (45 min- 
utes on a stationary bicycle) 
‘ significantly increases the 
sex hormone testosterone in 
the bloodstream. One of 
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the problems we have with 
very fit athletes, given proper 
nutrition, is a big increase 

in desire (with little increase 
IN Opportunity). 

Poor nutrition will lead to a 
loss of sexual function, whicn 
in turn will be further dimin- 
ished by exercise. The most 
frequent offenders are mild 
zinc or vitamin B, deficien- 
cies. Both nutrients are 
essential cocatalysts for 
normal sexual function, and 
both are often deficient in the 
American diet. If you eat 
cereals, milk, and breads, 
then a lot of the zinc in other 
foods is unavailable to the 
body, because the calcium in 
milk and the phytates in 
grains bind with the zinc and 
prevent the body from 
absorbing it. Government 
studies, such as the Nation- 
wide Food Consumption 


Survey, show that one in three | 


households have diets defi- 
cient in B,, despite its easy 
availability in fish, whole- 

wheat breads, and cereals. 

It may be that deficiencies 
in these nutrients are respon- 
sible for a loss in “staying 
power. Put more zinc in your 
diet with oysters, eggs, and 
whole grains. Extra B, can be 
gotten by eating more fish, 
wheat germ, and nuts, espe- 
cially walnuts. Vitamin sup- 
plements of zinc or B, should 
be avoided. Excessive 
amounts of zinc, especially, 
will upset your stomach. 


| have followed your nutrition 


| program for three years 


now and have used it with 
some of my patients. | have 
noted great improvements 
in people who frequently felt 
“under the weather." Some 
of my colleagues maintain 
that it is mostly a placebo 





effect. Conventional medical 
opinion is still that people 


| need no more than the rec- 
| ommended daily allowances 


(RDAs) of vitamins and min- 
erals to be healthy. 

! would like to be able to 
tell these skeptics exactly why 
the RDAs are not really a 
good guide when trying to 
improve a patient's nutri- 
tion.—R. Johnson, M.D., Los 
Angeles, Calif. 


Anyone who holds the opinion 
that people need no more 
than the recommended daily 
allowances of vitamins and 
minerals to be healthy only 


| displays his or her ignorance 


of the origins and purpose 
of the RDAs. 

From its very first report in 
1943, the organization now 
called the Food and Nutrition 
Board of the National Acad- 
emy of Sciences, which 


| formulates the RDAs, has 


denied that RDAs are optimal 
requirements for any person. 
The current handbook states 
clearly that “RDA should 
not be confused with require- 
ments for a specific individ- 
ual,” and that “RDAs are 
recommendations for healthy 
populations,” which do not 
apply to people who are sick. 
Any physician, therefore, 
who uses RDAs as a standard 
for patients is in serious error. 
The RDA committee has 
emphasized that RDAs “are 
not recommendations for 
the ideal diet, and that the 
term “recommended allow- 
ance’ was adopted to avoid 
any implication of optimal 


| requirements. 


There aré more serious 


| problems. RDAs are sup- 


posed to be the amounts of 
nutrients necessary to prevent 
certain deficiency diseases. 





But the measures of defi- 
ciency currently used by the 
National Academy of Sci- 
ences are heavily weighted 
in favor of crude clinical 
manifestations of diseases, 


| such as beriberi, caused 


by a deficiency of vitamin B, 
(thiamine). The latest 
research on thiamine, how- 
ever, shows that detrimental 
changes in brain function 
occur with low thiamine intake 
long before any of the usual 
clinical signs emerge. 

The current RDA for ribo- 
flavin (vitamin B.) has been 
found to be insufficient to 
maintain normal riboflavin 
levels in healthy young 
women. Exercise doubles the 
deficiency. Chromium rated — | 
only two sentences in the 


| 1968 RDA handbook, which 
- stated that the element has 


“a possible role in human 
nutrition.” In the current hand- 
book, chromium gets two 
pages and is considered 
essential. But there is still no 
listing for chromium on the 
RDA table, which many people 
use as a trusted guide. 

The biggest myth about 
nutrition is that sufficient 
vitamins and minerals are 
provided by a “good, mixed 
diet.” Every government 
nutrition survey shows major 
nutrient deficiencies, even 
at the RDA levels, despite our 
abundance and manifest 
overeating of supposedly 
nutritious food. 

Your question is so impor- 
tant | will return to it in a 
later column, as we have 
barely scratched the surface 
here. As they stand now, 
the RDAs are a sad compila- 
tion of quesses, half-truths, 
and compromises, which 
have no place in research on 
optimum nutrition. O+-_ 
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e@Her hand reached down to fondie me, and 
she started kissing her way lower. 
| shivered in anticipation as she started to 
lick me, then slowly took me in 
her mouth and sucked me to hardness.® 





XAVIERA HOLLANDER 


THREE’S COMPANY 

Something fabulous has hap- 
pened recently, a course of 
events | never would have 
areamead possible. My wife 
and | bought a house several 
months ago, one much bigger 
than we needed. A slight set- 
back at work meant that the 
monthly payments put a real 
strain on our budget. 

Things got tighter as the year 
went on. One of my wife's 
friends (Kate, 4 single parent 
with two kids) was having 
trouble, too. Annette asked me 
it they could move in and share 
expenses. | agreed out of ne- 
cessity, for it would be at least 
three months before things got 
any better. ) 

The first couple of weeks 
were awkward. Kate was 
sleeping in the room next to 
our master bedroom. Annette 
was afraid she would hear us, 
so she didn't want any sex, Her 
horniness finally got to her and 
we returned to our nightly 
fucking, Knowing that Kate 
couldn't help but hear. 

She never said anything. 
Then one night about a month 
later, Annette had a cold and 
didn't feel like sex and, as 
usual, didn't want to do any- 
(hing to satisfy me or let me 
salisfy myself. It was on one of 
those nights that | figured I'd 
have to wait until she fell asleep 
before | masturbated. We were 
lying there in the quiet when 
we heard some moans and 
cnes from the next room, All | 
knew was that it was driving 
me crazy. 

Then the unbelievable sur- 
prise. My totally jealous wife 
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(we'd fight after parties if an 
attractive woman even talked 
to me) said, “Why dont you go 
see if Kate wants to fuck.” | was 
flabbergasted and told her so. 
She then said that she really 
loved orgasms but hated sex, 
and if | had someone else, 
maybe | wouldn't bother her all 
fhe time. She would /et me 
know when she wanted sex. 
The more she talked the more 
obvious it became that she 
wanted some relief. 

I finally believed her and, 
with the noise coming from the 
other room, | knocked at the 
door. Kate asked who it was, 
and | asked if | could come in 
for a minute. There was some 
quick rustling and she invited 
PVE I. 

it was awkward for about a 
minute. | was standing there in 
my shorts, my hard-on bulg- 
ing out. She asked what | 
wanted and | stammered, ask- 


ing her if she wanted a partner 
in her pleasure. Then Annette 
called out that she was going 
to sleep and it sure was okay 
with her. 

“God, yes! I'd love a hard 
cock!" And Kate pulled back 
the covers as | stripped off my 
shorts, springing to rigid at- 
tention. 

Her cunt was really juicy, and 
her breasts were flushed and 
nipples taut as | moved toward 
her. My cock rammed in up to 
the hilt as soon as | was be- 
tween her thighs. “It's been too 
long. Fuck me good, honey!" 
And we were off. 

lt was great! She was so hot 
she came almost immediately, 
then again and again as we 
fucked. Kate set the pace 
moving with me. Then she held 
me tightly as she ground 
against me. 

She was amazed at my 
staying power. We kept it up 





until my cock felt so hot and 
full that | started fucking fu- 
riously and slammed deep in- 
side her as | came, collapsing 
on her chest. 

| told her what had gone on. 
she told me that our sex noises 
had been driving her crazy 
and she'd be glad to take me 
off Annette’s hands any night. 

Then she started hugging 
me passionately. Her hand 
reached down to fondle me, 
and she started kissing her 
way lower. | shivered in antic- 
ipation (Annette would never 
suck my cock) as she Started 
to lick me, then slowly took me 
in her mouth and sucked meé 
to hardness. 

My hands were clawing at 
the bed, as the pleasure was 
so wonderfully intense, “Oh, 
darling, don't stop, dont stop, 
dont stop!” was all! could say. 

| kept arching up to fuck her 
mouth, not wanting it to end, 
yet knowing I'd go crazy if | 
didnt come soon. From deep 
inside | cried out and Kate 
greedily swallowed the whole 
load. It took me a long time to 
regain my composure, then | 
told her | wouldn't mind if An- 
nette sent me away every night 
as she hugged me tight. 

/ wanted to taste her cunt. 
Annette likes me to eat her in 
foreplay, but ve never been 
able to make her come that 
way. | sensed it would be dif- 
ferent with Kate. 

Her pussy was sweet and 
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musky, and it was special to be eating a 
pussy full of come. (Annette always runs 
to clean up as soon as | come and makes 
me clean up, too.) Kate reached down to 
pull back the folds, exposing her hard, 
red clit. My tongue just couldn't stay away. 

Kate loved to be licked, and she was 
hot with excitement. Then, when she 
wanted to come, she pushed my meat 
tight in her crotch and | fucked her clit as 
fast as | could. She seemed to be as wild 
and crazy as I'd been just a few minutes 
before. 

Finally, she pulled me up to tell me how 
satiated she was and we fell asleep. We 
woke up at 5 AM. and Kate rolled me on 
my back and slid that hot cunt down my 
shaft. It was long and leisurely. Kate got 
off several times as | fondled and kissed 
her bouncing tits. Then she humped me 
so rapidly | cried out once more. After 
several passionate kisses, | stumbled 
back to my room. 

Annette was very cheerful the next 
morning. it seemed as if she'd been re- 
lieved of a tremendous burden. We set- 
tled into a pattern. When | wasn't travel- 
ing, I'd spend three or four nights with 
Annette. !'d eat her in foreplay, then make 
her come while she was on her hands 
and knees, my thumb in her cunt cup- 
ping her mound as she humped hard. 
Then she'd get in the missionary position 
and I'd fuck her to three or four more or- 
gasms before I'd come. Then we'd clean 


up and go happily to sleep. 

The other nights were devoted to wild, 
glorious sex with Kate. Ignorance may be 
bliss, but the knowledge that | could keep 
having pleasure all night long has really 
improved my outlook. It may not last 
forever, but I'll take it as long as it does. 
| think that's the right attitude—don't 
you?—E. J. 


Did you ever see an old movie called /he 
Captain's Paradise starring Alec Guin- 
ness? It was the story of aman who reck- 
oned he had finally found the perfect life- 
style. He was the captain of a ship that 
sailed between Gibraltar and Tangier. The 
secret of his existence was that in Gi- 
braltar he had a straight, very upright 
English wife, who stayed home and 
cooked for him. In Tangier he had an ex- 
otic, hot-blooded Spanish girlfriend whom 
he spent his shore time with partying and 
visiting nightclubs. In between, he had 
the intelligent conversation of men at the 
captains table on board his ship. It all 
went fine until he muddled up presents 
for them. He gave the English wife the 
bikini he had bought for his girlfriend, and 
the Spanish girl got the apron intended 
for his wife. It turned out that the girl who 
was always partying wanted to stay home 
and cook. The mousy little housewife 
wanted to get the hell out of the house 
and live a little. The shit hit the fan. 

By chance rather than good manage- 


‘An unusual technique! Most 
neurosurgeons use a drill to enter the skull.” 
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ment, you seem to have come up with a 
delightful arrangement where you have 
all the advantages of having two wives 
without the financial responsibilities. | 
wish you all the luck in the world. But you 
will have to play your cards with great 
care. We women are notoriously jealous, 
emotionally more than sexually. To keep 
two women happy is going to require 
stamina, careful planning, and a lot of tact. 
What are you going to do when Kate 
doesn't want you to return to your wife's 
bed, for instance? What about Kate's 
children? What is their role? Are they 
going to look on you as their father? Does 
your wife want children of her own? Does 
she consider this a convenient, tempo- 
rary arrangement, which takes some of 
the load off her back (or from between 
her legs)? As long as you are always con- 
siderate to both your ladies and bear all 
these things in mind, your enjoyable sit- 
uation might last. 


OFFICE OVERTIME 

I'm excited and scared at the same time. 
| was in the office over the holidays and 
no one else was around. | took a break 
from my work and walked around. As | 
went by Jill's office, | glanced in and saw 
a bag (she's a jogger) with a pair of 
panties on top. 

For some reason | got a raging hard- 
on. Jill is totally professional in her work, 
but has a deep sensual allure. All of a 
sudden, there were wild visions of fuck- 
ing her running through my mind. 

| walked into her office and reached 
into her bag for her panties and found a 
filmy, lacy, silk bra, too! | was almost quiv- 
ering. | took the bra and put it in my shorts 
and walked back to my office with a 
throbbing cock. Somehow | got some 
work done before the urges got too 
strong. The security guard had just gone 
by, so | knew | wouldn't be interrupted. 

[unzipped my pants and pulled down 
my shorts to release my hard tool. | fon- 
dled it, caressing the shaft and tip with 
the silky material. Then | molded one 
flimsy cup around me, tying it tight with 
the straps, caressing myself with the other 
Silky Cup. 

My cock was aching in anticipation. But 
| knew | didnt dare come, bringing my- 
self so close again and again. Then | had 
this wild idea. | unwrapped myself, letting 
things relax. The drops of precome oozed 
from the end of my cock: one big drop in 
the middle of each cup and more in the 
lace. Then | ran to her office.and rubbed 
the rest in the crotch of her stolen pant- 
ies. 

| went back to my office and mastur- 
bated. It seemed like the come would 
never stop flowing when | finally got my 
release. | finished my work and went home 
for dinner and was still so horny | couldn't 
wait to get my wife into bed. 

Juesday afternoon | saw Jill go out jog- 
ging and then come back wearing her 
office clothes. | knew what she was now 
wearing underneath. | was so horny 
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knowing that the spots | left were caress- 
ing her nipples and rubbing her cunt. It 
was driving me wild! 

| really don't understand what's hap- 
pening. | know that my fantasy of fucking 
Jill will never really happen. But | also 
know that I'll be spending some time at 
work at night when | know her bag is there. 
Then | can fonale myself with her bra (with 
visions of her small breasts) and panties 
(what a hot, wet pussy in my vision), and 
drive my cock to ecstasy while those 
lucky drops go places I'll never be. What 
do you make of this?—L. T. 


When | was a teenager and still a virgin, 
| fell in love with a girl called Helga, at my 
school. | would do anything to get a 
glimpse of her naked body or just be with 
her. | even joined the rowing club of which 
she was a member. Another girl, also a 
member of the same club, fancied Helga 
as well. She was always surreptitiously 
touching her and trying to grab her firm, 
young tits under the shower. This drove 
me insane with jealousy and | wracked 
my brains for ways to get even with my 
rival. 

One day, when | was rowing along in a 
two-scull skiff, | saw a used rubber float- 
ing past me in the water. (The Dutch ca- 
nals have always been full of used con- 
traceptives.) | grabbed the condom, 
which was knotted and loaded with some 
anonymous guy's sperm lightly diluted 


with dirty canal water. 

When | got back to the boathouse, | 
could hardly step ashore carrying this 
horrible object, so | carefully tucked it into 
the pocket of my shorts. Once in the 
changing room, | searched for my rival's 
bulging bra. While she was in the shower, 
obviously making a pass at my Helga, | 
liberally anointed both the sagging D- 
cups with the sticky and smelly contents 
of the rubber. 

| then washed my hands and awaited 
results. When my enemy returned from 
the shower room, | was delighted to hear 
her horrified screams on finding her 
smeared brassiere and the now some- 
what tattered condom that | had tucked 
inside it. That night when | got home, | 
had difficulty in explaining to my mother 
what caused my rowing shorts to smell 
so bad. 

This, of course, is the opposite side of 
the coin to your story. As you don't really 
appear to have a problem, what advice 
can | give you? Except to take yourself in 
hand and make sure that you don't stain 
her underclothes with incriminating gobs 
of come. 


ROMANTIC COMEDY 

I've got a doozy for you. My new girlfriend 
Elyse is a bang-up comedienne, a real 
character. She does impressions, one- 
liners, and improvisational routines that 
make me fall to the floor laughing. The 


“You can't leave me, Cynthia! 
You're an integral part of my complete home-entertainment system!" 
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problem is, she’s such a card that she 
even carries her inborn talent to bed— 
and then she insists that she just cant 
help it! 

Xaviera, how does a guy deal with a 
lady who's been guilty of the following: 

She gets into bed wearing dog-chewed 
scuffies and pink curlers, carrying a copy 
of the New York Post. Then she does a 
Jewish mother routine and reads the Joey 
Adams column while | try to fuck her dog- 
style. She laughs so hard when I'm in her 
that my cock is expelled from her hole. 

She makes Mary Hartman-—type of re- 
marks while Ive just hit a peak of plea- 
sure! For example, | gasp out: “Baby, /m 
coming! Talk to me, talk to me!" And she 
paraphrases the Dow Jones stock re- 
port! When | say something erotic or ro- 
mantic like, “Your heart's beating so fast!” 
she says: “Yeah, | guess | just got bron- 
chitis or something. Maybe it's ‘cause ! 
forgot to wear my pacemaker.” 

Listen, Xav, | really dig this lady and 
she says she really digs me and making 
love to me, but she claims her antics are 
beyond her control. It's the only way she 
knows how to be. She's a riot, and all, but 
please! What are some practical solu- 
tions to our set of circumstances? She 
says she’s willing to try some form of sex 
therapy or mental exercise in order to 
preserve our relationship—or at least give 
us a better sex life.—C. Y. 


Do you remember a song that went, “Do 
you want to make love, or just fool 
around’? | personally enjoy both, but in 
fact, great lovemaking is not much more 
than fooling around in a very sophisti- 
cated and imaginative way. The soit can- 
dielit bedroom, the roses by the bedside, 
the perfumed sheets, the romantic mu- 
sic, the gossamer nightgown are all a 
wonderful turn-on. But if it is the same 
night after night, one yearns for a bit of 
variety. 

You dont know how lucky you are. 
Whatever happens between you and 
Elyse, you will never be bored, you will 
never be quite sure what's going to hap- 
pen next. Don't forget, the most eroge- 
nous zone of them all is the brain. Like 
all us women, your girlfriend is subcon- 
sciously playing hard to get, but she is 
doing it ina wonderfully entertaining way. 
Don't take it all so seriously. Sex is beau- 
tiful, but there is something faintly ridic- 
ulous about screwing. Look in any sex 
manual at the illustrations of some of the 
more unusual positions. There you can 
see that the way we are supposed to pro- 
liferate the species is definitely funny. So, 
if our creator had a sense of humor, be 
glad that your girl has one, too. 

My advice to you is not to try to beat it, 
but join it. If you are not too good at aa- 
lipbbing, prepare a few routines. Hire a 
scriptwriter and learn your part. |am sure 
you can pick up some informative hints 
from watching comedy shows on televi- 
sion. Wait till Elyse is really horny and hit 
her with something so hilarious that even 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 210 














































I. a survival situation, 
you want the most un- 
compromising weapon 
that money can buy. The 
Del Gelltcrlemattonriate 
Assault Rifle from | 
Heckler & Koch. 

The HK 91 was derived 
directly from the G3.-Its 
delayed roller-locked bolt 
system reduces recoil to 
keep the gun on target. It 
exceeds the most stringent 
-NATO.accuracy require- 
ments —right out of the 
prep ematetedl sl, @uece) tine 
ary scope mounting system 
guarantees that you're still 
zeroed-in every time you 
mount your scope. 

Easy to maintain and 
take apart, the HK 91 in - 
cal. 308 and the HK 93 

in cal. 223 were both de- 
signed as parts of an inte- 
erated gun system. The HK 
system of interchangeable 
parts and accessories enables — 
_ these precision firearms to- 
adapt quickly to changing 
tactical situations. 

Leading military oper- | 
ations and law enforcement 
agencies around the world” 
rely on firearms that bear 
the H&K name. Your choice 
is equally clear. You can’ 
carry an ordinary weapon. 
Or own the most uncom- 
promising firearm x 

in the world. a. 


HK 91A2 
xX 
't“4 . For our 

tide q new 41-page 

f ~ = color catalog, 

; send $3 to: 

Heckler & Koch, Inc: 
Consumer Information — 
~ . P.O. Box 10802 
Chantilly, Virginia 22021 ~ 


Ina world of compromise,some men dont. 


H&K firearms are designed to be as safe as possible ar all times. But the safe handling and responsible use of a firearm are your responsibility. Read the owner's manual carefully before using 
your gun. Keep all firearms in a safe place at all times. And consult your local police department for information on firearm instruction and gun ownership in your area. , 
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VIEW FROM THE TOP 
__ STUN-GUN FUN 





BY EMILY PRAGER 


four officers, and the reassignment of the entire top 
command of the 106th Precinct in Queens, New York, 
| form a brand-new wrinkle in the sagging face of the eighties. 
It's hard to believe, really—an entire precinct up for brutality. 
It would seem to indicate some communion of minds on the 
issue of torture, some covert, top-ranking, blanket approval, 
rather than the occasional Blue Knight flip-out from street stress. 

| suppose we should have expected it. If you invent a new 
weapon, especially one that doesn't kill, there will be those 
who will figure out ways to abuse it. One tends to assume they 
will be criminals, not cops—but why’? For a long time now, it 
has been clear that cops, though sworn to enforce the law, 
have no particular obligation or perhaps even training to obey 
it. The systematic abuse of traffic rules is the most obvious 
and mundane example. How many times have you seen patrol 
cars—not in pursuit, not in emergency circumstances—going 
the wrong way down a one-way street, going through a red 
light, going up on the sidewalk to make a U-turn, not signaling, 
| etc., etc.? Always, right? Traffic law is common to everyman, 
and the police seem to be totally above it in all circumstances. 
Furthermore, they seem to feel 
no obligation to set an example 
to their fellow citizens. If you see 
| someone breaking the law in a 
| car, there are two possibilities: 
| It's either a criminal or it’s a cop. 

lt has always been said that 
there is a fine line between the 
hunter and the hunted, between 
the criminals and the police. 
Their love of the hunt and the 
streets binds them together. But 
with this stun-gun torture busi- 
ness, the line has all but faded 
away. Some would say that 
modern criminals require 
rougher treatment than a 
clogged court docket can dish 
out. Some are saying that the 
stun-gun stuff is a technological 
update of the old, condoned 
back-room rough-up methods 
that cops traditionally used on 
petty criminals. Maybe. But tor- 
ture is pretty Third World. It 


4 he recent allegations of stun-gun torture, the arrest of 





seems that lately the cops have gone out of control. 

The only thing that makes a cop in a democratic society any 
different from a criminal is that, while enforcing the law, the 
policeman scrupulously upholds the law. Otherwise, he's just 
a member of the gestapo, an object of fear, not comfort. He is 
someone who, with the backing of the law, can get away with 
whatever evil he pleases. In a policeman’s job, the temptation | 
to drop to a criminal’s level is always there. The honor of the 
job comes in being able to resist it. 

| do think this torture incident is an inevitable by-product of 
an America chaired by Ronald Reagan. Our leader, Mr. Rea- | 
gan, has shown himself to be a man with no gut reaction to 
violence. Perhaps this is because he never fought in a war; he | 
just made movies about fighting war. When he spoke to the 
right-to-lifeé people and pledged his allegiance—even though 
their fringe elements were already bombing abortion clinics— 
it never occurred to him to decry their violence until later, when 
there was a flap and he was forced to. Same thing with the 
Bitburg/SS incident—Reagan had no visceral reaction to World 
War |! at all. In his mind Nazis are symbolic, characters in a 
movie script. Old stuff that’s no longer box office. 

He has an attitude of, Well, if 
you're gonna have an abortion, 
you might get roughed up; or, 
Well, if you're gonna be a Jew, 
you're gonna have to take the 
consequences. 

| do not feel from him a vis- 
ceral belief that no human being 
should have to endure racist 
savagery, ever. And this lais- 
sez-faire attitude toward brutal- 
ity at the top filters down and 
influences just about everyone, 
but particularly those who, like 
policemen, are in positions of 
authority. If you add to this Rea- | 
gan's distaste for blacks and the | 
poor, you have a climate in | 
which the police no longer need 
to feel a sense of honor in re- | 
straint. Rather, it's open season 
on the lowly, and in restraint lies 
wimpery. 

Let’s stun one for the Gipper, | 
eh, boys? 
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LAW 


| GOVERNMENT WASTE 
You paid four dollars to read 
this magazine and look at 
the pictures. Yet the federal 
government—the same 

one that has cut hot-lunch 
programs for school kids—is 
spending three-quarters of 
a million dollars to have a 
former songwriter for “Captain 
Kangaroo” and her staff 
read and analyze all 660 
copies of Penthouse, Playboy, 
and Hustler magazines. 

The stated object of this 

| study, recently approved by 

| the Justice Department, is 

to determine whether these 
widely read publications 
play a part in juvenile delin- 
quency or the sexual exploi- 
tation of children. Its real 
purpose may be to secure 
more ammunition for the 
administration in its continuing 
} war against what the study 
description calls “erotica- 
pornography.” 

As the staff of seven full- 
time and 12 part-time workers 
flips through the glossy 
pages of these magazines, it 
will be casting suspicious 
eyes on certain telltale indicia 
of “exploitation”: 

e "Sexual depiction of chil- 
dren with fairy-tale charac- 
ters and themes such as 
| Santa Claus, Dorothy and the 
Wizard of Oz, Snow White, 
etc." 

e ‘Children involved sex- 
| ually with ‘influential’ adults 
(members of government, 
police officer, doctor, teacher, 
counselor, military personnel, 
member of the clergy, etc.).” 

* "Use of child parapherna- 
lia, including teddy bears, 
| hair bows, bobby sox and 
| dolls, in cartoons, as well as 
pictures depicting adult 
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women as ‘pseudo-children.’ ” 
The study will probably 

find some of what it claims to 

be looking for. Indeed, the 


study never would have been | 


funded to begin with if those 
who proposed it could not 
make a preliminary showing 
that their conclusions would 
be supported by the “data.” 
Why it will take so much 
money to peruse and cata- 
logue a few hundred maga- 
zines is unclear. A project 
analyst in the Office of Juve- 
nile Justice told a congres- 
sional committee that the 


| study could be completed for 
| less than one-tenth of the 


projected cost. But the Jus- 
tice Department approved the 
greater amount, cutting only 
about $165,000 which was 


| earmarked for the study 


of “non-sexually oriented 
magazines and literature.” 
One must assume that the 
Justice Department expects 
to get its money's worth, 

and that it really doesn’t care 
what impact, if any, nonsex- 
ual material may have on 
children, 

What practical benefits 
could this kind of study have? 
Let us assume, for argu- 
ment’s sake, that some of 
these magazines do occa- 
sionally depict Snow White 
and the Seven Dwarfs in 
erotic burlesque; or publish 
stories about the pedophiliac 
prociivities of policemen or 
members of Congress; or 
adorn their models with 
bobby socks or teddy bears. 
Would this prove that such 
publications cause juvenile 
delinquency or the sexual 
exploitation of children? Does 
the Justice Department 
intend to introduce legislation 
that would prohibit maga- 
zines from using ‘Tairy-tale 


| characters” or teddy bears in 


i 


Government fantasy: Kids are at the mercy of fairy tales. 


a sexual context? Would any 


| court uphold the constitution- 


ality of such a preposterous 
statute? 
The entire study is a mis- 


guided exercise in futility. Itis | 


also extremely dangerous. 
Whenever government gets 
into the business of requlat- 
ing—or even “studying"—the 
impact of speech on con- 
duct, the alarm bells of liberty 


} should give warning. There 
} can be little doubt that people 
} are influenced by what they 


read, see, hear, and believe. 
Everything and anything 
can “play a part” in what 


. people do. A million-dollar re- 
| view of the Bible could surely 


uncover some themes that 
might lead a sick parent 

to kill a disobedient son, or a 
sexist employer to discrimi- 
nate against a menstruating 


; woman, A stuay of Reader's 


Digest would probably prove 
that among its millions of 
readers there are some who 
have gotten so angry at 


| liberals that they have actually 


attacked one. And | would 
not be shocked if someone 








could demonstrate that the 
weighty New York Times 
Sunday edition has occasion- | 
ally been used as an assault 
weapon. 

The point is that many 
everyday phenomena con- 
tribute to an atmosphere 
conducive to crimes by and 


| against children. The real 


questions that the Justice 
Department should be asking 
are: 1. Which of these phe- 
nomena contribute the most? 
2. Which can be verified 


} empirically? 3. Which are 


properly subject to govern- 
ment control? 

A number of answers come 
to mind, including the easy 
availability of guns to teenag- 
ers, the absence of checks 
on some adoption and foster- | 
home assignments, the 
dearth of creative programs 


| to keep kids in school, and 


the astronomical rates of 
unemployment among the 
youngsters in the highest 
crime category. 

But it is unlikely that we will 
see this administration fi- 
nancing any studies on the 





relationship between poverty, 
guns, education, adoption, 
unemployment, and crime. 
The reason is simple. If the 
studies demonstrated any 
such relationship, there would 
be an increased burden on 
the administration to do 
something. And doing some- 
thing meaningful would take 
real money and political 
courage—neither of which 
the Justice Department would 
like to see spent. 

How much easier it is to 
misdirect public attention 
away from the real causes of 
exploitative crime and onto 
straw men like “erotica- 
| pornography.” The issues an 
administration chooses to 
“study” tell as much about its 
biases as the issues it 
| chooses to ignore —Alan M. 
Dershowitz 


Tv 


LAST ACTS 

lt was either Aristotle or some 
guy in a bar who once said 
that all good things must 


he would agree that the 
great prime-time soap operas 
of our time are no exception. 
Somewhere down the line— 
perhaps not as far down 

the line as some might think— 
the Ewings and the Barneses, 
the Carringtons and the 
Colbys, the Giobertis and the 
Channings, the Fairgates 
and the Cunninghams will be 
| banished to that place where 
} the tears of Howdy Doody 

| forever fall. 

| Inaseries of visions 
induced by Twinkies and 
Strawberry Yoo-Hoo, the ends 
of these mighty series have 

| been revealed to me. | now 

| share those visions. 

As the final episode of 





} of Rory Calhoun. Incensed to 
| find Clayton Farlow kicking 


| He turns then to Miss Ellie, 
} who stammers defensively, 


| happened, | woke up one 


| she lands on her ass next to 






end. Whoever it was, I'm sure : 





“Dallas” opens, Jock Ewing, 
long presumed dead, returns 
to South Fork from the Glenn 
Miller Home for Disfigured 
Amnesiacs, where he has had > 
himself redone in the image 


in his stall, Jock tosses the 
interloper out on his ass. 


‘Jock, | don't know what 


day and | was Donna Reed, 
and there he was lying beside 
me.” Jock doesn't buy it: 


Clayton. 


Alexis: sex and the senile girl. 


Meanwhile, Ray Krebbs 
has realized that it wasn't 
Donna’s career that was 
bothering him all along. When 
he returns from the clinic 
as Raeanne the Cowgirl, Cliff 
takes one look and says, 
“Wow!” 

J. R. invites everyone to 
the last Ewing barbecue. 
Unbeknownst to all but him, 
the pig on the spit is none 
other than that no-necked lit- 
tle porker, Lucy Ewing. Jock 
digs in with relish. “Mighty 
fine, he smacks his lips. 

J. R. winks at the camera, and 
the credits roll. 






On “Dynasty,” Alexis, 
Americas most alluring 67- 


| year-old sex symbol, wins 


back Blake Carrington, who 
has discovered that Krystle 


} dyes her hair. Krystle toys 
| with the idea of slashing her 
| wrists, but is unable to de- 


cide on what to wear for 

the occasion. Dex Dexter 
shows up and takes Krystle 
in his arms. “! love you, you're 
so old,” he says. “Oh, Dex,” 
she swoons, “you're so butch, 
Let's go shopping.” Blake 
and Alexis wheezingly blow 
kisses to each other from 
opposite ends of the bubble 
bath. 

As “Falcon Crest” ends, 
Angela Channing and her 
grandson Lance finally walk 
hand in hand toward the 
master bedroom. Across the 


) valley, Chase Gioberti sells 


out to the Night Train people 
after receiving word that 

his wife, Maggie, has just won 
the Nobel Prize. As the cred- 
its begin to roll, Angela and 
Lance stand at the bedroom 
threshold arguing about 


| who's going to get on top. 


On “Knots Landing,” Gary 
and Valene reunite after 
fucking half of the population 


of California without finding 


anyone quite as mediocre as 
themselves. Gregory Sumner 
(now played by Teddy Ken- 
nedy) and his daughter, 
Mary-Frances, discover that 
everyone in the community 

is slowly being transformed 
into Donna Reed. They flee 
west, toward the sea.— 
Nick Tosches 


SOUNDS 


PRINCE PRINTS 
“| know you've already got a 
boyfriend,” Prince snickered 


| to the predominantly nubile 





| audience at one of the last 
| shows of what he now insists 


| he smirked. “But | betcha,” he 
} purred, turning slowly like a 


} girls a look at the goods, “| 


_ strument used in modern 
| drums to piano and synthesiz- 


| white pop and rock of the 





Prince: the seat of kings. 


was his last tour ever. Then 


fashion model to give the 


bet the brother hasnt got 
an ass like mine.” The arena 
erupted in squeals. 

Prince has an exceptional 
Knack for writing catchy 
tunes. He plays, and plays 
very well, almost every in- 


pop, from guitar, bass, and 
ers. He knows the black and 


last 20 years or so backward | 
and forward. Then there's | 
his wizardly command of 
modern recording technology. | 
And he's insisted all along 
on having total control of 
every aspect of his career. 
He even lists his accounting 
firms in the small-print album 
credits. All this and a win- 
some ass, too. The kid's got 
it all covered. 

Or does he? Prince chose 
to follow Purple Rain, his 
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VIEW FROM THE TOP 


| multimillion-seller, multiple- 
award-winning, album-movie- 
concert blockbuster, with 
Around the World in a Day 
(Warner Bros.), an album that 
seems to have puzzled and 
| confused almost as many 
fans as It's launched into 
inner-space orbit. As usual, 
Prince composed, arranged, 
produced, sang, and played 
almost every note on the 
album. But there's a catch. 
| Prince's hit singles and film- 
video performances have 
been two of his strongest 
suits. But if he continues to 
have his way, Around the 
| World in a Day will spawn no 
singles, videos, or films. 
| With the world at his diminu- 
tive feet and Warner Bros. 
reduced to playing yes-man, 
Prince seems to have de- 
cided that the time is right for 
| aheavy album, a classic, a 
fucking masterpiece. 
} Most of the critics have 
been comparing the album to 
the Beatles’ Sgt. Pepper's 
Lonely Hearts Club Band 
and/or Magical Mystery Tour. 
| I'm more inclined to file it 
with the Rolling Stones’ Their 
satanic Majesties Request, 
| an encapsulation (ha ha) 
of the late sixties’ acid-addied 
vibe that’s comically ambi- 
tious, richly rococo, frequently 
goofy, and, at its best, posi- 
tively brilliant. 

Rock's New Wave has 
been reinventing the fifties 
and the early and mid-sixties 
for the past few years, and 
1985 is really 1967 in designer 
love beads. I've lost count 
of the number of new bands 
that are off on higher-tech 
acid trips; the latest Tom 
Petty hit even features an 
electric sitar. Prince sensed 
the drift, sized it up like 
the prescient pro he is, and 
exploited his hard-won artistic 
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freedom to the max on 
Around the World in a Day. 
The title tune, an invitation to 
“Open your heart, open 
your mind,” is awash In ouds, 
finger cymbals, and cellos, 
and “Paisley Park” is as 
trippy as its title suggests. 


| ‘America’ is a sixties-style 


protest song, but with a big 
difference: Prince paints 
the Commies as the bad guys 
and warns that if we aren't 
patriotic and proud of Amer- 
ica, we'll end up fried ina 
mushroom cloud. 

These songs are a bil ofa 
giggle, but “Raspberry Be- 


The Pope is peeved about a bare Mary in Godara’s latest film. 


ret” ts flawless, melodious 

pop-rock; “Pop Life” is inci- 
sive, funny, and funky; and 
“The Ladder,” which Prince 


| wrote with his musician father, 


is a transfixing gospel hymn. 
The album closes with a 
guest vocal from God himself, 


| played, of course, by Prince. 


Overall, the album's some- 
thing of a crazy quilt. It's 
also an astonishingly diverse 
collection of songs and 
musical moods, a work of 


- superior craftsmanship, and, 


in its best moments, a worthy 
companion to the enduring 









| classics it so evidently strives 
to equal, if not surpass. And 


it makes you wonder, seri- 


ously, what the kid's going to 
| do for a follow-up. He's al- 
ways got that knife-blade ass 
to fall back on, but somehow | | 


don't think he's going to be 
needing it—Robert Palmer 


SEX NEWS 


BITS AND PIECES 
A Canadian government 
report on prostitution has 


| recommended that hooking 
| be decriminalized if it takes 


place in a home. The Cana- 


| dian justice minister has 
| said he will consider the rec- 


ommendations contained 


} inthe 700-page report of the 


Special Committee on Por- 
nography and Prostitution. 
The committee said penalties 
for prostitution had little 
effect and cited the United 


| States as proof. While the 
| report did not condone larger 


brothels, it said the govern- 
ment should not stop one 

or two prostitutes, if they were 
age 18 or older, from operat- 
ing out of a place of resi- 








dence. ... Adult-oriented 
products have disappeared 
from the video stores of 

Sun City, Arizona—the state's 


| largest retirement commu- 
| nity—and residents arent 


happy about it. A crackdown 


| by the Phoenix district attor- 


ney has video-store owners 
extra cautious about X-rated 
fare, and most of them are 


| removing it from their stock 


altogether. Sun City’s two 
video stores report smut 
made up about one-fifth of 
their rental business, and, 


| according to a report in Ari- 


zona’s News-Sun, there have 
been numerous complaints 


| since it was removed.... 


Pope John Paul Il led special 
prayers to “repair the insult” 


| done to the Virgin Mary by the 


recent Jean-Luc Godard 

film Hail Mary. The French 
filmmaker, for his part, iried to 
get his Italian distributor to 
withdraw the film, which 
portrays the Virgin Mary as a — 
cabdriver’'s girlfriend and 
features several scenes of her 
in the nude. The distributor, 
citing the “right of the public 
to choose,” refused to with- 
draw the film. Although Hail 
Mary has already been 


| banned in one Italian city 


and the Vatican has vigor- 
ously Campaigned against It, 
the movie is reportedly doing 
well in Italy. ... The Chinese 
government announced a 
wide-ranging ban on any 
audiovisual or printed material 
that “specifically portrays 
sexual behavior or publicizes | 
pornographic and lascivious 
images,” which it labeled 


| obscene. Also forbidden are 


sex toys, sex aids, and aph- 
rodisiacs. The ban came 
amidst warnings that in- 
creased openness to the 
West will result in “spiritual 


pollution.”"O+t—-_ 
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t out.” 


“He may be down, but he ain 
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By the late 1800s, the domination of com- 
merce by trusts and other forms of mo- 
nopolies was so damaging to the inter- 
ests of consumers that the Sherman 
Antitrust Act was passed. Over the next 
several decades government strength- 
ened its antitrust activities to permit the 
discipline of the marketplace to protect 
the consumer through competitively low 
prices and innovation. 

Organized medicine—by which we 
mean the complex of doctors, national 
organizations such as the American 
Medical Association, hospitals, drug 
companies, insurance companies, and 
government agencies—has not been 
actively pursued by the government for 
restraint of trade and monopolization of 
an industry. On the contrary, government 
has supported organized medicine's 
continuing centralization of power. The 
result has been not only an out-of-control 
spiraling of costs, but also a collapse of 
service typical of a bloated monopolistic 
industry. 

Recent publicity and the experiences 
of our children have made us all aware 
that public education in this country has 
collapsed. SAT scores have not im- 
proved in ten years, many teachers can't 
spell or otherwise don't know their sub- 
jects, illiterate students are given diplo- 
mas, and there are violence and drugs 
in many schools. National attention is now 
being focused on rebuilding public ed- 
ucation. 

What many of us are not aware of is 
that organized medicine is also ina state 
of collapse. While this problem will likely 
receive widespread attention within the 
next few years, the effects are with us 
now. These include: 

eEach year, $355.4 billion—about 11 
percent of the gross national product— 
is spent on medical care, the cost of which 
is increasing at twice the rate of inflation. 
While this is the highest per capita cost 
in the world, the United States ranks about 
15th in the world in infant mortality. 

* Organized medicine operates as a 
virtually uncontrolled monopoly, able to 
dominate those government agencies 
that are supposed to regulate It, effec- 
tively barring competition. The soon-to- 
be-revived Pepper Bill would further 
strengthen this monopoly by extending 
regulatory control of the National Library 
of Medicine, which would in turn be able 
to dictate the legality of various products, 
services, and information. 

« As changes in health and population 
patterns threaten medical profits, bizarre 
practices are introduced to sustain prac- 
titioners’ incomes. There are now 500 
coronary-bypass operations performed 
every day in the United States. It is the 
most common form of major surgery. Yet 
in over 80 percent of these cases, the 
surgery is ineffective and unnecessary. 
Twenty percent of all childbirths are now 
done by cesarean section. Yet studies 
show that over three-quarters of these 
cesareans are unnecessary and endan- 
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ger the health of the mother and baby. In 
the United States, childbirth has become 
a medical procedure, a disease. Yet in 
Sweden, the majority of all children are 
born at home attended by a midwife, 
and Sweden has about half the infant mor- 
tality rate of the United States. Midwives 
are harassed and even arrested in 
many states, and one doctor in New York 
lost his license when his home deliv- 
eries threatened the profits of a local 
hospital. 

« Due to an oversupply of physicians 
and the high costs of practice, many 
doctors are using local peer-review 
boards to reduce competition. Typically, 
a young, well-educated doctor with a 
good bedside manner will move into a 
community and start to take patients away 
from the established doctors. Seeing their 
income threatened, the established doc- 
tors will form a peer-review committee to 
find the new doctor incompetent and re- 
move his hospital privileges. The courts 
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Findings indicate that 
American surgeons perform 
nearly 2.4 million 
unnecessary operations each 
year, resulting 
in 11,900 deaths. 
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will not intervene, saying they are not able 
to judge medical competency. In many 
cases the good doctor, after exhausting 
his resources fighting alone, ends up 
leaving the profession, becoming de- 
pendent on drugs, or committing sul- 
cide. 

* To build income, organized medicine 
now expends huge amounts of money 
and resources on artificial hearts, while 
surrounded by an utter orgy of media at- 
tention. These devices, even if they 
someday work, will never help more than 
a few people. Meanwhile, far simpler al- 
ternatives that could help millions, namely 
basic, good health practices such as 
proper nutrition and exercise, are being 
ignored. 

« Malpractice insurance for many doc- 
tors now exceeds $100,000 per year and 
is increasing rapidly. These premiums re- 
flect the awards and settlements being 
paid by insurance companies. 

Certainly we live longer today and en- 
joy greater health than at any previous 
time in our history. However, studies show 
that this is not due to medicine, but to 
general health practices. Let's take a look 
at what we call “modern medicine.” 


MODERN MEDICINE: HAS IT BEEN A 
SUCCESS? 

Our medical model of disease has led us 
to think of it as a random breakdown 
within, or an attack on, the body. Dis- 
ease, however, actually follows definite 
social, cultural, and geographical pat- 
terns. Thus, in recent history, cholera and 
typhoid fever were a result of urban 
crowding, bad water, and poor sanita- 
tion. Tuberculosis was a result of nine- 
teenth-century urban crowding, foul air, 
terrible working conditions in mines and 
factories, and malnutrition. Today's dom- 
inant diseases, heart disease and can- 
cer, are the result of an affluent lifestyle— 
too little exercise, too much unresolved 
stress, processed food, and toxic pollu- 
tants in our food, water, and air. 

Different cultures also have different 
approaches to healing. The approach of 
our industrial culture is known as “mod- 
ern medicine.” We have gotten into the 
habit of thinking of modern medicine as 
being synonymous with healing. We often 
think of all past forms of healing as pre- 
scientific mixtures of superstition and 
lucky guesses that were struggling to- 
ward what we have finally achieved. 
Modern medicine has certainly had some 
spectacular successes, but its claim to 
being the only valid approach may be 
exaggerated. In fact, we may right now 
be on the verge of a major revolution in 
holistic healing that will utterly transform 
many of our current assumptions. 

What are the assumptions underlying 
modern medicine? Fritiof Capra, author 
of The Tao of Physics, describes the close 
relationship between modern medicine 
and mechanistic thinking: 

“Our current medical model ... sees 
the human body essentially as amachine 
made of separate parts, the organs. It 
sees disease as something coming from 
outside the body, attacking the body from 
outside. Through surgery or chemical in- 
tervention the doctor treats the affected 
parts. Usually this treatment is done with- 
out taking into account how the parts are 
interrelated... ..—New Age, May 1979 

The industrial efficiency of today’s 
medicine, symbolized by the coldness of 
the modern hospital, may be the price we 
have to pay for effectiveness. After alll, 
we have seen dramatic improvements in 
health over the past hundred years. In- 
fant mortality has been radically re- 
duced, and cholera, typhus, typhoid fe- 
ver, diphtheria, tuberculosis, smallpox, 
whooping cough, tetanus, measles, 
pneumonia, and other once-dreaded 
diseases have been either eliminated, 
greatly reduced, or rendered relatively 
harmless. In 1900, the average life ex- 
pectancy was 47.3 years. In 1975, it was 
71.9 years. The common assumption is 
that because these improvements are in 
the area of health, they must be attrib- 
utable to medicine. Thomas McKeown, 
professor of social medicine emeritus at 
the University of Birmingham, England, 
has concluded that the contribution of 
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clinical medicine to the prevention of 
death has been smaller than that of other 
influences. He noted that in the past three 
centuries, conditions of life have im- 
proved drastically. Pure or treated drink- 
ing water, pasteurized milk, indoor 
plumbing, closed sewers, improved nu- 
trition, central heating, clean and safe 
workplaces, shorter working hours, and 
other developments of the modern age 
probably deserve the primary credit for 
improvements in health and longevity. 
“Medical interventions have not af- 
fected total mortality rates; at best they 
have shifted survival from one segment 
of the population to another. Dramatic 
changes in the nature of disease afflict- 
ing Western societies during the last 100 
years are well-documented. First indus- 
trialization exacerbated infections, which 
then subsided. Tuberculosis peaked over 
a 50- to 75-year period and declined be- 
fore either the tubercle bacillus had been 
discovered or anti-tuberculosis pro- 
grams had been initiated. It was re- 
placed in Britain and the United States 
by major malnutrition syndromes—rick- 
ets and pellagra—which peaked and de- 
clined and were replaced by diseases of 
early childhood, which in turn gave way 
to duodenal ulcer in young men. When 
that declined, the modern epidemics took 
their toll: coronary heart disease, hyper- 





tension, cancer, arthritis, diabetes, and 
mental disorders. At least in the United 
States death rates from hypertensive 
heart disease seem to be declining. De- 
spite intensive research, no connection 
can be demonstrated between changes 
in disease patterns and the professional 
practice of medicine."—lvan Illich, Jo- 
wards a History of Needs 

Medicine may not be responsible for 
many of our health improvements, and 
we may not have experienced as many 
improvements as we would like to see. 
As Ivan Illich (also the author of Medical 
Nemesis: The Expropriation of Health, a 
major study of industrial medicine) points 
out, many diseases of the past are gone, 
but new diseases have replaced them. 
We may also question the significance of 
increased longevity. Much of the dra- 
matic increase comes from a decline in 
infant mortality. But for people living to 
the age of 45, the statistical improvement 
in longevity has been much less dra- 
matic. Having reached the age of 45, an 
individual once stood a better chance of 
living longer than the same person today. 
In essence, they were heartier. In fact, 
between 1960 and 1970 the longevity of 
a 45-year-old white male actually de- 
creased. 

“Life expectancy past the age of 45 
has not increased appreciably in this or 


any other country in the world in the last 
80 years. Not only that, but the gains in 
expectancy-at-birth that have been made 
in this century—from 47 years in 1900 to 
71.9 in 1975—have actually stayed 
roughly static over the last 25 years (the 
1955 rate was 69.5 years) and seem likely 
to remain so... ."—Kirkpatrick Sale, Hu- 
man Scale 


IS MODERN MEDICINE A THREAT TO 
HEALTH? 

Modern medicine is changing very rap- 
idly. As recently as 1950, 90 percent of 
medical school graduates went into fam- 
ily practice. By 1970, only ten percent 
went into family practice, the rest becom- 
ing specialists. Gigantic hospitals and 
medical centers have sprung up, thou- 
sands of new and highly complex drugs 
have been introduced, and even diag- 
nostic procedures have become inva- 
sive and dangerous. 

Powerful drugs and invasive medical 
techniques that were once reserved for 
the sick are now applied routinely across 
the board. In the 1940s and 1950s, mil- 
lions of pregnant women were given the 
synthetic hormone DES—diethylstilbes- 
trol—to prevent miscarriages. Later 
studies showed that DES did not prevent 
miscarriages, that many sons of DES 
mothers developed abnormal genitals, 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 188 


“First, | want to thank you for all the wonderful letters, 
and second, network rules prohibit me from unbuttoning my top button.” 
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magine what the trade winds 
would swap for a girl like Charlie Dean! This 19-year-old Hartfordshire-lass- 
turned-Londoner would gladly swap her native fog for some of 
Ibiza’s sunshine. “That's the best thing about modeling. It's a license to 
travel free—and first-class!" Since finishing her secondary 
education at 16, this sultry 34-22-34-inch lady has developed an enviable 
multiple career: modeling for print and TV commercials, doing 
occasional BBC walk-on parts on a weekly comedy show, then dancing six 
nights a week at a trendy London cabaret. 
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Fresh out of school, Charlie took 
a job selling menswear, but quickly got 
sacked. “It was so boring— 
and you had to stand up all the time.” 
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“Then | tried marriage— 
very briefly. It was a 

big mistake and | got out 
quick when | saw that. 


| really like my freedom— 
to think | almost settled 
for being a teenage 
housewife.” 
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“I've been lucky with men 
and in my profession 
because | have a really 
positive attitude. If I'm 
nervous on an audition or 
on a first date, | just fake 
it. Obviously, being good- 
looking helps... .” 
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“But Britain is 
different from the States: 
How you act is 
much more important 
than how you 
look, especially if you 
really act naughty!” 
Professionally, she wants 
to act well, of course, 
but she wonders if she's 
willing to trade the 
glamorous, easy life of 
modeling for the 
arduous life of an actress. 
“Either way,” she 


says, “I'm shooting for rave 


reviews!” 


Ota 


75 


76 


PENTHOUSE 


Her former lover and lifelong 
friend remembers America’s sex goddess as a 
beautiful, doomed teenager. 





BY TED JORDAN 


| spotted her instantly from my vantage 
point atop the Lido Club's high diving 
board. She stood among a line of beautiful 
young women just outside the fence 

around the club's swimming pool. 

She was impossible to miss, even in that 
group of typically stunning young 

women, the kind of beauties that flocked by 
the battalion to Hollywood in that 

golden summer of 1943. As lifeguard at the 
pool—part of Hollywood's then—most 
famous hotel, the Ambassador—one of the 
job's fringe benefits was girl watching. 

For me, 19 years old at the time, no better 
benefit existed than the seemingly 

endless groups of young beauties who were 
ushered in and out of the pool area to 
model the latest fashion swimsuits. 


But one woman | had spotted that 
morning struck me, even from my lofty 
vantage point. | dove into the pool and swam 
to the other end. Emerging, | began to 
ary myself while staring at one of the most 
extraordinary creatures | had ever seen. 

She stood among a group of 20 
young models, all dressed in what was then 
a daring new swimsuit style—a French two- 
piece model, which left exposed a 
section of midriff. The young woman | had 
noticed was wearing a blue version 
of the swimsuit. She was stunning: With 
remarkably firm, large breasts and 
an hourglass shape, she looked as though 
the swimsuit had been expressly 
designed for her. 

Aside from her breathtaking figure, there 
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seemed nothing else that distinguished 
her physically. She had light, mousy 
brown hair down to her shoulders; very 
curly, it looked somewhat frizzy. Her face, 
while pretty enough, was not especially 
beautiful. In fact, many of the other young 
women that morning waiting their turn to 
model had more striking faces. 

And yet, there was something about 
this woman, something so intriguing and 
vibrant, that | had to meet her right away. 
That would not be too difficult, for | al- 
ready had entree in the person of a lady 
with the unlikely name of Miss Emmeline 
Snively. Miss Snively, who ran the Blue 
Book Modelling Agency, had her head- 
quarters at the hotel. She used the Lido 
Club's pool and a golf course adjacent 
to the hotel as backdrops for the photog- 
raphers who shot fashion layouts using 
her models. 

As aLido employee, | stopped in every 
morning to say hello to Miss Snively, a 
brisk, no-nonsense businesswoman. My 
interest, of course, was not Miss Snively; 
actually, | established friendly relations 
for the sole purpose of meeting some of 
the lovely models she was parading daily 
around the pool. 

And there was one model in particular 
| was dying to meet that morning. | asked 
Miss Snively the model's name, and while 
| was very much smitten with the young 
lady's charms, apparently Miss Snively 
was not. 

“She's one of the new girls," she said, 
her voice trailing off as she tried to re- 
member the new model's name. She 
could not, but added, "It's her first moc- 
eling job; she's quite nervous. Why don't 
you wait until they're finished taking pic- 
tures, then go over and introduce your- 
self?" 

50! waited as the photographer posed 
the models in those typical 1940s-era 
poses, all innocent sex and dramatic 
backdrops. It gave me the opportunity to 
study the model whose name Miss Snively 
could not remember. | was struck by a 
number of interesting aspects of this 
shapely woman—among them a glo- 
rious rear end. For the life of me, | could 
not understand why Miss Snively was not 
as awestruck by this woman as | was. 

Perhaps it was because the woman 
positively radiated sex. Even while she 
was just standing around, sex was writ- 
ten all over her; she was, to my mind, sex 
personified. Additionally, the woman had 
a number of peculiar mannerisms. She 
constantly licked her lips while perform- 
ing eye-catching gyrations with her 
mouth. The mouth itself seemed to be 
very tight, and she would throw her lips 
forward and backward, uncertain of her- 
self when she was asked to smile. 

Aiter the modeling session was fin- 
ished, | walked over to the woman and 
introduced myself. "Hi," she replied ina 
high-pitched, breathless voice. "I'm 
Norma Jean Dougherty.” 

| wish | could say that the earth heaved 
and the heavens parted with thunder at 
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the moment of this meeting with Norma 
Jean Baker Dougherty, later Marilyn 
Monroe. But in fact very nearly nothing 
happened. Norma Jean did not seem 
very interested in me at all, although | 
noticed that she did not walk away. 
Quickly, | imparted as much biographical 
information as | could over the next min- 
ute, hoping to catch her interest. 

Actually, it didn't take long to sum up 
the 19 years of my life to that point. Born 
in Ohio, | had emigrated to Los Angeles 
with my family a few years before. Inva- 
lided out of the Navy after recovering from 
wounds In a gun-mount explosion, | had 
become hooked on Hollywood. Deter- 
mined to be an actor, | was studying act- 
ing and working in small plays, hoping 
for the proverbial big break that would 
get me a studio contract. Meanwhile, to 
support myself, | was working as a life- 
guard at the Lido Club. 

The word “actor” suddenly piqued her 
interest. “Oh,” she said in that little-girl 
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“You know,’ Norma Jean 
said, ‘all | have to do is take 
my dress off. They 
just stare at me and tell me 
now beautiful | 
am, over and over again.” 





voice that later became one of her best- 
known trademarks, ‘that’s a coinci- 
dence. My greatest ambition is to be- 
come an actress. She went on to explain 
that she was modeling to earn enough 
money to pay room and board at the home 
of her Aunt Grace—a relative with whom 
she was staying—and hoped, somehow, 
to begin an acting career. As if antici- 
pating my next question, she mentioned 
that she was separated from her hus- 
band, James Dougherty, a Navy seaman. 

So far, so good, | thought, but her mild 
interest in me suddenly and dramatically 
expanded when | mentioned casually that 
| was the nephew of entertainer Ted Lewis. 
lt was almost as if | had hit her with an 
electrical shock. Now she was the pic- 
ture of devoted attention to my every 
word, while at the same time pressing me 
for details about Lewis. Very little needed 
to be explained about my uncle. Called 
“Mr. Entertainment,’ he was the leading 
entertainer of the day, headliner at every 
posh nightclub in the country. Known for 
his famous line, “Is everybody happy?" 
he was the Milton Berle of his era. His 
show-business connections made him 
one of the most important power brokers 


in the industry. More importantly in the 
context of this story, he was also well- 
connected in the movie industry, close 
friends with several studio moguls. 

“Who represents him?" Norma Jean 
asked, a question that seemed oda only 
in retrospect, for there were not many 
models in those days who wondered what 
agent represented a particular enter- 
tainer. 

But | wasn't thinking too clearly at the 
time. Frankly, | was dazzled by this 
woman, and with a youthful libido domi- 
nated by thoughts that | must have her, | 
was not paying too much attention to the 
specifics of what Norma Jean was say- 
ing. In the process, | failed to notice a 
number of clues which should have told 
me that | had encountered not a naive 
young model—she was only 17 years old 
at the time—but a young woman of a far 
more interesting background than she 
had let on. 

| did not notice, for example, that when 
| asked her for a date, she betrayed a 
Knowledge of Hollywood night spots that 
seemed remarkably sophisticated for a 
teenage model supposedly scraping by 
on a few meager modeling fees while liv- 
ing with her aunt. 

| told her | would pick her up at her 
aunt's house. “No,” she said, “it's best 
that we meet somewhere.” | suggested 
The Haig, a local night spot just across 
the street from the Ambassador Hotel. 
She seemed to know the place, and went 
on to talk knowledgeably about the bar 
in the Windsor Hotel, the Gaylord Hotel, 
and the bar at the Chaptman Park Hotel. 
she also mentioned the Ambassador Ho- 
tel bar. 

In my smitten state, | did not bother to 
ask how she had come to know all these 
places so well. lt was not until some years 
later when she admitted to me one of the 
terrible secrets from her past (there would 
be many others, as it turned out): In fact, 
she said, she had worked during that pe- 
riod as a part-time prostitute. It was not 
an episode she was proud of, but she 
defended the selling of herself as a vital 
necessity. Simply put, she was desper- 
ate for money. Uneducated, with few 
marketable skills, she often did not have 
enough money to buy even makeup. The 
few modeling fees she earned did not 
cover the cost of food. (She often skipped 
meals to make the money stretch fur- 
ther.) 

She had, | later discovered, a regular 
routine in those days. Desperately lonely, 
she hung out at night in bars and night- 
clubs all over Hollywood. Picked up by 
men, she would go to bed with them, fol- 
lowing which they would pay her money. 

While she claimed at first that she had 
resorted to prostitution out of financial 
desperation, | realized, much later, that 
there was something more at work. She 
suddenly revealed it one night when dis- 
cussing those episodes in her life. “You 
know,’ she said, “all | have to do is take 
my dress off. Then they just stare at me 
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and tell me how beautiful | am. Oh, they 
say how beautiful over and over again.” 
Of course, that was it: Norma Jean craved 
affection and attention, and she discov- 
ered that the easiest way to do it was 
simply to reveal to the world the one thing 
she thought separated her from every 
other woman: her incredibly voluptuous 
body. All she had to do was to show that 
body, and she received all the attention 
and admiration she so desperately 
craved. (She also recounted to me a re- 
current dream she had: walking naked 
into a crowded church, and feeling no 
shame as everyone stares at her.) 

But none of this even crossed my mind 
that first night | took her out. On my mea- 
ger income of $80 a week, the best | could 
do was a date at The Haig. | listened, with 
total adoration, as she nearly squealed 
with delight in discovering that we were 
both Geminis. She put great faith in as- 
trology, and was especially fascinated by 
the so-called “double personalities” all 
Geminis are supposed to have. Perhaps, 
but she could have been talking about 
nuclear physics, for all | cared; | just loved 
to hear her talk. 

We had a few more dates, and as | 
began to know her, | discovered a per- 
sonality that was very difficult to define. 
My impression was of a naive young 
woman with not much experience who 
had delusions of being an actress. Smit- 


ten as | was, | was still sober enough to 
conclude that she had no hope of ever 
being one. | didn't especially care, nor 
was | particularly interested when she re- 
cited what later became the familiar de- 
tails of her horrifying childhood: a mother 
who went insane, a succession of foster 
homes, a stay in an orphanage, and fi- 
nally, an arranged marriage to a next-door 
neighbor. 

| also realized that she was intellec- 
tually very shallow. When | would ask her 
a question to which she did not know the 
answer, she would change the subject. 
she seemed to have a dread of being 
misinformed, or perceived as stupid, so 
she tended to agree with just about any 
opinion. Not that | cared, really; the fact 
is that | was totally captivated and was 
intent on having her. It was a fever, ac- 
tually, and | didn't even bother to think 
about the possible consequences of 
having sex with “jailbait.” The laws on 
such things were pretty strict, but | was 
so badly smitten, the thought of going to 
jail for 20 years on a statutory-rape charge 
hardly entered my mind. 

Several nights later, at her suggestion, 
we went to Chinatown. We began drink- 
ing Cuba Libres (rum and Coca-Cola), 
and it was not long before we were fairly 
tanked up, as they say back in Ohio. We 
were also out of money, but Norma Jean 
acted as though we didn't have a care in 


the world. She began talking about sex— 
“| think fucking is great"—and in my state, 
| did not stop to wonder if my perception 
of her as a naive and innocent young 
model might be wrong. 

We walked along the street as a heavy 
rain began to fall. “Hey, you know some- 
thing?” | told her. “We're flat broke!” 

She began to giggle. “Hell, | don't care,” 
she said. “I’m having a ball. What would 
you like to do?" 

“For the first time in your life,” | replied, 
“you're going to be a lookout. Come with 
me, I'll show you.” | led her down the street 
to a Chinese restaur="* that had a large 
wishing well in front of it. In the center of 
the well was a large island with small 
Buddha statues. The figures had oult- 
stretched, cupped hands. The local cus- 
tom was for people to throw coins toward 
the statues; if the hands caught the coins, 
then their wishes would come true. It was 
very rare for anyone's coin to stay in the 
small hands, so the wishing well was 
loaded with coins. As the rain poured 
down, Norma Jean and | rooted around 
in the well, grabbing coins. With a few 
bucks’ worth, we bought some more Cuba 
Libres. 

At last, feeling no pain, we headed back 
to her Aunt Grace's house. But Norma 
Jean suddenly said, “Why don't we go 
over where you work?” It was a hint of 
something | hardly dared believe might 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 98 
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Caught in the cross fire of adults’ 
political, racial, and religious 
fanaticism, thousands of boys and 
girls have become the pawns 
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CHILDREN OF 


BY OMAR RIVABELLA 





uring those years when 
a child should be playing with toys under the loving and 
protecting care of its parents, in some countries, particu- 
larly those experimenting with Marxist doctrine, they are 
trained at schools or army installations in the art of war or 
taken away to work on farms. All the while, they are indoc- 
trinated with the moral value of shared misery, the sacred 
ideal of martyrdom, and the patriotic renunciation of the 
present in the name of “the revolution.” 

Such indoctrination and parental separation at a tender 
age produce a permanently damaged child. As an adult, 
such a child will likely become a fanatic who will probably 
commit similar atrocities against the next generation. 

Attempts have been made on an international scale for 
many years to halt abuses against the rights of children. 
The United Nations, in 1959, passed the Declaration of the 
Rights of the Child, stating that “the child. . . needs special 
safeguards and care.” A child's right to love and the care 
of both of its parents are viewed as being of paramount 
Importance. And as recently as 1974 the U.N. passed a 
Declaration on the Protection of Women and Children in 














in Cuba, 
schoolchildren 
learn how to 
assemble guns. 
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Emergency and Armed 
Conflict to curtail some of 
the abuses of war and rev- 
olution. But the world is a 
hard and pragmatic place, 
and resolutions such as 
these carry little weight 
when the superpowers 
choose to support corrupt 
and repressive regimes for 
reasons of political expe- 
diency. 

As can be very easily 
guessed, the abuse of chil- 


dren is more common in 
countries where the re- 
pression of dissidents has 
been brutal and wide- 
spread. In these countries, 
shocking numbers of chil- 
dren are kidnapped and all 
too often tortured and killed, 
as part of the strategy of 
governing through terror. 
In some countries the 
cruelty of the physical pun- 
ishments defies all reason 
and indicates the degree of 
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As adults they 
will become 
fanatics, 
committing 
atrocities 
against the next 
generation. 


moral decadence oi those 
in power. Too many re- 
gimes, however, are both 
brutal and subtle, for while 
one would grant that a so- 
ciety has the right to so- 
cialize its citizens so as to 
preserve itself, one would 
hope that no one would 
agree that children should 
be kidnapped and used as 
ideological fodder. And yet 
it happens repeatedly, par- 
ticularly in regimes that re- 
gard their principles as ab- 
solute. 

Vicente Manuel Echerry, 
a Cuban poet and writer 
who paid for his dreams of 
freedom with two years in 
prison, still recalls one 14- 
year-old who shared his cell 
along with 12 adults: “The 
boy was taken prisoner be- 
Cause an inscription vilify- 
ing Fidel Castro was found 
on the bathroom wall of the 
school he attended, and the 
government's handwriting 
expert matched it with Nis. 
He received the same in- 
human treatment given to 
the adults. He cried as the 














They are 
indoctrinated 
with the 
sacred ideals of 
shared misery 
and martyrdom. 
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dren among adults is a ——— 7 a ofte: * Mn coer Bie! 
common practice in Cuba. / , 
| have seen many children 
during my imprisonment, 
some as young as 11 or 12 
years old. But there are 
more outrageous violations 
of children's human rights, 
for many are methodically 
and massively executed. 
The G-2 [special forces] 
raids against entire families 
of peasants who rebelled | es 
against the government are y Sy 
well-known. In many similar | 
incidents families were dis- 4 
persed. The father would be | 

arrested, the mother sent to 

a work camp, and the chil- 

dren interned in schools to > 
be ‘rescued’ ideologically. 
They number in the thou- 
sands.... In Cuba, chil- 
dren are taught at school 
how to take apart a gun and 
assemble it again.” 

In Iraq, from which fre- 
quent reports of torture are 
received, children are 
forced to wear military out- 
fits in elementary schools. 
This revolting practice is 
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In the process of consolidating 
power, dictators and bureaucrats 
are finding that children 
make excellent raw material. 


part of the government's strategy to condition the chil- 
dren's minds, and is accompanied by training and actual 
fighting. 

Of the 4,500 children in Jamba, Angola, a few will leave 
to further their education, but most will be trained in com- 
bat and guerrilla warfare. Jamba is a stronghold of UNITA, 
the insurgent anti-Marxist faction led by Jonas Savimbi, 
which is instructing schoolchildren in UNITAs ideology 
along with academic subjects. | 

In Nicaragua, children are given military training to the 
sound of music especially prepared to exacerbate their 
sense of nationalism. In Afghanistan, they are uprooted 
by the Russian troops precisely to obtain the opposite 
result. 

However, the disregard of children’s rights is not a pre- 
rogative of any particular political group. The same vio- 
lations are exercised by those opposing leftist govern- 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 170 
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For the past 15 years, America has been 
rocked by a sexual revolution unequaled 
in the history of the human race. A mere 
decade and a half ago we were an un- 
awakened puritanical society haunted by 
the twin specters of sexual quilt and sex- 
ual ignorance. Today we are the freest 
sexual society in the history of the world. 
From the standpoint of sex, there are no 
secrets anymore. Every month of the year 
a hundred new books on the subject of 
sex are printed—many of them with de- 
tailed color photographs. Anyone with the 
price of a movie ticket or access to ahome 
video recorder can watch every variation 
of human sexuality acted out in living color 
and stereo sound, again and again. For 
those who want to go even further, there 
are “sex surrqgates’ to lead them step- 
by-step through whatever isolated areas 
of sexual ignorance may linger. 

50, as a result of this new and unlimited 
sexual freedom, everyone now knows 
everything that they need to know to find 
sexual happiness and fulfillment—right? 
Well ... not quite. Somehow, some- 
where, something went wrong. The di- 
vorce rate has spiraled upward faster than 
the inflation rate. Impotence and frigidity 
strike more men and women as each night 
goes by. Worst of all, we seem to be in 
the midst of an epidemic of sexual dis- 
satisfaction. In the 1980s, sex is easier to 
find than ever before—and much less 
fulfilling. It seems that nowadays every- 
one is doing it more and enjoying it less. 
But as with every major problem, the big 
unanswered question is why? 

| think | Know the answer. The vast 
knowledge of sex that most people have 
acquired today is a very limited and very 
superficial kind of knowledge. It's what 
might be called a Popular Mechanics un- 
derstanding of human sexuality, You know 
how it goes: “Slide the right leg slowly 
over the left leg, and then, carefully rais- 
ing yourself on your left elbow, firmly place 
your...’ and so on. 

That was okay in the beginning, when 
we were letting the first flicker of sexual 
enlightenment shine on our lives, but to- 
day things are different. 

Now that all of us have more or less 
survived the sexual revolution, what we 
need to know is not so much “What hap- 
pens?” as "Why does it happen?” and 
sometimes even more importantly, “Why 
doesn't it happen?" 

This feeling of mine is amply confirmed 
by the 50,000 letters | have received from 
my readers over the past two years. About 
half the letters are from women, and the 
questions they ask—the things they most 
want to know about sex—are just exactly 
the kinds of things that we have been 
talking about. Men and women are dif- 
ferent, and sometimes they just don't un- 
derstand each other's sexual problems, 
desires, and needs. | believe that in shar- 
ing some of the most typical questions 
women ask me, men will better be able 
to understand what it is women want from 
a healthy and satisfying sexual relation- 
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ship. Let's take a look at some of the let- 
ters and see. 


The question that tops the list is an ex- 
cellent example. In a touching way, this 
letter from a young wife shows the gap 
between sexual expectations and sexual 
reality. For reasons she doesnt under- 
stand, sex after marriage seems to have 
taken a surprising turn: 

“| don't know if it's my fault or my hus- 
band's fault, but between us we have one 
big sexual problem. Before we got mar- 
ried we had a lot of sex together. We did 
it almost everywhere. You know, in the 
car, on the beach, on a sailboat—any- 
where we felt like it. Not only did | almost 
always have an orgasm, | had sensa- 
tional orgasms! Even after we got mar- 
ried, | went wild nearly every time we did 
it, and that was almost every night. But 
now we've been married three years, and 
| haven't had a single climax in the past 
six months. Oh, | can still get there by 
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Sometimes it’s easy 
for a woman to have an orgasm 
with a stranger whom 
she doesn't care about, but 
with her husband 
she has to be in love. 
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masturbating, but when | make love with 
my husband—nothing happens! What 
happened to me? What went wrong? And 
the big one: What can | do about it? To 
say I'm desperate would be an under- 
statement... ." 

The explanation is simple, the solution 
a little more difficult. Sex before mar- 
riage—and outside of marriage—has the 
lure of the forbidden, that extra zing of 
getting away with something illicit, some- 
thing dangerous. This woman describes 
itwell when she talks about doing it in the 
car and on the beach. The extra ingre- 
dients of fear, tension, and danger are 
like the pep rally before the ball game. 
They give the nervous system that little 
extra jolt which can push a woman head- 
long into orgasm. There's a charming 
ltalian proverb that sums it all up: “You 
don't really Know what sex can be like 
until you've done it... in atree... un- 
derwater ... or with a jealous husband 
pounding on the door.” 

But in her own home in her own bed 
with her own husband night after night, 
she has to arrive at the moment of or- 
gasm under her own power—she can't 
hitch a ride anymore on the forbidden, 


the dangerous, or the exotic. That's when 
real love and deep emotional attachment 
to your partner make a difference. Some- 
times it's easy and exciting for a woman 
to have an orgasm with a stranger whom 
she doesn't care about, but in order to 
have an orgasm with her husband she 
has to be in love. 

When it comes to the second thing that 
women most want to know about sex, their 
interest suddenly shifts to the amorous 
responses of their partners. The ups and 
downs of male potency get a lot of female 
attention. This 24-year-old woman puts it 
succinctly: 

“Maybe this question is too compli- 
cated to be answered in a letter, but it 
really has me perplexed. Why is it that 
men sometimes become impotent? Well, 
maybe a better way to ask it is, Why do 
they sometimes suddenly become im- 
potent? My husband and | have been 
married for about four years now, and on 
about half a dozen occasions he just 
hasn't been able to get an erection. 
Sometimes | think it's my fault, some- 
times I'm angry at him, and then some- 
times | just don't know. Can you help me 
understand what's happening?” 

First of all, congratulations are in order 
for the man, who only slipped a cog six 
times in four years. That's a pretty good 
record. Having an erection is a lot like the 
old saying, “You have to have a million 
dollars to be a millionaire, but you can be 
poor without a cent.” You can have a non- 
erection anytime without even trying, but 
having an erection requires a lot of very 
complicated things to happen with split- 
second timing. Any distraction can block 
the extremely complex pathways of the 
reflexes involved and cancel the erec- 
tion—at any stage of a sexual experi- 
ence. That distraction can be as simple 
as a knock at the door or as complicated 
as the fear of not being able to have an 
erection. Even the routine problems of 
everyday life, such as a bad day at work 
or a plunge in the stock market, can cause 
enough disruption of the delicate sexual 
reflexes to make trouble. Of course, there 
are a few rare exclusively physical rea- 
sons for impotence. Diabetes, for exam- 
ple, can seriously cripple sexual po- 
tency. Taking all that into consideration, 
one can say with assurance that a man 
who only misses six times in four years is 
doing very, very well. 

Men may have to learn how to cope 
with some women's lack of knowledge on 
the subject of the male anatomy. It is dif- 
ficult for a woman to understand why the 
man next to her, who says he wants to 
make love, can't achieve erection. Ob- 
viously, she has never had an erection 
and doesn't know just how easily the penis 
can be provoked or discouraged. Of 
course, the reverse is also true. Too many 
men are not sympathetic with the prob- 
lems women have regarding birth con- 
trol, pregnancy, menstruation, etc. When 
it comes to sex, youre dealing with a most 
sensitive issue, and both partners have 
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happen: She and | were on the same 
wavelength, and she wanted me as much 
as | wanted her. | cupped one of her 
breasts, and when she did not protest, | 
knew it was time. 

Instead, | suggested that we go to West 
Lake Park, which contained a large lake 
surrounded by palm trees and weeping 
willows. In the rain, barely able to contain 
my excitement, we lay under a large 
weeping willow, Hardly very experienced 
myself, | began kissing her and feeling 
her body. Then she said, "Do you believe 
in fellatio?” 

| was aware of what that word meant, 
and had hardly gotten: over my surprise 
that she was a lot more experienced than 
| assumed when | discovered that she 
certainly knew a lot about fellatio. When 
she had finished, she said in that disarm- 
ing little-girl voice, “Now you suck me.” 

What followed seemed very nearly like 
paradise; | hardly noticed the rain and 
the steady downpour of water from the 
branches of the weeping willow. We were 
soaked, but in that mad passion under 
the tree, | Knew only that | was madly in 
love with this woman. Not a girl—a 
woman, an insatiably passionate woman 
whose sexual appetite and range of de- 
sire made her far older than her years. 
ohe was, | discovered to my intense joy, 
a sexual animal who reveled in every 
possible aspect. 

At last we left the park, looking like two 
drowned water rats. We didn't care; in 
that power of young love, my universe 
had suddenly contracted to that little spot 
on earth. 

“Do you want to go home to Aunt 
Grace?” | asked. Without hesitation, Nor- 
ma Jean replied, “Is there any place we 
can go?" 

My small living quarters in a local $8- 
a-week rooming house was out of the 
question—male boarders were forbid- 
den to bring home female quests—so on 
a whim, | suggested the Lido Club. In an 
upstairs room, where | gave rubdowns to 
club members, | began to take a shower. 
suddenly, the shower door opened and 
there stood Norma Jean, naked. It was 
the most beautiful sight | have ever seen 
in my life. She had stunning breasts, and 
as she stood there, just basking in the 
glow of my staring at her, she reminded 
me of a beautiful statue. "Do you like what 
you see?" she asked. "Will | pass the 
qualifications? Do you like it?" 

And the statue was apparently insatia- 
ble. Despite all the earlier lovemaking, 
she demanded more. At one point, she 
bit my lip and sucked the blood. "| hope 
I've made you happy,” she said, staring 
deep into my eyes, “and | hope | always 
make you happy. Let's go outside now 
and go for a swim." 

lf she had asked me to walk across the 
Sahara at that point, | would have done 
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it. We went downstairs, both of us nude. 
The pool area was deserted: rain was 
falling steadily. We entered the poo! at 
the shallow end and slowly made our way 
to the deep end. There, she held onto the 
ladder with both arms behind her. As 
thunder and lightning rumbled and 
flashed overhead, she spread her legs 
and commanded, "Fuck me! Fuck me!" 
There are heights that only 19-year-old 
men in good athletic condition can 
achieve. That was part of it, but the real 
spur was simple, unbridled passion, the 
kind that comes only once in a lifetime. 
On that night, | lost all control—even to 
the extent of ignoring the fact that here 
we were, in a swimming pool during an 
electrical storm. In my frenzied passion, 
it simply did not occur to me that we stood 
a good chance of being electrocuted by 
the first thunderbolt that hit the pool. 
The only thing | was concentrating on 
was this amazing life force called Norma 
Jean Dougherty. “You Know," she said, 
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Hardly very experienced 
myself, | began kissing 
Norma Jean and 
feeling her body. Then she said, 
“Do you believe in fellatio?” 
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her eyes like a wild woman's, “every time 
the lightning strikes, it's like an orgasm 
lighting up the sky, and every time the 
thunder booms, it's like someone up there 
yelling and screaming in ecstasy.” 

Sometime later, we left the pool. Back 
upstairs, we lay on a mattress on the floor. 
| stared at this gorgeous child-woman as 
she talked about her marriage. 

"| was 16 when | married Jim [Dough- 
erty]," she said. After a while, she sud- 
denly admitted, “I've been promiscu- 
ous.” 

“What does that mean?” | asked. 

“Only with men | like," she replied. “If 
they're nice, then | try to please them. | 
like older men—you know, a father im- 
age. | never had a father to talk fo when 
| was a child, so I’m always looking for 
one.” 

As | later found out, that was true as 
far as it went. Years later, | discovered 
that she was well-known to the bartend- 
ers at the major hotels. They knew her as 
a hooker, the young woman—they had 
no idea she was a teenager—who would 
sit at the bar, order a drink, and then wait. 
Men, coming in and spotting her alone, 
would strike up conversations with her. If 


they seemed intellectual or talked intel- 
ligently about the movie business, she 
would leave with them. 

Then what? As she later told me, she 
would go with the men to either their hotel 
rooms or apartments. There, after mak- 
ing sure the men understood she was 
desperate for money, she would strip na- 
ked. The men would stare at her and, in 
the moment she waited for, tell her how 
beautiful her body was. She would make 
the men put on condoms before having 
sex with her. Afterward, the men would 
give her “gifts'—money to buy under- 
wear, an extra dress, or nice new shoes. 

Interestingly, Norma Jean never de- 
manded large amounts, preferring to ac- 
cept whatever the men would give her. 
“They all act the same way,” she once 
told me. “| feel like | have a special power 
over them. All | have to do is take my 
dress off. They give me a superiority 
complex: they make me feel I'm more than 
| really am. You know, in foster homes, 
nobody tells you how beautiful you are.” 

| was prepared to tell her she was 
beautiful, for that was the honest fact. | 
thought she was the most beautiful thing 
that God had ever put on this earth. | had 
never met anyone even remotely like her. 
Nothing in my past had prepared me for 
this ravenous she-animal, this sexy, young 
girl who casually used words like “fuck,” 
“cock, and “cunt” while at the same time 
appearing almost innocent. Nothing had 
ever prepared me for a teenage girl who 
was so totally open about sex and human 
sexual anatomy, yet who often seemed 
coy and shy. It was a bewitching com- 
bination. 

In a word, | was in love—madly, pas- 
sionately, hopelessly so. And in that state, 
there was much | did not see at first. | did 
not see that there were other sides to 
Norma Jean. 

For one thing, | did not understand just 
how driven sne was to become an ac- 
tress. It was a desire that at first | just 
shrugged off—every girl in Hollywood 
those days wanted to be an actress—but 
Norma Jean burned with a consuming 
ambition that was obvious to all but the 
most starry-eyed lover. And | did not un- 
derstand how willing she was to do any- 
thing to make it, including using anyboay 
who could help her. 

“Anybody” included me, | was to find 
out the hard way. But in the summer of 
1943, | saw Norma Jean only as a lover, 
the center of my universe; we went every- 
where together. Yet, the clues were there, 
had | bothered to look. 

One came in Hollywood, at a popular 
night spot called Slapsy Maxie's. | took 
Norma Jean there to see my uncle, Ted 
Lewis. After the first show, we went back- 
stage. | introduced Norma Jean to Lewis, 
whose eyes almost popped out of his 
head. And no wonder: Norma Jean was 
wearing a white angora sweater. As usual, 
she was wearing no bra—unusual in 
those days—and her breasts and nip- 
ples stood out in what can only be de- 
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CHRISTINE 


@lVy favorite fantasy is being tied to an altar by worshipers who practically devour me.® 
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et of the Month Christine Dupré has always loved to 
be in pictures. “When | was a little girl growing up in 
Fort Wayne, Indiana, my parents said I'd always put 
a sexy, pouty look on my face when they'd snap me with 
a Brownie automatic. Maybe | was already rehearsing to be 
a Penthouse centerfold!” But despite her nubile 38-24-36- 
inch figure, this spectacular Virgo is a die-hard tomboy. “I love 
taking dares and being active, and |'ll race anything: boats, 
horses, cars—you name it.” 
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she's equally daring in her 
nightlife. “| work as an exotic 
dancer in a small club, and | 
also deliver strip-o-grams 
and entertain at bachelor 


parties. | room with two of 

my coworkers—a man and a 
woman. You might even say 
we live out the X-rated 

version of ‘Three's Company.’ " 








she spends most of her days “It's hilarious because you 
sunbathing topless on a gay see straight guys sneaking in 
beach near her apartment in pretending to be gay just to 
Venice, California. ogle the women.” 
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‘Alone or 
with a man, | 
love to 
fantasize. My 
favorite Is 
being tied to 
an altar and 
prepared for 
the gods by 
worshipers 
who 
practically 
devour me.” 
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"After being sucked and 
licked and opened wider 
and wider with ritual 
objects, |'’m then ravished 
by a devillike creature until 
| come over and over again, 
kicking and screaming. It 
really turns me on!” Another 
turn-on for Christine is 
acting in sexy films like 
Bikini Shop and Sunset 
Strip. “| guess I'm just a 
show-off and the less | have 
on the better!" 
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THE VIETNAM VETERANS ADVISER 


The symbolism of a military funeral is particularly poignant. 
It begins quite often, as in the case of the deaths of 240 
Marines in Beirut in 1983, with the return of the fallen warriors 
to the United States for burial in Arlington or a hometown 
cemetery. The ritual, with rifle salute, flag-draped coffin, and 
the playing of taps, doesn't vary except to allow for the ap- 
propriate religious services. At Arlington there is the added 
feature of transporting the deceased in his casket to the 
grave site on a horse-drawn caisson. A military funeral is 
often especially traumatic because survivors are left to dwell 
on the purpose and meaning of war. 

The ultimate ritual in a military funeral—the solemn folding 
of the flag by the uniformed pallbearers—is mesmerizing in 
its effect on the mourners, and the presentation of the flag 
to the family is the service's 
most profound symbol. The 
nationally broadcast funerals 
of President John F Kennedy 
and his brother Senator Rob- 
ert F Kennedy seared the 
hearts of millions of Ameri- 
cans, but also, as rituals do, 
helped the nation to live with 
its loss. 

When the ritual is over, how- 
ever, families of servicemen, 
particularly of those who died 
in active duty, must face the 
task of putting their lives back 
together. President Abraham 
Lincoln said, “Let us strive on 
to finish the work we are in: to 
bind up the nation’s wounds; 
to care for those who shall have borne the battle, and for his 
widow and orphan." Over a century later, his words remind 
the nation of its responsibilities. It's important for us to re- 
member them now, when the United States military is in- 
volved in actions to protect our embassies overseas, to fur- 
nish advisers to our allies, and to man our military installations 
around the world. Although we aren't embroiled in a major 
conflict, men and women still die in action. The plight of the 
survivors of these servicemen—especially those in the lower 
pay grades—musint be forgotten. 

Many wives of the Marines who were killed in Vietnam and 
Beirut have been left with young children to rear without the 
security of their husbands’ presence. These young widows 
are compensated at a rate barely above the poverty level. 
This shortchanging of in-service widows and orphans Is un- 
conscionable. 
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Many of the surviving dependents 
of the Marines who 
were killed in Vietnam and Beirut 
are compensated at a 
rate barely above the poverty level. 
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The Gold Star Wives of America strongly advocates a 
change in the calculation of the Death Indemnity Compen- 
sation (DIC) formula to insure that the in-service widow is 
treated with dignity and respect, regardless of her husband's 
rank at the time of his death. According to Mrs. Rachel Bunn, 
the national president, this can be done by providing an 
equal pay base for all in-service widows, with cost-of-living 
allowances being applied only to the base figure. Added to 
that would be a fixed amount related to rank and length of 
service. In this way, every survivor would receive identical 
and equitable increases, and the differences based on rank 
would remain constant. The Gold Star Wives is a national 
organization dedicated to assisting the widows and their de- 
pendent children as well as the orphans of servicemen. It 
acts as a clearinghouse for in- 
formation on survivors’ bene- 
fits and suggests changes in 
legislation. (Its headquarters 
is located at 600 Bethel Street, 
N.E., Leeds, Alabama 35094.) 

Since the current DIC for- 
mula was adopted in 1970, 
the difference between the 
amount paid to the widow of a 
private and the widow of a ma- 
jor general has increased from 
$259 per month to $741. This 
disparity will continue tc widen 
unless the formula is changed 
according to the timely and 
valuable suggestions of the 
Gold Star Wives of America. 

There may very well be “no 
more Vietnams,” but there have continued to be military fa- 
talities in Beirut, Grenada, and around the globe, wherever 
American forces are training or standing guard. These new 
and future in-service widows and dependents deserve bet- 
ter than that which is presently provided. 

Your support for these measures, in the form of a letter to 
your congressman and senators—and to Chairman Sonny 
Montgomery of the House Veterans’ Affairs Committee and 
Senator Alan Simpson, chairman of the Senate Veterans’ Af- 
fairs Committee—might help to ease the burdens of the 
women and families who have been left with a flag, amemory 
of a funeral, and, in many cases, the responsibility for helping 
their children understand the father they barely knew. The 
widows’ compensation program is one so-called “entitle- 
ment” payment which deserves to be expanded.—William 
R. CorsonO+—_ 
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
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eWe have decided to do 
something about the dangers of 
misinformation and mistaken 

public attitudes associated with the 
fact of alcohol equivalence. 

It's in our self-interest, of course, 
but more importantly, it’s 

clearly in the public interest.9 














We—the Seagram company, that is—want to get across to 
the American public, drinkers and nondrinkers alike, a sim- 


It is this: 
OPRINON There are three principal categories of beverage alcohol— 
beer, wine, and distilled spirits. The alcohol in each of these 


Dp : products is ethanol, better known to the public, perhaps, as 
BY EDGAR BRONFMAN, JR. ethyl'alcohol. 
: aalcmnonisinerccen cia The typical serving of beer is 12 ounces. The typical serv- 
The House of Seagram, Prior to holding that NG of wine is five Ounces. The typical serving of spirits— 
position, he was the managing Whiskey, Scotch, gin, vodka, rum, or whatever you're hav- 

director of Seagram Europe. He has 'Ng—is one and one-quarter ounces. | 
also produced plays and films, Twelve ounces of beer contain .54 ounces of ethanol. Five 
including The Border, starring Jack Nicholson. ounces of wine contain .55 ounces of ethanol. One and one- 


Quarter ounces of spirits contain 0.5 ounces of ethanol. 
| | I'm Sure you see what |'m getting at. The fact we want to 
A DRI NK impress upon the public, stated in its simplest form, is that 









a can of beer, a glass of wine, and a gin and tonic contain 
virtually the same amount of an identical form of alcohol. 

lf you Know that already, you're in a distinct minority. A 
Gallup poll taken last year showed that only 27 percent of 
the people surveyed were aware that typical servings of beer, 
wine, and liquor contain the same amount of alcohol. What's 
more, the same survey pointed out that 52 percent of the 
population thinks spirits contain more alcohol than beer or 
wine. 

But back to equivalence: Twelve ounces of beer equals 
five ounces of wine equals one and one-quarter ounces of 
liquor. That is a chemical fact, and, as Casey Stengel used 
to say, you could look it up. 

If you haven't believed that until now, perhaps It’s no won- 
der. There are reasons. Here are some: 

Distilled spirits are more expensive than the other forms 
of beverage alcohol. They probably always will be, simply 
because it costs more to make them, compared with beer 
and wine. But the comparable price of spirits is artificially 
inflated by taxes. The federal tax on spirits is four times the 
tax on beer and 17 times the tax on wine. Not, mind you, 
because distilled spirits are in fact “stronger,” but because 
of the fictitious belief that they are. The combination of state 
and federal taxes on spirits accounts for about one-half the 
price the consumer pays at retail. 

Beer and wine are easier to buy. There are approximately 
twice as many retail package outlets for beer as for spirits 
and 50 percent more outlets for wine. In some states—where 
l'm sure there is as much concern expressed about drinking 
and driving as in any other—you can even buy beer in gas 
stations. Almost every state (46) allows beer to be sold in 
grocery stores, and 35 permit the sale of wine. Only 21 permit 
the sale of spirits. That is, it looks like there are tighter re- 
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strictions placed on the sale of spirits because there have to 
be. 

On a Sunday afternoon in New York City, you can buy as 
many six-packs of beer as you can carry. But you can't buy 
a bottle of Chivas Regal. Why, you might ask, since each 
contains the same amount of alcohol per serving? 

Try to find the alcohol content on a beer-can label. When 
you buy a bottle of whiskey (wine, too, for that matter), you 
can read on the label how much alcohol the bottle contains. 
lf you rely on the label of a bottle of beer, you could conclude 
that beer has no alcohol at all. Brewers aren't required. to 
disclose that important information, but |'ll tell you: about five 
percent. 

S50 much for “| don't feel like drinking, I'll just have a beer.” 

Beer and wine advertising Is on television, and liquor isn't! 
There they are, in the company of Roger Staubach and Cliff 
Robertson and Billy Graham and Barbara Walters and Mister 
Rogers and Miss Piggy. And where are distilled beverages? 
Back there with dangerous toys, medical quacks, bait-and- 
switch advertising scams, firearms, and dynamite—all pro- 
hibited from advertising on television by broadcasters’ codes 
of good practice. 

To be fair and accurate, distillers themselves, as a matter 
of responsible restraint growing out of a recognition that their 
products are subject to abuse by immature or irresponsible 
consumers, have elected voluntarily not to advertise on tele- 
vision. I'm not going to argue here whether that policy is good 
or bad, but this exercise of responsibility has had its risks. lt 
surely has kept us out of the lineup with the good guys, and 
it has contributed to the erroneous belief by half the Ameri- 
can public that there's more alcohol in distilled spirits than 
there is in beer and wine. 

Now come two new developments: a growing awareness 
of the benefits of physical fitness and good health and an 
increasing concern over the serious social problems of al- 
coholism and the dangers of alcohol abuse. One of the side 
effects of these new public attitudes is the encouragement 
they have given to a new wave of moral entrepreneurs, who, 
if they can't revive Prohibition, are trying mightily to impose 
additional restrictions on the beverage-alcohol industry. 

seagram's view Is that the most effective way of allaying 
suspicion and criticism is exercising responsibility—vigor- 
ously. That's why we want to get across the fact of equiva- 
lence. Not understanding equivalence is dangerous. 

lf the consumer who wants to cut down his alcohol intake 
isn't aware that there is the same amount of alcohol in a can 
of beer, a glass of wine, and a Scotch and soda, we're all in 
trouble. That ignorance and the false sense of security that 
may follow from it can delude drivers, endanger pedestrians, 
and mislead recognized and incipient alcoholics. 
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Seagram has decided to do something about the dangers 
of misinformation and mistaken public attitudes associated 
with the fact of alcohol equivalence. It's in our self-interest, 
of course, but more importantly, its clearly in the public in- 
terest. Our goal is to teach every American the facts of equiv- 
alence, to make sure everyone who drinks knows what and 
how much he or she is drinking. The result will surely be the 
Safer, wiser, and more enjoyable use of a product that plays 
a pleasurable role in many people's lives when it is used 
intelligently. 

But we've hit a formidable snag. 

We have been barred by the networks from putting the 
simple, factual statement of equivalence on ABC, CBS, and 
NBC television—the most efficient and effective means of 
mass communication man has yet devised. 

Our advertising agency has made simple, direct state- 
ments in public-service spots that make no mention of our 
products and attempt to sell nothing—except the indisput- 
able fact that there are equal amounts of alcohol in a 12- 
ounce serving of beer, a five-ounce serving of wine, and a 
one-and-one-quarter-ounce serving of liquor. We have gone 
to the three networks with these spots and a multimillion- 
dollar budget to buy airtime for them. They've turned us down. 

The rationale for their decision, they tell us, is that the mes- 
sage is an implied promotion of distilled spirits and that they 
do not accept distilled-spirits advertising. Furthermore, if the 
messages are signed by the House of Seagram, the Joseph 
E. Seagram & Sons, Inc. unit that markets the company's 
distilled spirits in the United States (and every TV commer- 
cial or public-service message must by law identify its spon- 
sor), they are additionally unacceptable. Why? Because the 
networks don't take advertising from people who make dis- 
tilled spirits. 

What advertising? The message states the fact of alcohol 
equivalence and only that. 

Meanwhile, the networks are ringing up hundreds of mil- 
lions of dollars annually for sale of time to beer and wine 
aavertisers. There is a movement afoot, with some currency 
in Congress, to ban beer and wine advertising from the air- 
waves. Saving that revenue is understandably a high priority 
with the networks, They haven't forgotten how much the loss 
of cigarette advertising cost them a few years ago. 

Perhaps they are concerned that accepting a message 
that states truthfully that there are equal amounts of alcohol 
in beer and wine (whose advertising they accept) and spirits 
(whose advertising is banned) will enrage the neo-Prohibi- 
tionist pressure groups and capsize a rocking boat. In other 
words, their critics will turn their argument against them, ac- 
cuse them of relaxing their standards for advertising bev- 
erage alcohol, and intensify congressional support for the 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 192 
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Suddenly life would never be the same. 





PAINTING BY MARSHAL ARISMAN 





In the summer of 1968, a family of immi- 
grants—mother, father, four daughters— 
moved quietly into the oil town of Larkin, 
Texas, and within three weeks had the 
owners of better-class homes in a rage. 
They were such a rowdy lol, especially 
the mother, that an observer might have 
thought: The rip-roaring boom days of 
1922 are back! 

They were night people, always a bad 
sign, who seemed to do most of their hell- 
raising after dark, with mother and 
daughters off on a toot marked by noise, 
vandalism, and other furtive acts. They 
operated as a gang, with their weak and 
ineffective father along at tirnes, and what 
particularly infuriated the townsfolk was 
that they seemed to take positive joy in 
their depredations. 

Despite their unfavorable reputation— 
and many sins were charged against 
them which they did not commit—they 
really did more good than harm; they were 
an asset to the community, and they had 
about them elements of extraordinary 
beauty, which their enemies refused to 
admit. 

They were armadillos, never known in 
this area before, a group of invaders who 
had moved up from Mexico, bringing ir- 
ritation and joy wherever they appeared. 
Opponents of the fascinating little crea- 
tures, which were no bigger than small 
dogs, accused them of eating quail eggs, 
a rotten lie; of raiding chicken coops, false 
as could be; and of tearing up fine lawns, 
a just charge and a serious one. Ranch- 
ers also said: “They dig so many holes 
that my cattle stumble into them and 
break their legs. There goes four hun- 
dred bucks." 

The indictment involving the digging up 
of lawns and the making of other deep 
holes was justified, for no animal could 
dig faster than an armadillo, and when 
this mother and her four daughters turned 
themselves loose on a neat lawn or a 
nicely tilled vegetable garden, their de- 
struction could be awesome. The arma- 
dillo had a long, probing snout backed 
up by two forefeet, each with four three- 
inch claws, and two hind feet with five 
shovellike claws, and the speed with 
which it could work those excavators was 
unbelievable. 

“Straight down,” Mr. Kramer said, “they 
can dig faster than | can with a shovel. 
The nose feels out the soft spots and 
those forelegs drive like pistons, but it's 
the back legs that amaze, because they 
catch the loose earth and throw it four, 
five feet backwards.” 

Mr. Kramer was one of those odd men, 
found in all communities, who measured 
rainfall on a regular basis—phoning the 
information to the weather service—and 
who recorded the depth of snowfall, the 
time of the first frost, the strength and 
direction of the wind during storms, 
and the fact that in the last blue norther 
“the temperature on a fine March day 
dropped, in the space of three hours, from 
26.9 to 9.7 degrees Celsius." He was the 
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type who always gave the temperature in 
Celsius, which he expected his friends to 
translate into Fahrenheit, if they wished. 
He was, in short, a 62-year-old former 
member of an oil crew who had always 
loved nature and who had poked his bul- 
let-cropped, sandy-haired head into all 
sorts of corners. 

The first armadillos to reach Larkin were 
identified on a Tuesday, and by Friday, 
Mr. Kramer had written away for three re- 
search studies on the creatures. The more 
he read, the more he grew to like them, 
and before long he was defending them 
against their detractors, especially those 
whose lawns had been excavated. ‘A lit- 
tle damage here and there, | grant you. 
But did you hear about what they did for 
my rose bushes? Laden down with bee- 
tles, they were. Couldn't produce one 
good flower even with toxic sprays. Then 
one night | look out to check the moon, 
three-quarters full, and | see these pairs 
of beady eyes shining in the gloom, and 
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He'll charge you with 
sodomy, with theft of public 
funds, with the 
corruption of juveniles! Are 
you strong enough to go 
up against Fleabait Moomer? 


9 





across my lawn come these five arma- 
dillos and | say to myself: ‘Oh, oh! There 
goes the lawn!’ but that wasnt the case 
at all, Those armadillos were after those 
beetles, and when | woke up in the morn- 
ing to check the rain gauge, what do you 
suppose | saw? Not one beetle to be 
found.” 

Mr. Kramer defended the little crea- 
tures to anyone who would listen, but not 
many cared: “You ever see his tongue? 
Darts out about six inches, long, very 
sticky. Zoom! There goes another ant, 
another beetle. |'m telling you, he was 
made to police the garden and knock off 
the pests.” 

Once when a Mrs. Cole was complain- 
ing with a bleeding heart about what the 
armadillos had done to her lawn, he 
stopped her with a rather revolting ques- 
tion: “Mrs. Cole, have you ever inspected 
an armadillos stomach? Well, | have, 
many times. Dissected bodies I've found 
along the highway. And what does the 
stomach contain? Bugs, beetles, deli- 
cate roots, flies, ants, all the crawling 
things you don't like. And you can tell Mr. 
Cole that in seventeen autopsies, I've 
never found even the trace of a bird's egg, 


and certainly no quail eggs.” By the time 
he was through with his report on the belly 
of an armadillo, Mrs. Cole was more than 
ever opposed to the destructive little 
beasts, 

But it was when he extolled the beauty 
of the armadillo that he lost the support 
of even the most sympathetic Larkin cit- 
izens, for they saw the little animal as an 
awkward, low-slung relic of some past 
geologic age that had mysteriously sur- 
vived into the present; one look at the 
creature convinced them that it should 
have died out with the dinosaurs, and its 
survival into the twentieth century some- 
how offended them. To Mr. Kramer, this 
heroic persistence was one of the ar- 
madillo’s great assets, but he was even 
more impressed by the beauty of its de- 
sign. 

“Armadillo? What does it mean? ‘The 
little armored one.’ And if you look at him 
dispassionately, what you see is a beau- 
tifully designed animal much like one of 
the armored horses they used to have in 
the Middle Ages. The back, the body, the 
legs are all protected by this amazing 
armor, beautifully fashioned to flow across 
the body of the beast. And look at the 
engineering!" When he said this he liked 
to display one of the three armadillos he 
had tamed, when their parents were killed 
by hunters, and point to the miracle of 
which he was speaking: “This is real ar- 
mor, fore and aft. Punch it. Harder than 
your fingernail and made of the same 
substance. Protects the shoulders and the 
hips. But here in the middle, nine flexible 
bands of armor, much like an accordion. 
Always nine, never seven or ten, and 
without these inserts the beast couldn't 
move about as he does. Quite wonderful, 
really. Nothing like it in the rest of the an- 
imal kingdom. Real relic of the dinosaur 
age.” 

But he would never let it end at that, 
and it was what he said next that did win 
some converts to the armadillo’s de- 
fense: “What awes me ts not the armor, 
nor the nine flexible plates. They're just 
good engineering. But the beauty of the 
design goes beyond engineering. It’s art, 
and only a designer who took infinite care 
could have devised these patterns. 
Leonardo da Vinci, maybe, or Michelan- 
gelo, or even God.” And then he would 
show how, fore and aft, the armor was 
composed of the most beautiful hexa- 
gons and pentagons arranged like golden 
coins upon a field of exquisite gray cloth, 
while the nine bands were entirely differ- 
ent: “Look at the curious structures! Elon- 
gated capital As. Go ahead, tell me what 
they look like. A field of endless oil der- 
ricks, aren't they? Can't you see he's the 
good-luck symbol of the whole oil indus- 
try? His coming to Larkin was no mistake. 
He was sent here to serve as our mas- 
cot." 

How beautiful, how mysterious the ar- 
madillos were when one took the trouble 
to inspect them seriously, as Mr. Kramer 
did. They bespoke past ages, the death 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 200 









IN 
FLAGRANTE 
DELICTO 


A Queens, New York, father, 
finding his teenage 
daughter in bed with a man, 
shot him with a bow and 
arrow and later told police he 
had done “what any father 
would.” 





A survey of the sex habits of 
New Yorkers revealed that 
among the favorite places to 
make love were: major high- 
ways at 7 A.m., commuter 
trains, the Staten Island Ferry, 
a large stage mock-up of a 





cereal box, taxicabs, the 
Bronx Zoo, the Verrazano 
Bridge, and boats parked In 
driveways. 


Officials at a Hilliard, Florida, 
high school, attempting to 
find out how many boys were 
peeping into a girls rest 
room through a wall crack, 
discovered three girls peep- 
ing into the boys rest room. 


A Soviet film production of 
the classic children’s tale 
Bambi was held up when 
three deer used in the film 
were stolen and then eaten by 
several members of the 
crew, who later were sen- 
tenced to six years In 

prison. 
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PLACE IN 
THE SUN 


Skyscraper photographer 
Peter B. Kaplan, whose 
famous photos of Manhattan's 
heights include a picture 
taken from atop the World 
Trade Center of a man's 
naked buttocks set against a 








| view of the city, was married 
| in a ceremony on a platform 


at the top of the Empire 
State Building. The ceremony, 
witnessed by Kaplan's Afri- 
can gray parrot, was per- 
formed by a rabbi, who asked 
the bride, “Do you, Sharon, 
promise to take this meshug- 
gener [lunatic]? Do you 


i promise to climb with him in 


sickness and in health?" 
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THE |ALIEN 


VANESSA =| ENCOUNTERS 
WILLIAMS | singer Michael Jackson 
MEMORIAL refused a request by the 
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The Kellogg Company 
destroyed a million boxes of 
cereal featuring a picture 

of Vanessa Williams. 


| THE 

| DEVIL 
MADE US 
DO IT 


| The Procter & Gamble Com- 

| pany, following over 100,000 

| inquiries and a series of 
court suits designed to end 

| persistent rumors that the 

} company’s trademark is 
related to devil worship, 
decided to scrap its 100-year- 


ers of the Sandinista govern- L eer * 


ment in Nicaragua. 
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From congressional testimony 
by Vice Admiral James A. 
Lyons, Jr., deputy chief 

of naval operations, on a 
severe shortage of torpedoes 
in U.S. Navy submarines: 
‘Just because you run out of 
torpedoes, that doesn't 
mean you can't kill a 
submarine. That's what 
American ingenuity Is 

all about.” 
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re gized in Manhattan's River- 

SIC ANSIT side Church by the Reverend 
William Sloane Coffin, who 

American Communist Party said of her, “Sandy did not 


activist Sandy Pollack, killed | believe in God, but God 
in a plane crash, was eéulo- believed in Sandy.” 





LIVING 


A Massachusetts psycholo- 
gist suggested that couples 


SPORTING AMERICA © | 


An executive sued a New York | claimed that the comment 





maintain a detailed daily restaurant after its maitre d’ caused “emotional grief and 
journal of “feelings” toward loudly proclaimed the embarrassment,” plus “chest 
their partner and keep it executives $25 gratuity on a pain and palpitations’ which 
on the bathroom wall—"a check of $240 “an embar- hospitalized him for three 
personal and earthly place." rassing tip.” The executive days. 
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Paul Luna Vasquez, a pris- 
oner serving a 25-to-50-year 
term in Colorado on man- 


slaughter and other charges, 
sued the state correctional 


| system for violating his con- 


Stitutional rights by not allow- 
ing him to wear a cowboy 
hat in prison. 


Rock star Marilyn caused a 
disruption at a New York 
hotel by demanding that he 
be served by a waiter 
dressed only in an apron. 


“Son of Sam” murderer David 
Berkowitz, serving a life 
sentence in New York's Clin- 
ton State Prison, has become 
a born-again Christian and 
gets a large amount of mail 
from women seeking to 
marry him, authorities say. 











RAMPANT 
ACHIEVERS 


Karen Costentino of Lodi, 
New Jersey, won the title of 
Best Supermarket Bagger in 
the East by packing 40 
pounds of groceries in 54 
seconds. 





WRETCHED 
EXCESSES 


Harvey Fierstein, author and 
star of the Broadway hit 
play Torch Song Trilogy, has 


| two dressing rooms at the 


theater—one for himself, the 


Former Pittsburgh Pirates’ 
pitcher Dock Ellis revealed 
that he was under the influ- 


ence of LSD when he pitched 









QUOTE OF 
THE 
MONTH 


“When | beat Martina Navra- 


tilova again, John and | are 
going to start having babies.” 





—Chris Evert Lloyd 
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a no-hitter in 1970 against 
the San Diego Padres. During 
that game, Ellis hit three 
batters and walked eight. 


The New York City Human 
Resources Administration 
arranged for the New York 
Road Runners Club to give 
lessons on jogging to the 
city’s homeless. “The benefits 


| of running and fitness have 


os —) been well-documented,” 
‘ = = aclub announcement said, 


“and now the homeless 
can share these benefits.” 
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HIGHS 
AND LOWS 


A Maryland pizza delivery- 
man, after winning public 
acclaim for fighting off two 
knife-wielding robbers, was 
fired by his employer for 
violating a company policy 
that requires deliverymen to 
cooperate when being 
robbed. 





A California woman was 
barred from boarding a plane 
because she was not wear- 
ing a bra—a violation, the 
airline said, of a dress code 
for people flying on family- 
plan discounts. 












CLASS ACTS | iriccto narce tose” | LAST WORD 


in a Spanish village to meet 





Presbyterian organizations in 140 eligible bachelors who The IRS, claiming that a Phil- 
Dallas have announced a had advertised for wives, sat | adelohia manufacturer was 
program to change homo- around for three days while ten cents short on a payroll- 
sexuals into heterosexuals by the men spent their time tax payment, sent the com- 
“divine healing.” getting drunk. pany a late-payment penalty 


bill for $46,806.37. 


MOVABLE 
FEASTS 


Senator Mark Hatfield of 
Oregon revealed that his 
favorite snack is a peanut- 
butter-and-bacon sandwich 
dunked in buttermilk. 


1 WAS 
ONLY 
M225 FOLLOWING 
BORN AGAIN | ORDERS 


os SEIERS S Le 
South Korean soldiers shot 


New York City Mayor Edward | and killed a dolphin they 


A police chief in New Jersey open a newly made grave so | Koch said he was selected mistook for a North Korean 
ordered a funeral director to | that he could retrieve his hat. | for his job by God. Spy. 
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BAD 
KARMA 


A new nationally distributed 
magazine on the entertain- 
ment industry carries such 
features as “Inside Morgan 
Fairchild’s Closet." 





As part of her contract with a 
publisher for her advice book 
| for young girls, Brooke Shields 
agreed to remain a virgin 
until age 20. 


| Most West German Army 
soldiers are given weekends 
off on the grounds, as that 
country's armed-forces chief 
explained, that there is little 
or no possibility of a Soviet 
attack on Saturday or Sunday. 


Wendy Stehling, the author of 
the best-selling Thin Thighs 
in Thirty Days, has written 

a new book titled How to Find 
a Husband in Thirty Days. 





A Long Island dentist was 
discovered to be running a 
sideline business: selling 
Russian-made MIG-15 and 
MIG-21 jet fighter planes. 


MODERN 
LIFE 


From a letter by the Internal 
Revenue Service to a Wash- 
ington concern: “The over- 
payment of $1,193.82 was 
moved to the June 30, 1983, 
941 return after the refund 

of 31,376.16 was issued 

on July 23, 1984, and $125.55 
refunded on July 23, 1984, 
from the September 30, 1983, 
941 return and a balance of 
$119.62 is due and $390.37 
refunded July 23, 1984, from 
the June 30, 1983, 941 return 
and a balance of $371.93 Is 
still due.” 


GRAVY 
TRAIN 


Child actress Drew Barrymore 
announced that she wanted 
a Car for her tenth birthday. 













GOOD OL’ 
BOYS 


Death-row inmates at the 
Huntsville, Texas, penitentiary 
organized a betting pool in 
which participants tried to 
guess the moment of execu- 
tion for condemned killer 
James David Autry. 















WHERE ARE THEY NOW? 


At least 40 percent of the 
2,000 couples married by the 
Reverend Sun Myung Moon 


> Be, s : 


ina 1983 mass weaaing at 
Madison Square Garden were 








EDITOR'S NOTE: 


We welcome your contributions for future “Dreams & 


Diversions” columns, and we will give a free one-year sub- 
scription to Penthouse to each reader whose item is 
printed. Send clippings to: Dreams & Diversions, c/o 
Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023. Please 
include the name of the newspaper, the page number, and 
the date the clipping was published. 
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@How easy, marveled the 
heiress, to break 
in a maid so naturally 
adept at her task.® 





ihe want ad read: ‘Attractive bachelorette 

requires a personal maid; graceful, young, lady-in-waiting type.’ At the interview, 

the hedonistic heiress was specific—“I need someone to care for my wardrobe, 

make my appointments, draw my bath, and make my bed—to fulfill my intimate 

and personal needs in every respect.” Smiling shyly, the girl said she under- 
stood completely. . . . 


PRODUCED AND PHOTOGRAPHED BY EARL MILLER 
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The next day, her 

maid appeared with a 
morning tray, 

and quickly obeyed 
when her sultry mistress 
asked her to 

slay and share some 
breakfast in bed. 
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But the strawberries juicy 
tartness whetted still 
deeper appetites. Greedily. 
mistress and maid 
devoured the sweeter. 
rosy fruits of the flesh. 
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Kneeling on her mistress’ sable, 
the once-timid lady-in-waiting waited no longer 
to savor the taste of high society 
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As her servant gently it was to break in a maid 
suckled her breast, such as this one, 
the heiress marveled to so naturally adept at 
herself at how easy her task. 
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But knowing how 

difficult it is to 

find good help, the 
heiress performed a bold, 
egalitarian gesture. 


Parting the moist, downy 
cheeks with carefully 
manicured fingers, she 
paid her pretty maid 

in advance.O+—q 
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SUPER BOWL... 
AND OTHER NFL 





WHO WILL 
WIN THE 














PREDICTIONS 


BY DANNY SHERIDAN 











or many years now, I've helped my friend Larry 
Piccerna compile his annual Penthouse 

articles on the “20 Worst College Football 
Teams,” and to tell you the truth, whatever he is 
today, I've made him. I'm that modest, mustachioed 
Alabamian you may have seen on “The Today 
show’ or “Good Morning America’—or perhaps 
you've read my oddsmaking and sports analysis in 
USA Today. In any event, aside from telling me 
how the San Francisco 49ers were going to pound 
the daylights out of the Miami Dolphins in the 
super Bowl, Linderman knows absolutely nothing 
about the National Football League. | may have 
picked Miami—but | also correctly picked seven of 
the eight preceding play-off games. I’m not one 
to hold a grudge against a team, but | assure you 
that the 49ers will not be in the upcoming Super 
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Bowl, and neither will the Dolphins. The 
Seattle Seahawks will be this year’s 
American Football Conference cham- 
pions. In the Super Bowl, they'll meet the 
resurgent Dallas Cowboys, who'll win the 
National Football Conference title. 

My Super Bowl prediction: Seattle 27, 
Dallas 20. And don't forget where you 
read it first. 

Now, let's get down to business. 


AFC EASTERN DIVISION 

It didn't take Miami Head Coach Don 
Shula long to analyze why his American 
Football Conference champions were 
blown out in the Super Bow! by San Fran- 
cisco. “It was very evident that the 49ers 
were way ahead of us defensively,” he 
Said after the game. “We've got to find 
some help.” Shula picked up only limited 
aid in the college draft, so Miami's de- 
fense—rated 19th in the league last 
year—wont measurably improve. Even 
so, the Dolphins could again finish 14-2. 
The reason? Look no further than third- 
year quarterback Dan Marino, who spent 
last season rewriting the league's record 
books. Operating behind a superb offen- 
sive line that permitted the fewest sacks 
in the NFL (14), and throwing to speed- 
sters Mark “Super” Duper, Mark Clayton, 
and Nat Moore, Marino set NFL single- 
season passing marks for most comple- 
tions (362), most yards gained (5,084), 
and most 400-yard (4) and 300-yard (9) 
games. Miami needs another big year 
from Marino, and will get it. 

Last year, the New England Patriots— 
picked by many to win the division title— 
were a team in turmoil. The source of all 
the Sturm und Drang was Head Coach 
Ron Meyer, an equal-opportunity irritant: 
He ticked off the team's players and own- 
ers alike. Meyer was fired in mid-season 
and replaced by low-key Raymond Berry, 
who made the Hall of Fame as a Balti- 
more Colt wide receiver. The Patriots, 9- 
7 last year, might well get to the play-offs 
this season. In ‘84, Tony Eason emerged 
as the NFL's third-highest-rated quarter- 
back, and he has a talented crew of re- 
ceivers in Derrick Ramsey, Stephen Star- 
ring, Lin Dawson, and Stanley Morgan. 
second-year running back Craig James 
is as Gurable as they come, and if rookie 
defensive end Garin Veris (from Stan- 
ford) can cut the mustard, the Patriots 
might actually gain more ground yard- 
age than they give up. 

After Buffalo ended the '84 campaign 
with a 2-14 record, Head Coach Kay Ste- 
phenson was rumored to be on his way 
out, but those rumors proved to be pre- 
mature. Stephenson is back again and 
says, “There is much work to be done.” 
That might be the understatement of the 
year. Last season, the Bills ranked 25th 
in offense and 27th in defense. To put it 
politely, Buffalo needs help everywhere. 
Credit Stephenson with selecting per- 
haps the best group of college draftees 
in the league this year. Buffalo's new kids 
in town include Virginia Tech All-Ameri- 
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can defensive end Bruce Smith, Mem- 
phis State cornerback Derrick Bur- 
roughs, Nebraska center Mark Tray- 
nowicz, Jackson State receiver Chris 
Burkett, and Maryland quarterback Frank 
Reich. The Bills’ ten-year starting quar- 
terback, Joe Ferguson, is now doing 
bench time in Detroit, which means Joe 
Dufek will begin the season as Buffalo's 
first-string passer. Look for the Bills to ac- 
quire another quarterback—if they do, 
they'll show some real improvement. 
The New York Jets, however, figure to 
remain grounded. It's difficult to recall that 
the Jets appeared in the AFC title game 
just three years ago, but that's only be- 
cause they've been in a nosedive since 
then. Head Coach Joe Walton, whose 
three-year contract expires after this 
season, had best produce a winner or 
New York's shark-infested media will eat 
him for breakfast every Monday morning. 
Unfortunately, Walton doesn't have a le- 
gitimate NFL quarterback in either Pat 
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lf Tom Landry settles the 
quarterback question before the 

start of the season, look 
for the Cowboys to once again 

ride into the Super Bowl. 


° 





Ryan or Ken O'Brien, the team’s first- 
round draft choice of 83. Freeman McNeil 
is still a first-class running back, but on 
defense, the Jets’ vaunted Sack Ex- 
change of three years ago is practically 
bankrupt. After All-Pro end Mark Gasti- 
neau, whose career-high 22 sacks led 
the league last year, New York's defense 
gets thin ina hurry. Don't bank on the Jets 
to get airborne any time soon. 

The most exciting move the Colts made 
last year was from Baltimore to I'ndia- 
napolis in the middle of the night. After 
six straight losing seasons, the Colts and 
team owner Bob Irsay received a big 
welcome in Indiana—and promptly stank 
out the state by finishing 4-12. The Colts’ 
defense was the worst in the league, and 
another infusion of rookies won't have 
much of an immediate impact in that de- 
partment. On offense, new head coach 
Rod Dowhower is hoping that running 
backs Curtis Dickey and Randy McMillan 
can both rebound from the injuries that 
plagued them last year. The quarterback 
situation is similarly iffy: Mike Pagel and 
Art Schlichter figure to battle it out for 
Starting honors, but neither of them ap- 
pears ready to lead an NFL team. 


AFC CENTRAL DIVISION 

Let's hear it for Head Coach Chuck Noll 
and his staff, who took their young Pitts- 
burgh Steelers all the way to the AFC title 
game before they were melted down by 
Miami, 45-28. Still, the Steelers made 
great strides in ‘84. That was particularly 
true of strong-armed quarterback Mark 
Malone, who took over for an injured 
David Woodley and improved every 
week. After six years as a substitute, Ma- 
lone will start the season as the team’s 
first-string signal caller, and he'll again 
link up with two of pro football's premier 
receivers—1984 AFC Rookie of the Year 
Louis Lipps (45 receptions) and Pro Bow! 
starter John Stallworth (80 receptions). 
Even though perennial All-Pro Jack Lam- 
bert was injured for practically all of '84, 
he's expected to return to form this sea- 
son. Opposing offenses will have diffi- 
culty moving the ball against Pittsburgh, 
for two of Lambert's fellow linebackers— 
Mike Merriweather and Robin Cole—are 
now Pro Bowlers in their own right. 

Last year the Cincinnati Bengals 
dropped their first five games, yet still 
managed to wind up 8-8. It wasnt an easy 
initiation for new head coach Sam Wyche, 
mostly because veteran quarterback Ken 
Anderson went down early. Fortunately 
for his and Cincinnati's future, Turk Scho- 
nert and Boomer Esiason filled in sur- 
prisingly well. If Anderson stays healthy, 
Wyche's major problem will be to shore 
up a defense that went from the NFL's 
best in '83 to 13th in ‘84. 

Before the start of last season, Cleve- 
land Brown Head Coach Sam Rutigliano 
predicted that his team would win the AFC 
Central Division title. Halfway through the 
schedule, the Browns were 1-7 and Ru- 
tigliano was fired. Qwner Art Modell 
thereupon named defensive coordinator 
Marty Schottenheimer as his new head 
coach and gave him a contract through 
the '86 season. This year, Modell gave 
Schottenheimer former University of 
Miami quarterback Bernie Kosar, far and 
away the best collegiate passer in the 
nation last year. The Browns may have 
finished 5-11, but their defensive unit was 
the AFC's best in eight categories. 
Cleveland lost six games by three points 
or less, and two more games by four 
points. In 1984, the so-called "“Kardiac 
Kids’ of 1983 just didn't have a passer 
who could provide CPR. Now they do. 

When Head Coach Hugh Campbell 
and quarterback Warren Moon arrived in 
Houston by way of the Canadian Football 
League, Oiler fans had high hopes that 
their eternally inept team would quickly 
change its losing ways. Fat chance. En 
route to a 3-13 record, the Oilers of '84 
scored a total of only 239 points. Even 
though their new hero set a club passing 
record of 3,338 yards, he also threw more 
interceptions (14) than touchdowns (12), 
which prompted a few of the team’s most 
fervent followers to actually moon War- 
ren. In all fairness to Moon, last year’s 
Oilers had only one quality receiver, Tim 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 206 
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“Crucifixes are 
sexy because there's 
a naked 


man on them... .’ 


, 


MADONNA 
THE POWER AND THE GLORY 


BY NICK TOSCHES 


he jabbed and parried 

with her hips, rolled her 

belly, and shook her 

ass. She lowered her 
eyelids, beckoned with her 
tongue, and flashed her violet- 
lace brassiere. The crowd 
squealed and howled, and the 
band played on. 

The scene was not the Em- 
pire Burlesque in Newark on 
the eve of V-E Day, and the au- 
dience was not made up of 
drunken sailors and wayward 
salesmen. It was the Para- 
mount Theatre in Seattle on a 
spring night in 1985, and those 
who squealed and howled had 
barely begun their nervous 
walk through puberty's fun 
house. A great many of the lit- 
tle girls present were dressed 
in sincere imitation of their 
elder upon the stage. Their hair 
was rake-bleached and stu- 
diously mussed. Whatever 
breasts they had quivered be- 
neath see-through blouses or 
within the stiff, loose cups of 
bustiers. Their unsurely painted nails protruded from fin- 
gerless lace gloves. Many of them wore rosaries or cru- 
ciform jewelry. (In the lobby, crucifix earrings were on 
sale for 20 dollars.) The little boys merely worshipped, 
as little boys tend to do. 

But worship is never really mere; and though this 
opening night of Madonna's first tour was, like all the 
nights to follow, theater of the flesh, it was more than 





burlesque. It was the ritual 
marriage between a goddess 
and her supplicants. Return- 
ing to the stage for her encore, 
she asked the audience, “Will 
you marry me?" The little boys, 
and the little girls, too, 
screamed, “Yes!” In that wild, 
booming response, there was 
little of irony and much of de- 
vout frenzy. Then, jabbing and 
parrying, rolling and shaking, 
beckoning and flashing, ex- 
quisitely evoking—becom- 
ing—the flaunted sexuality at 
the heart of all the vague won- 
derment of her time, she sang 
“Like a Virgin,” and the mar- 
riage was consummated. The 
goddess and her adorers 
parted—the one to shed her 
persona and lave the rea- 
dened skin where the violet 
brassiere had cut into her, the 
others to return to the fun 
house beyond the church. 

In the nights that followed, 
as warm spring became dank 
summer, in city after city, the 
liturgy would be repeated. “Will you marry me?” she 
would salaciously ask; and, like virgins, “Yes!” they would 
affirm, every “Yes!" in every town louder and hungrier 
than the last. One boy in Dallas stood to implore, “I want 
to have your babies!” The bra cut deeper. 

Though she is now, in these hot days of 1985, the most 
celebrated, idolized, and infamous woman in America, 
she was, not too long ago, just another unknown, pretty 
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(Above, left) Madonna performing in her June sellout concert 
(Right) Starring in Desperately Seeking Susan, one of this year 


girl who wanted to devour the world. 

The following photographic portfolio—in the shadows 
of which these words lie—captures Madonna in those 
quieter and more innocent days before the world ana 
its glory were hers. They are images of a hopeful young 
girl Dlossoming into an image of her own. 

It is here that Madonna looks, to use that phrase which 
all now know, like a virgin. It is here that the imagery 
begins: Eve awaiting, teasing, sidestepping the serpent, 
sinlessness at the edge of Eden. These photographs 
discovered by Penthouse and brought to light here ex- 
clusively, for the first time, represent the genesis of the 
magical mingling of chastity and intellectualized sen- 
Suality that came to shake this latter day. 

Bill Stone, the man who made these pictures, has long 
enjoyed both commercial success and a reputation as 
one of the preeminent photographers of classical nudes. 
Raised in the Midwest, he attended the Art Students 
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League in 1936. In 1942 his work for Life earned him 
Photographer of the Week and Photograph of the Week 
awards. After serving as a combat glider pilot in Europe 
during World War II, Stone joined Esquire as a staff pho- 
tographer. He has worked on many commercial ac- 
counts, including Coca-Cola, AT&T, and Exxon. His work 
has been featured in photography magazines such as 
Camera 35 and Zoom, and his one-man exhibitions have 
ranged in place and time from the American Dance Gal- 
lery in 1938 to Tokyo's Bandai Gallery in 1983. 

Stone's mesmer izing nudes—inspired by the master 
drawings of the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries 
and perfected by handwrought copper-sulfate and se- 
lenium toning effects—have received much attention. 
Reviewing one of Stone's shows at the Alfred Stieglitz 
Gallery, Fred McDarrah wrote in The Village Voice that 
“many of his beautiful nude women are posed in the 
style of Moaigliani, Titian, Botticelli, Pollaiuolo, and other 
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> of his shootings to her grandparents.” This 
is surely true in Fe case of Stone's work with Madonna. 
She was 19 y 
sional nude noua when she arrived at his West 2/th 
Street studio in late 1978. She was impressed to hear 
that Stone had traveled as a photographer with the orig 
inal Ballet Russe de Monte Carlo in the late 1930s, and 
the two talk 
“she was an accomplished dancer, and was very 
helpful in POSING poses, the 7 e-ye ar-old photoc 
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model release she just signed ‘Madonna. ‘What is your 
last name?’ | asked her. ‘I’m just Madonna,’ she smiled 
Darlin g. | said, ‘everyone has a last name. ‘Would Ma- 
donna Madonna suit you better’? ‘No,’ | said, Madonna 
is just fine | told her that there was something special 
about her, and that she was a pleasure to ‘iholeorar n 
‘Bill, she said to me at one point. ‘you've rye 
graphed a lot of women who ve gone on to make tt big. 
Do you think I'll make it big aehaig oe ‘Darling.’ | told 
ner, you Nave the looks and the talent, ana with the right 
promotion and backing, you just might. 

“| think | paid her either twenty-five or fifty dollars. She 
was thrilled. Her usual modeling pay was seven dollars 
an hour. When | asked where she lived, she said, ‘Here 
and there.’ Not Knowing where any of her heres and 
theres were, | never saw her again, but | never forgot 
her. She was lovely.” 

Born in Bay City, Michigan, 26 summers ago on August 
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“| couldn't be a success 
without also being a 

sex symbol. I'm sexy. How 
can | avoid it? That's the 
essence of me.” 











“Even after | made love for 
the first time, | still felt | 
was a virgin. | didnt lose 
my virginity until | knew 
what | was doing.” 
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“My favorite button 
is my belly button. | have the 
most perfect belly button... . 
When | stick my finger in it, | feel 
a nerve in the center 
of my body shoot up my spine.” 
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“All those men | stepped would take me back 
all over to get to the because they still love me l 
top, every one of them and | still love them.’ 
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“When | was a little 
girl, we had crucifixes 
all over the house... . 
| liked the way they 
look and what they 
symbolized, even 
before they were 
fashionable.» 


{ 
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“| think my voice sounds misconstrue what | mean 
innocent and sexual at the when | say ‘sexual 
same time. That's what | innocence.’ They look at 
try to tell people, anyway; me and go, ‘innocent, 
but they always huh?’ " O+—5 
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scribed as a breathtaking monument to 
natural architecture. Having obtained 
Lewis's undivided attention, Norma Jean 
proceeded to charm him out of his socks. 
She stayed for the second show, and in 
another visit backstage, met two of Lew- 
iss best friends, the columnist Walter 
Winchell and, even more importantly, 
writer-producer Damon Runyon. They fell 
all over themselves in assuring her that 
they would help her in any way possible 
to get into the Screen Actors Guild—a 
necessary prerequisite for acting in the 
movies. 

| was oblivious to all this, and even more 
oblivious to the fact that Norma Jean be- 
gan a secret relationship with Lewis— 
and, later, Winchell—to get her into the 
movies. True, her modeling career had 
suddenly prospered, and she was get- 
ting more and more assignments. In my 
infatuation, | attributed that to the rec- 
ognition by the rest of Hollywood that she 
was as beautiful as | thought she was. 

| did realize she was movie crazy, talk- 
ing endlessly about how she wanted to 
work in pictures. She bubbled with joy 
when | finally got my Screen Actors Guild 
card and began working on a movie at 
20th Century Fox. She had never been 
inside a movie studio—they were like 
churches to her—and | agreed one day 
that | would smuggle her inside. (There 
was a strict ban on visitors for such lowly 
contract players as myself.) What hap- 
pened next befuddled me ai the time, but 
in later years | understood: that visit was 
Marilyn Monroe's first real acting perfor- 
mance. 

| had brought her to the studio com- 
missary, where everything almost 
stopped dead as she walked in beside 
me. Well, walked in hardly describes it: 
she sort of wiggled in. Dressed, again, in 
an angora sweater and tight skirt, the vo- 
luptuous body walked into that commis- 
sary in a kind of rolling, sinuous glide that 
| had come to take for granted as her 
distinctive walk, But to the men in the 
commissary, some of whom literally 
stopped in mid-bite, the Walk was a phe- 
nomenon they had never experienced. 
To heighten the effect, it was somewhat 
chilly, and her nipples, made erect by the 
coolness, stood out like headlights. In 
sum, Norma Jean Dougherty took over 
the studio that day; she practically caused 
a riot. The men just could not get enough 
of her; they couldn't stop watching her, 
couldnt wait to hear her say something 
in that cooing little-girl voice with all the 
breath in it. 

“Who ts that girl you're with?” Damon 
Runyon asked me as we left sometime 
later. 

“That's Norma Jean Dougherty,” | re- 
minded him. 

Runyon, a man of understatement, 
carefully regarded her. “Well, you sure 
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have fine taste in women,” he said, star- 
ing at her breasts. 

| appreciated the compliment, but | had 
bigger plans in mind for Norma Jean: | 
wanted to marry her. It was a fatuous 
hope, of course, for | failed to understand 
that the last thing Norma Jean wanted at 
that point was marriage—and certainly 
not to some smitten young kid working 
as a contract player. No, Norma Jean 
wanted much more; she wanted to be a 
movie star. It was a leap of ambition that 
was almost breathtaking, for she had set 
her sights on a quick route to the top, to 
vault herself almost instantly from the 
ranks of the army of unknown models in 
Hollywood to studio stardom. It just didn't 
work that way, as anybody in the busi- 
ness knew, but Norma Jean had decided 
that the rules were for everybody else; 
she was going to do it her way. 

Slowly, | became aware of the change 
in Norma Jean. The natural wonder | first 
knew was gradually but perceptibly being 





é 


“Men all act the 
same way, the girl who 
would later call 
herself Marilyn Monroe 
told me. “| feel like 
| have a special power 
over them.” 


2 





changed into somebody | really didn't 
know, the persona that came to be known 
as Marilyn Monroe. She was beginning 
to move in a fast crowd, the big-time pro- 
ducers, agents, and accompanying ret- 
inue that marked somebody on the make. 
Her ambition was more naked now, and 
that wonderful naturalness was begin- 
ning to disappear. 

Her way was to head straight for the 
top. In the Hollywood of those days, such 
a direct route was possible because of 
the so-called “studio system,” in which 
each major studio kept its players under 
restrictive contracts which bound them to 
a form of indentured servitude, requiring 
them to make films however and when- 
ever the studios Gecided they would. That 
made the heads of studios something like 
demigods, with total power to decide who 
worked and who didn't. 

Norma Jean understood this system 
perfectly, which is why she began culti- 
vating anyone who had access to the stu- 
dio moguls. 

To be sure, there were some more ob- 
vious Changes. | had taken the first nude 
photographs of her in early 1944. Where 
once she might have been delighted with 


my amateurish attempts at “art” photog- 
raphy, now she hated them, complaining, 
“They make my ass look too big.” She 
also had cosmetic surgery to remove a 
bump on the end of her nose and to cor- 
rect a weak chin line. She was being seen 
at all the best Hollywood parties, where 
the movers and shakers operated. No 
more angora sweaters; now, she wore 
expensive outfits. Her hair no longer was 
indifferently brushed; now, it was being 
changed by a professional hairstylist into 
what came to be her distinctive platinum- 
blond look. 

But the really important changes were 
the ones you couldn't see, And they were 
the ones | was most concerned about as 
we began to drift apart. They all seemed 
to crystallize in the fall of 1944, when she 
went with me as | drove out to see my 
folks in Ohio. 

We spent what | thought was an idyllic 
several weeks out there. The leaves were 
just turning, and as we roamed the woods 
as lovers, | believed that this sort of 
closeness, away from the grind of Hol- 
lywood, would reunite us in the tight bond 
in which our love had begun. We climbed 
the local mountain, made love in a cave, 
and carved our initials in a tree (they re- 
main there to this day). Away from Tin- 
seltown, we looked like two teenage lov- 
ers, which, at root, was precisely what we 
were. 

But | had not reckoned on the lure— 
the tragic, irresistible lure—that was pull- 
ing at Norma Jean. It was Hollywood, and 
as we drove back westward, she sank 
into a depression. We talked about the 
future, and suddenly she erupted into an 
outburst that had none of the cooing lit- 
tle-girl voice, none of the breathy empha- 
sis. This was pure Norma Jean Dough- 
erty, the orphan girl of an insane mother, 
the struggling foster child who had to fight 
for every scrap of love and affection, the 
Hollywood waif who had sold her body 
for a few bits of cloth or a new pair of 
shoes. From somewhere deep in her 
psyche came the voice that proclaimed 
the challenge: “Listen, Teddy, | told you 
once, when youre broke, you're a joke. 
And if I'm lyin’, | hope I'm dyin’. Ill fuck 
anybody who can help me get what | 
want. I'm tired of being broke. After think- 
ing this whole situation over, Teddy, why 
in hell couldn't | just as easily give myself 
to a producer or a director, or some big- 
shot agent who can do me some real 
good? Sure, | fucked many guys around 
the Ambassador district. Big fucking deal! 
Even to this day | don't feel guilty about 
it. Why should |? Listen, if | have to suck 
every cock In Hollywood, that’s what I'll 
do!" 

As we sped through the night, back 
toward Hollywood, | sensed, somehow, 
that Norma Jean Dougherty was dying 
there, right beside me. What was emerg- 
ing was the great bitch goddess. .. . And 
the fire that was consuming Norma Jean 
would, in time, also devour the goddess 
that had arisen from her ashes.O+—q 











“We know there are political and strategic reasons. 
But... the issue here is not politics, but good and evil, and we must 
never confuse them... . That place, Mr. President, 
is not your place.”—Holocaust survivor Elie Wiesel, speaking 
about the visit by President Reagan and West German 
__ Chancellor Helmut Kohl! to honor German war dead at the Bitburg cemetery. 
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PENTHOUSE INTERVIEW 


el! he Moral Majority has 
misrepresented my research tremendously 
over the years, harping again and 
again on sexually explicit material to divert 
attention away from the real 
issues—like birth control and violence.% 


DR.EDWARD 





though it is one year 
after 1984, we are 
witnessing one of 
the strongest at- 
tacks on the Bill of Rights in 
our countrys history. By a 
strange and unholy alli- 
ance of militant feminists 
and right-wing fanatics, a 
concerted effort is being 
made to make the First 
Amendment meaningless. 
Unlike earlier attempts by 
self-described watchdogs 
of America’s morality, the 
recent spewing out of rhet- 
oric and hate has seriously 
influenced state legisla- 
tures and city councils to 
turn their visions into law. 
For example, radical fem- 
inists were able to con- 






ONNERSTEIN 


vince the Minneapolis City 
Council to pass an ordi- 
nance that would define 
pornography as a form of 
sex discrimination, open- 
ing the door for a spate of 
civil suits by women who 
were unhappy with any 
sexually explicit material 
they may have read in a 
magazine or seen in a 
movie. Fortunately, the 
mayor of Minneapolis ve- 
toed the ordinance, but 
feminists and Moral Major- 
ity types have carried the 
battle elsewhere: Los An- 
geles and Indianapolis, to 
name only two places. 

To arm themselves with 
ammunition in the war to 
establish a new censor- 
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ship, these zealots have turned to aca- 
demia for support, claiming that scien- 
tific research over the last decade has 
demonstrated that sexually explicit ma- 
terial leads to sexual violence against 
women. One researcher in particular has 
been cited by these groups—Dr. Ea- 
ward Donnerstein, a social psychologist 
at the University of Wisconsin. 

Researcher into the causes of aggres- 
sion for more than ten years, author of 
dozens of articles on the subject for pres- 
tigious scientific journals, and recipient 
of a National Science Foundation grant, 
Donnerstein has witnessed his writings 
suddenly yanked from the normally clos- 
eted world of academia into newspa- 
pers, magazines, and court records, and 
quoted on major television shows. He now 
receives as many invitations to appear 
before the media as he does to speak at 
scientific gatherings. Ed Donnerstein has 
become an unlikely media celebrity. 

The 40-year-old psychologist received 
his Ph.D. in 1972 from Florida State Uni- 
versity, moving on to teaching assign- 
ments at Southern Illinois and lowa State 
universities before arriving at the Univer- 
sity of Wisconsin in 1981. Donnerstein's 
primary interest: the formation and change 
of attitudes, specifically aggression, in 
individuals and groups. His earlier work 
dealt with black and interracial aggres- 
sion, but he then moved on to studying 
the psychological effects of the media on 
attitudes and behavior. 

In the late 1970s, Donnerstein began 
to publish his studies on the relationship 
between sexually explicit material and vi- 
olence toward women. Much of the mis- 


search originates from his earlier studies. 
He had determined that violent, sexually 
explicit material led to changes in atti- 
tudes concerning sexual violence. In 
many cases, after viewing the material 
many males would become desensitized 
to sexual violence. But the studies also 
demonstrated that it was not the erotic 
material that caused the changes in at- 
titudes, but the violent component. lf 
anything, in many situations erotic ma- 
terial actually decreased aggressive 
tendencies in males. When radical fem- 
inists and Moral Majority zealots began 
to wage their wars, they conveniently for- 
got the distinction Donnerstein made be- 
tween sexually explicit and violent ma- 
terial as Causes for sexual aggression. 

Over the last several years, Donner- 
stein discovered that the most significant 
changes in attitudes about sexual vio- 
lence toward women was not caused by 
X-rated films and magazines but rather 
came about after men viewed certain R- 
rated movies or prime-time television 
shows. Donnerstein contends that we 
have a great deal more to fear from our 
children growing up on a steady diet of 
such cinematic classics as / Spit on Your 
Grave and Texas Chainsaw Massacre 
than from erotic films and magazines. He 
believes that because of these “slice and 
dice" films, a generation is growing up 
desensitized to violence in society. 

The serious effects of violent, nonerot- 
ic material on attitudes about sexual vi- 
olence toward women are demonstrated 
by Donnerstein's current research, 
wherein people exposed to violent ma- 
terial for several weeks are then asked to 


the school’s law center. Inevitably, marked 
changes in attitude are noted after the 
viewing. Many of those who were in- 
clined to believe the victim's testimony 
before seeing the violent films now feel 
that she may have enjoyed the attack. 
But such changes in attitude are not 
noted when control groups are exposed 
to other types of arousal material, includ- 
ing sexually explicit films and maga- 
zines, before viewing the rape trial. 

Because Penthouse is obviously con- 
cerned about the controversy surround- 
ing sexually explicit material and its pur- 
ported relationship to sexual violence— 
as we are often a leading target for fem- 
inists and Moral Majority groups—we 
believe that our readers deserve the op- 
portunity to learn the facts about the Is- 
sue. Special Features Editor Allan Son- 
nenschein arranged to interview Dr. 
Donnerstein in between the professor's 
many speaking engagements and ap- 
pearances. 

“The thing that impressed me most 
about Donnerstein,” Sonnenschein told 
us, ‘was that he is anything but an aca- 
demic living in an ivory tower. He is very 
aware of the fact that his research is being 
used in a political battle and is con- 
cerned that his findings have been mis- 
understood and misquoted. Throughout 
the interview, and in discussions we had 
later, he took pains to make certain | 
understood his research. The fact that 
science is easily distorted was made 
clear immediately—as | handed him a 
newsletter, distributed by an lowa su- 
permarket chain, supposedly reporting 
on the connection between sexually ex- 


view a videotape of a rape trial made at 


understanding about Donnerstein's re- 


Penthouse: This newsletter tells its cus- 
tomers that because your and others’ re- 
search has determined that magazines 
like Penthouse contain material which 
causes or leads to sexual violence, it no 
longer will sell the magazines to those 
who wish to purchase them. What is your 
reaction? 

Donnerstein: My material is misquoted. | 
would need a 24-hour-a-day person to 
handle all the misquotes about my re- 
search. When people discuss the re- 
search, they wrongly interpret my find- 
ings by saying that exposure to 
pornography leads to rape. 

Penthouse: So your research does not 
demonstrate that pornography leads to 
rape? 

Donnerstein: First of all, we don't study 
rape behavior. We study laboratory 
aggression. Secondly, we don't study— 
and | hate to use the term—pornogra- 
phy. We study violent material. We are 
talking about brutal rapes, decapitation, 
mutilation, not exactly generic pornog- 
raphy. We have found that the effects of 
this type of material lead to a desensiti- 
zation to violence, 

Penthouse: But why are some feminists 
and Moral Majority people stating that you 
say that sexually explicit material leads 
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to sexual violence? 

Donnerstein: | think what has happened 
is that people have taken our research 
on violent pornography and dropped the 
word violent. 

Penthouse: So what /s the relationship 
between sexually explicit material and 
aggressive behavior? 

Donnerstein: There has been a lot of re- 
search showing that nonviolent, sexually 
explicit material in many cases acts to 
reduce aggressive behavior. Those stud- 
ies seem to be forgotten now. One mag- 
azine, which | will not name, wrote that 
my research found “pornography” leads 
toward a desensitization to rape victims. 
However, the material used in the studies 
was not pornographic movies, but F- 
rated movies—very popular movies 
which most teenagers see. There is also 
research by highly reputable people that 
indicates when people who are already 
predisposed to aggressive or hostile be- 
havior come into contact with any addi- 
tional stimulating material, that type of 
behavior will be increased. 

Penthouse: Does that mean that those 
who claim that sexually explicit material 
leads to aggressive behavior are correct 
in certain cases? 

Donnerstein: | think that we have to step 


plicit material and violence.” 


back and think about that for a moment. 
For some individuals, certain sexually ex- 
plicit material would be quite arousing, 
and we do find that highly arousing sex- 
Ual material in certain types of laboratory 
experiments can increase aggressive 
behavior. But you have to stop there, be- 
cause what it really says is that theoreti- 
cally anything that is arousing increases 
aggressive behavior. Highly humorous 
material increases aggressive behavior. 
Taking somebody and putting them on 
one of those bicycles that don't go any- 
where until they get their blood pressure 
up does exactly the same thing. But what 
is interesting about tnese findings is that 
they show that arousal is not necessarily 
a negative. If you are in a very positive 
state, coming into contact with highly 
arousing material increases positive be- 
havior. 

Penthouse: So sexually explicit materials 
are as likely to reinforce saints as well as 
sinners. But feminist Robin Morgan has 
said: “Pornography is the theory, rape is 
the practice.” What, in fact, is the truth? 
Donnerstein: The assumption that is al- 
ways made is that the possession or 
viewing of pornography somehow stim- 
ulates rape-related behavior. The idea 
has been around for a long time, and | 





al 





“Not that kind of fly, son—that kind!” 
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think we get into a number of problems 
because of the idea. 

Penthouse: Such as? 

Donnerstein: Well, what do we mean by 
“pornography? Right off the bat we really 
have some problems because what is one 
person's pornography is obviously not 
another person's idea of pornography. |n 
fact, | recall a cover story in Ms. saying 
that one woman's sexuality is another 
woman's pornography, and | think that is 
one of the major problems. We don't even 
like to use the term anymore, because | 
think the vast majority of people connote 
sexually explicit material with pornogra- 
phy, and sexually explicit material is not 
the issue. 

Penthouse: Have researchers ever asked 
rapists: “Did you commit your crime after 
viewing a sexually explicit magazine or 





We recently read a 
statement by Andrea K. 
Vangor, the director of an 
organization called Together 
Against Pornography, in 
which she said, “Por- 
nography is, according to 
the Office of Juvenile Justice 
and Delinquency Prevention, 





a proven link in the 
commission of abuse and 
violent crimes against 
women and children.” When 
we called the Office of 
Juvenile Justice and 
Delinquency Prevention to 
find out what evidence 
they had to back this up, 





an X-rated film?" 

Donnerstein: There have been back-and- 
forth studies of that nature over the years. 
One of the problems, again, is the defi- 
nition of pornography. Some offenders 
are sadistic, habitual rapists. Sexually 
explicit material is not what turned them 
on. 

Penthouse: Are you saying that the av- 
erage sex offender is not inspired by por- 
nography? 

Donnerstein: | hate to use the term “av- 
erage sex offender,” but most of the re- 
search indicates that they have had little 
exposure to what we would call pornog- 
raphy. When they have been exposed to 
it, itis at a later age than the general pop- 
ulation and there seems to be no indi- 
cation that the material inspired their par- 
ticular assault. 


we were informed that no 
such statement had ever 
been issued and, in fact, 
they had discovered no 
evidence to substantiate it. 
Bearing this in mind, we 
took a close look at 
statements by four 
prominent Americans who 





Penthouse: But haven't there been cases 
where sex offenders have stated that they 
were inspired by some material to com- 
mit their acts? 

Donnerstein: Now, if you are talking about 
somebody modeling their crime, yes. | 
think we see evidence of that from tele- 
vision, But again one has to stand back 
and think. Let's say, for example, you find 
at the scene of a brutal rape various forms 
of violent pornography in the possession 
of the individual who committed the act. 
Does that mean the material was the 
cause? No, it doesn't say that at all. What 
it says is that an individual who Is already 
predisposed to very violent acts might 
search out such material. If it wasn't that 
type of material, it could just as well have 
been some other type. It could have been 


something he read in the newspaper. 
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SEX AND VIOLENCE: THE BIG LIES 


are attempting to exploit 
misinformation about the so- 
called connection between 
sexually explicit material 
and violence against 
women. We present, below, 
examples of such Big Lies 
as well as the facts that 
refute them: 





RONALD REAGAN 

“We've seen reports 
suggesting a link between 
child molesting and 
pornography. And academic 
studies have suggested a 
link between pornography 
and sexual violence toward 
women.” 

THE TRUTH: “In contrast to 
the criminal code offender, 
the sexual offender had 
less frequent exposure to 
pornography during 
preadolescence and 
adolescence. ... These 
data indicate a negative 
relationship between 
exposure to pornography 
and the tendency to commit 
a sex crime."— Journal of 
Applied Psychology 
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ANDREA DWORKIN 
“Pornography is dangerous 
and effective propaganda 
that incites violence against 
easy targets—women and 
children.” 

THE TRUTH: “The 
Commission cannot 
conclude that exposure to 
erotic materials is a 

factor in the causation 

of sex crimes 

or delinquency. — 
Presidential Commission 
on Obscenity 

and Pornography 


SUSAN BROWNMILLER 
‘A law that reflects the 
female reality ... and does 
not promote a masculine 
ideology of rape will goa 
long way toward the 
elimination of crimes of 
sexual violence. .. .” 

THE TRUTH: “We 
unhesitatingly reject the 
suggestion that the available 
Statistical information .. . 
lends any support at.all to 
the argument that 
pornography acts as a 
stimulus to the commission 
of sexual violence."—The 
Committee on Obscenity 
and Film Censorship, British 
Home Office 


JERRY FALWELL 
“Pornography, particularly 
in television and 

literature, is brainwashing 
the American people 

into accepting as 

normal what is abnormal.” 
THE TRUTR: °A series of 
experimental studies 
suggest, however, that 
exposure to erotic 

stimuli has little or no 
effect on already 
established attitudinal 
commitments regarding 
either sexuality 

or sexual morality."— 
Presidential Commission 
on Obscenity 

and Pornography 








Censorship can make the world a better place. 


Censorship can make your life easier. When somebody else 
makes decisions about what you can read and see and hear, 
you don't have to think as much. 

Censorship can cure the world of problems like violent 
crime and child abuse. If you believe information and ideas 
cause problems—instead of people. 

_ Censorship can help everyone agree. If you weren't free to 
read or hear dissenting opinions, or to express your own, it 
would be a lot easier to agree...just as easy as it was in Nazi 
Germany, or as it is today in Cuba, Iran and the Soviet Union. 


Once we make exceptions to the freedoms guaranteed us 
under the First Amendment, anything can happen. Ten years 
ago, the city of Miami banned Mother Goose. Other victims 
have included Shakespeare, and even Ms. magazine. 

Right now, some Americans are trying to abridge your consti- 
tutional freedoms so they'll be able to choose what books and 
magazines you read, television shows you see. 

As an American, you have the freedom to say No to censor- 
ship. Say it today—tomorrow may be too late. 

Freedom is everybody's business. 


This message is sponsored by Penthouse Magazine. 
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ments. A recent picture in Life magazine 
shows Americans working with the CIA, 
offering advice to a child with a machine 
gun. He had been recruited by the con- 
tras, the Nicaraguan rebels dedicated to 
the overthrow of the country's left-wing 
Sandinista government. Commonly, the 
bureaucrats on both the Right and Left 
do not pay much attention to the princi- 
ples of their own ideology, but attend in- 
stead to the means of consolidating their 
power. In the process they find that chil- 
dren are excellent raw material. Exam- 
ples of such thinking abound. 

The inocentes absolutos, as Argentine 
writer Ernesto Sabato calls children, have 
always been pawns caught in the cross 
fire of adults’ political, racial, and reli- 
gious fanaticism. In Iran, children held 
with their mothers in the women's block 
of the Evin jail are forced to witness the 
torture of their mothers. Other children 
are taught how to kill and sent to the bat- 
tlefront, having been promised a place 
among the martyrs if they are killed. And 
most of the time they are. It has been 
widely reported in the world press that 
Iranian assaults on the Iraqi border were 
led by 12- and 13-year-olds carrying gre- 
nades instead of rifles, while Iranian tanks 
followed them 800 yards behind. 

Children who are relatives of people 
wanted by the government in Syria have 
been held hostage and tortured to force 
suspects to give themselves up. 

But the murder of children in Latin 
America is more than the casualty of war 
and revolution. For example, in Chile (and 
in Argentina and Uruguay while they were 
ruled by the military), the abuses against 
children are part of an elaborate plan to 
brutally refashion an entire society. Chil- 
dren are kidnapped along with their par- 
ents, who then disappear. Children are 
given away in adoption to families that 
support the governing military, to avoid 
having them grow into adults who op- 
pose the powers that be. The same fate 
awaits hundreds of children born to 
mothers in concentration camps. These 
are the lucky ones. The rest fall into the 
hands of the murderous military and se- 
cret-police forces. 

Amnesty International has reported 
other atrocities in their own publication 
Children: 

“The Central African Empire briefly be- 
‘came the focus of world attention during 
1979 after Amnesty International con- 
demned the killing and merciless treat- 
ment of hundreds of schoolchildren. .. . 
More than 100 children [were] taken to 
Bangui's central Ngaragba Prison, where 
they were held in such crowded condi- 
tions that in one cell alone between 12 
and 28 of them were reported to have 
suffocated to death. ... Other children 
were reported to have been stoned by 
members of (Emperor Bokassa’s] Impe- 
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rial Guard to punish them for throwing 
stones at the Emperor's car. Some were 
bayonetted or beaten to death with 
sharpened sticks and whips. .. . 
“Amnesty International has received 
reliable reports that between 50 and 100 
children were killed in prison [in the Cen- 
tral African Empire]. One witness said he 
counted the bodies of 62 dead children.” 
For several years, children in Ethiopia 
have been victims of political arrest, tor- 
ture, and murder, particularly during the 
official “Red Terror” campaign (a seven- 
month assault by the government against 
dissidents). One of the worst incidents 
took place on April 29, 1977, after the pro- 
Soviet regime took power. Hakan Lan- 
delius, secretary general of the Swedish 
Save the Children Fund, reported at that 
time: “One thousand children have been 
massacred in Addis Ababa and their 
bodies, lying in the streets, are ravaged 
by roving hyenas. .. . The bodies of mur- 
dered children, mostly aged 17 to 13 





e 


The files of human-rights 
organizations overflow with 
accounts of how 
Latin American “supermen” are 
indiscriminately 
destroying children. 
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years, can be seen heaped on the road- 
side when one leaves Addis Ababa.” 

Today, in the midst of a catastrophic 
famine, Ethiopia's central government is 
using food as a political weapon by not 
allowing international help to reach the 
provinces of Eritrea and Tigre, strong- 
holds of government opposition. An es- 
timated two million children in that area 
are dying of starvation. 


In Latin America, the violent abuse of 
children is a tragedy of staggering pro- 
portions. Children are being abducted 
from their homes, tortured in front of their 
parents, subjected to vicious psycholog- 
ical torture, rapea, sodomized, muti- 
lated, and murdered. 

In Argentina alone there are 144 doc- 
umented cases of children who simply 
disappeared after having been ab- 
ducted along with their parents during 
the military dictatorship, which ended last 
year with the election of President Raul 
Alfonsin. Hundreds of other children were 
born to parents being held as political 
prisoners, and were then given up for 
adoption, sold to wealthy families, or 
killed. 


Argentine human-rights organizations 
have been the most successful in gath- 
ering documented information. Reliable 
statistics do not exist in most other coun- 
tries where children are being destroyed. 
There are only the stories of eyewlt- 
nesses. Excerpts from a report prepared 
for the Conference on Human Rights in 
Guatemala, organized by the Johns 
Hopkins School of Advanced Interna- 
tional Studies and the Washington Office 
on Latin America, give an idea of the bru- 
tality and disregard for children’s lives: 

“They finished off the women and then 
the children of 9, 10, 12 years. They cut 
the intestines out of them and they were 
still screaming. The 8 and 10 month olds 
they took out in their arms and carried 
them to a house and there they slugged 
them. Those that were still alive, they just 
threw them into a house and piled them 
up. They killed all the little ones. ... 

“The children they found inside they 
grabbed by the feet and dashed against 
the beams of the houses and killed them. 
They raped the young girls.... 

“The military aided by one helicopter 
put women and children in the Catholic 
church, the courthouse and the school 
and burned them alive, except for two 
who escaped through a window... .” 

Most of the information about the ex- 
tent and nature of the atrocities being 
committed has come from local relief or- 
ganizations. A few years back, another 
human-rights organization, Clamor, affil- 
iated with the archdiocese of San Pablo, 
Brazil, began tracking down Anatole (four 
years old) and Victoria Julien (18 months) 
Grisonas, who had been abducted in Ar- 
gentina along with their Uruguayan par- 
ents. After a long, Byzantine search, they 
found they had been adopted by a family 
in Valparaiso, Chile. Soon they saw other 
cases like this and unexpectedly 
unearthed a complex and vast black 
market in abducted children, which ex- 
isted as a result of a network of coopera- 
tion among Latin American governments. 

When a democratic government was 
elected in Argentina last year, among the 
clandestine operations closed down was 
a Clinic (in which a prominent general al- 
legedly held a major financial interest) that 
was a front for a massive black market in 
children and babies. Though it has been 
put out of operation, others like it exist in 
several countries. Apparently, after being 
abducted along with its parents or after 
being born to a woman held in a con- 
centration camp, a child would be of- 
fered to wealthy couples selected from 
the hundreds wishing to adopt. Children 
were often traded between agents in dif- 
ferent countries, totally eliminating the 
possibility of finding them. 


Maria Isabel de Mariani, chairperson of 
the Argentine organization Abuelas de la 
Plaza de Mayo (APM), is an unlikely her- 
oine. She is a gentle, grandmotherly 
woman with sweet elderly features. The 
organization she heads was created in 
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| Lucille Thompson, an 88-year-old great-grandmother, dem- | signed up. She now works out every day. (The Evening Ga- 





submitted by Sam Jasons, Worcester, Mass.) 


onstrates a hair pull at a martial-arts demonstration. Mrs. | zetle 
Editor 


Thompson saw a demonstration of tae kwon do last year and | So... you can teach the old new kicks. 
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ROTTEN 
RECIPES 











How does this diet sound: dead animals squashed by passing | 


cars, maggots, deer droppings, and the contents of seal and elk 
intestines? Well, that’s what you'd get to eat if you had dinner 
at the home of Jill Oakes, 33. ‘Why would I want to eat store- 
bought food? I have different standards of when food is rot- 
ten—because I eat rotten food,’ said Oakes, a postgraduate 
student at the University of Manitoba. Oakes prepares her food 
by boiling, baking, or putting it in a wok. She loves baking 
bread with maggot-filled flour. The bread rises beautifully be- 
cause the maggots hatch with the heat of the baking, beat their 
wings, and help round the loaf. (The Winnipeg Sun—submitted 
by Mare Letourneau, Winnipeg, Manitoba) 

As long as it has no artificial additives, the health-food freaks 
should love it, too.—Editor 





SNAKE EYES 


Leslie Ingram, 19, of Natchitoches, Louisiana, shares a trailer 
with his roommate Steve Farmer and Farmer’s 40-pound snake, 
Monty Python. After Ingram finished a chicken dinner one 
night, Monty suddenly bit him. “‘It latched onto me,” Ingram 
said, after getting 13 stitches near his eye. “I smelled like a big 
chicken to the snake.”’ He said he wants his roommate to sell | 
the snake or make him into a pair of boots. Farmer said Monty | 
has a great sense of smell, but very poor eyesight. (Defiance | 
Crescent Newspaper—submitted by Marilyn Clay, Defiance, 
Ohio) 

it sounds to us like they're all lacking something. —Editor 


RING UP 








BEA 











Victor, a 600-pound wrestling bear, takes on another challenger 
at a tavern. The bear's trainer said Victor has whipped thou- 
sands of humans. Unfortunately, Victor has been barred from | 
wrestling in Bozeman, Montana, by the city commission. They |} 
feel the act is “‘cruel’’ and “‘uncivilized."’ (The Gazette Tele- 
graph—submitted by Tim Williams, Buena Vista, Colo.) 

No problem. There must be other things one can do on a Sat- 
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BITING 
THE | 
BULLET 


Sebastian likes to entertain the 
fans at sportmen’s shows in | 
Canada by catching a .22-cal- 
iber bullet between his steel 
dentures. (The Sunday Sun— 
} submitted by R. Grainger, 
| Brampton, Ontario) 

We'd hate to see his dentist 
bills, though.—Editor 








Double | 
Exposure 


Although Chinese police 
banned foreign journalists | 
from the scene of a sit-in at | 
the city hall in Peking, some | 
reporters showed up. Here, a 
Chinese cop and a newsman 
photograph each other at the 
demonstration. (The Stars and 
Stripes—submitted by P. B. 
Davis, Reno, Nev.) 

At least he finally got the pic- 
ture.—Eaditor 








A COCKROACH| 
VACATION 


A cockroach hopped a ride to Michigan from Capitol Hill via 
a memo from the office of Representative Robert Davis. The 
roach, still alive, arrived in one of Davis’s district offices in 
Cheboygan. Paul Ganz, Davis’s press secretary, said, ‘“Some- 
| how that little critter got into some papers and away he went. . . 

| He got a junket of sorts.”’ (The Detroit News—submitted by 
John A. Prusak, Southgate, Mich.) 

| That's not the worst thing to fly out of Washington.—Editor 








MA BELL 
DEAREST 


There’s a suit being filed against Pacific Bell Telephone on | 
behalf of all the children of California. It seems those “976” | 
numbers that you can call for ““fun’’ cost 50 cents a shot. Randy | 
Grimm was calling the sports trivia number until his mother 
received a phone bill with more than $190 worth of “976” calls 
on it. Josie Aaronson-Gelb called Santa Claus, who would tell 
her to call again tomorrow at the end of his message. And she 
did—for a total of 45 times, including seven times on Christmas | 
Eve, when his message changed hourly. The messages never | 
said anything about cost. Sometimes the 50-cent charge is men- | 
tioned quickly on other messages or in small print on television 
advertisements. The suit asks for a refund for an estimated 
100,000 families and $10 million in punitive damages to set up | 
a children’s protection fund to fight deceptive advertising. (The | 
Tribune Chronicle) : 
We'd all better stop calling the weather number every day or | 
we'll be in hock up to our Christmas stockings.—Editor 


| We welcome your contributions for future “‘Hard Times” 


columns, and we will give a free one-year subscription to 
Penthouse to each reader whose item is printed. Send clip- 
pings to: Hard Times, c/o Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New 
York, N.Y. 10023. Please include the name of the newspaper, 
the page number, and the date the clipping was published. 
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All in all, G-Spot is good, dirty fun, 
especially when it takes off those white surgical 
gloves and gets less clinical about sex. 





X-RATED VIDEO 


BY AL GOLDSTEIN : 


PENTHOUSE PICK 
The Grafenberg Spot 
(Mitchell Brothers) 
The G-Spot marks Jim and 
Artie Mitchell's return to adult 
films after a too-long hiatus, 
and the makers of such 
quality smut as Behind the 
| Green Door and The Resur- 
rection of Eve again check 
in with a sizzler. Ginger Lynn 
and Harry Reems are the 
centerpiece couple in this 
saga of what happens when 
people are too guilt-ridden 
to talk candidly about sex. 
Lynn plays Leslie, a woman 
who's a member of that 
small group who ejaculate 
| during orgasm. The Mitchells 
have a lot of fun with this, 
and with their natural flair for 
hyperbole they unleash 
quite a few tidal waves from 
quite a few pussies, but 
it's all in good fun. And there 
is an underlying seriousness: 
Women have suffered from 
being ridiculed for ejaculating. 

Annette Haven, who plays 
a sex therapist, is properly 
snooty and torrid by turns, 
revealing once again one of 
the greatest, tautest bodies 
in porn. And Reems gets 
one-upped by John Holmes 
in a great scene with Ginger 
Lynn; Johnny Wadd is as 
big and as great as ever. All 
in all, G-Spot is good, dirty 
fun, especially when it takes 
off those white surgical 
gloves and gets less clinical 
about sex. At the tag end 
| of the tape, there's some 
Being There—style outtakes 
that are worth the price of the 
cassette. To see John Holmes 
break up over being drenched 
in Ginger Lynn's spuzz is a 
sight that humanizes smut 
and makes it gentle, funny, 
and sexy all at the same 
time. 

The Mitchells are proof 
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Well-lubed Cottontail: sextravaganza in dark shadows. 


positive of my contention that 
producers proud of their 
product and not ashamed to 
be in the adult-entertainment 
business will sign their own 
names to their work. Perhaps 
if other producers made 
films of the Mitchell Brothers’ 
quality, they wouldn't feel 

the need to hide behind a 
fake name. 

The Grafenberg SpothhL 


THE STINK OF PINK 

The Woman in Pink (Essex) 
Dan Shocket, the late, great 
adult-film reviewer for Pent- 
house Letters and a host 

of other mags, thought the 
producers of The Woman in 


| Pink hired someone to 
| remove every hint of humor 


from every situation and 


| line in the tape. A bizarre 


thought, but one that naturally 
springs to mind when you're 
faced with such stilted fare as 
this. Good sex always has 
an element of fun in it, but 
The Woman in Pink is so 
relentlessly sour that Jerry 
Falwell should use it to turn 
people off from fucking. 

The story is another porn 
rip-off, of course, this time of 





the Gene Wilder—Gilda Rad- 
ner vehicle, The Woman 

in Red. It's not the addition of 
explicit sex that makes Pink 
different from Woman in Red, 
and it's not the lack of those 
great Stevie Wonder songs 
either. Dan Shocket put 

his finger on it: It's humor- 
lessness, and it makes Pink a 
tape to avoid. 

The Woman in Pink dL 


COUPLES’ TAPE 

OF THE MONTH 

Passions (Blu Pix) 

Passions is a bit slimy to be 
labeled a ‘couples tape,” 

in that there's a hint of incest 


| and atorrid S & M scene, 
| but the high quality of Alex de 


Renzy's work should show 
the ladies that not all porn 


| tapes are shoddy. This tape 


is organized vignette-style, 
with the sexual fantasy of a 
particular woman forming the 
core of each vignette. Not a 
particularly innovative 
approach, but de Renzy's 
deft handling of the material 
allows Passions to swing 
from the comic to the dark 
with about the same ease as 


| human passions themselves. 


Stacy Donovan is our 
tour guide, transforming her- 
self with a million-dollar 
make-over right before our 
rising peckers, going from 
curlers to decolletage to full 
nudity in a blistering series of 
metamorphoses. Donovan 
handles the difficult and 
sometimes ludicrous situa- 
tions she's in with ease; she 
has matured into the hottest 
newcomer in adult entertain- 
ment today—Tracy Lords 
and Ginger Lynn notwith- 
standing. 

The scenes range from 
Angel's comic ditty about a 
frog prince to Kelly Nichols's 
nightmarish flirt with sado- 
masochism—this last, some 
of the hottest and at the 
same time most troubling 
footage in recent X-rated 


| memory. Beyond the material 
itself, the technical quality 


is superb. After seeing ena- 
less miles of vomit-inducing, 
shot-on-video cheapies, 

the first frames of de Renzy's | 
luscious 35-millimeter cine- 
matography sold the tape on 
its own. The time will come 
when “filmed in 35mm" will be 
a signpost of quality in adult 
entertainment, after videotape 
has drawn off all the low- 

rent producers of assembly- 
line trash. 

PassionsALL 


CLUB FETE 

Cottontail Club 

(Hollywood Electric) 

This tape has one thing going 
for it: great sex, shown in 
steamy, well-lubricated close- 
ups. The producers have 
stripped away unnecessary 
details like quality of sound, 
lighting, plot, and character- 
ization. In the credits, “light- 
ing” is spelled “lighing.” And 
that's no ligh, either, since 
the lighting seems to have 








been done in imitation of the 
chiaroscuro style of painting, 
all shadow and darkness. 
The sound is of an equal 
caliber, resembling something 
echoing out of the bottom 
of a well. It's better that way— 
we dont hear the inane 
| dialogue so well and miss 
| out on the whispers the actors 
exchange so they know 
what the fuck is going on. 
What is going on is a lot of 
pistonlike pumping of pricks 
and pussies. You cant avoid 
it: Even through your annoy- 
ance at the lousy technical 
values, you find yourself 
getting hot. The tape purports 
to be a vague rip-off of Fran- 
cis Ford Coppola's The 
Cotton Club, but | doubt if 
anyone involved here saw the 
mainstream film. There's 
just a club—a sex club called 
Cottontail—and there's a 
lot of fucking and sucking 
onstage and off. John Leslie 
is the bartender, and he 
extends his reputation as the 
suave Cary Grant of smut— 
a reputation that persists, 





Pink: stilted porn rip-off. 


in spite of his appearances in | 


bombs like Cottontail Club. 
Cottontail ClubLL 


BASIC ADULT VIDEO 
LIBRARY 

The Autobiography of a Flea 
(Mitchell Brothers) 


There are a couple of reasons 


to like The Autobiography 

of a Flea, beyond the achingly 
beautiful, budding body of 
the lead, Jean Jennings, and 
the superexplicit examination 
of her young sex life. One 

is the historical aspect: Flea 
is based rigorously on the 
seventeenth-century smut 
novel of the same name, and 
the costumery in the tape 

is rendered with an attention 
to detail not normally seen 

in porn. 

The intensity of the plot is 
another surprise, a marvel- 
ously intricate story to throw 
in the face of all those mod- 
ern-day smut moguls who 
would have you believe 
narrative and nooky are 
incompatible. The flea, in 
voice-over, observes the 
flowering postpubescence of 
our heroine as she is severely 
used and abused at the 
hands of the local Roman 
Catholic priests. And that's 
another reason | like this film: 


| because it reveals the 


hypocrisy of sexual authori- 
tarians everywhere. Flea may 
be nothing more than a 
raunchy period soap opera, 
but it is put together like 

an extravagant, elegant little 
music box. 

fhe Autobiography of a 
FleaLLL 


ZONED OUT 


Between the Cheeks (VCA) 
The Dark Brothers, Walter 
and Gregory, are arrivistes to 
smut who made two good, 
splashy, highly touted tapes 











The Woman in Pink: product of the humor remover. 


called Let Me Tell Ya ‘Bout 
White Chicks and New Wave 
Hookers. In Between the 
Cheeks, they try to live up to 
their names and concentrate 


on that part of the female 


anatomy wherein the sun 


| never shines. The Dark 
| Brothers’ spacey, zoned-out 


style has wobbled a bit off its 
axis in this tape: They make 
a stab at the bizarre and 
wind up with the stupid. 

The plot has something to 
do with aliens or pimps or 
alien pimps learning how to 
butt-fuck properly—if you like 
puzzles, maybe you'd like 
to buy this tape just to figure 
it out. There is a lot of Cafe 
Flesh—style craziness, and 
Between the Cheeks proves 
that that particular vein of 
adult entertainment may be 





thoroughly exhausted. 

What smut folks like about 
Cafe Flesh, of course, is 
that it is to some extent a 
“crossover” film, garnering a 


| cult following and playing 


in art-movie houses. But it has 
had a very strange influence 
on smut. Women are decked 
out in weird rags, sets are 
tinkered with to the point of 
idiocy, and, above all, pro- 
ducers lose sight of the main 
goal: to get people hot for 
humping. Ginger Lynn goes 
her best to retrieve this film 
from oblivion, but her horny 
performance isn't enough. 
Even the anal fetishist will be 
disappointed: This film is 


| about ass-fucking like Behind 


the Green Door is about 


| doors. 


Between the CheekshOt—_ 


RATING KEY 


L Not recommended—You'll either get ripped off or 
get the least for your money. 
AL Fair to reliable—You'll get what you pay for with 


minimum results. 
ALLL Good—Standards of professionalism are maintained. 
Add Highly recommended—tThe best of its kind available. 


Zit 





CHILDREN 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 170 








response to the magnitude jitude of the bar- 
barity against children in Latin America. 
The APM is perhaps the only group in the 
area dealing specifically with young vic- 
tims of government repression, as well as 
the one with the greatest amount of doc- 
umented information. So far its work has 
met with resistance, threats, and crush- 
ing frustration, for while Mariani and her 
associates are hounded and harassed, 
most of the criminals are still at large. 

“We started gathering together once a 
week, all trying to locate our children and 
grandchildren,” said Mariani. “Finally, in 
1977, we created the Abuelas de Plaza 
de Mayo, dedicated to finding missing 
children. Initially, we were searching for 
13 children; today we are searching for 
144. However, we know there are hun- 
dreds of cases unreported, either due to 
ignorance of the relatives about how to 
do it, or because they still fear reprisals. 

“In the beginning of our tragedy we ran 
for help and information to the police, to 
local courts, and all the way to the su- 
preme court. The latter declared itself in- 
competente twice. Federal judges didn't 
accept our habeas corpus writs and some 
of them actually went as far as to make 
us pay the administrative expenses, as a 
cruel joke.” 

Mariani and the organization next im- 
plored the powerful Catholic Church for 
help. But the Church was indifferent to 
their agony, and either fearful of taking 
action or sympathetic to the government. 
In Argentina there are 76 bishops, but 
only a half-dozen of them were active in 
publicizing this devastation and pressur- 
ing the military government for an end to 
it. Mariani, in fact, recalls that they were 
advised, “Those who have them [the 
children of disappeared parents] paid five 
million pesos for the babies. So, don't 
worry, they take very good care of them. 
We cannot do anything, go away. Pray: 
you lack faith.’ We never found a single 
child through the Church. 

“Finally, we resorted to the interna- 
tional organizations—the United Na- 
tions, the Organization of American 
states, et cetera—with no significant re- 
sults. 

"In seven years we rescued 24 chil- 
dren from the shadow in which the mili- 
tary junta had attempted to forever oblit- 
erate their identity. But those children 
were easier to find because they had 
been kidnapped along with their parents. 
They had a memory of the past. But most 
of our grandchildren were born in con- 
centration camps. To locate and make 
positive identification of them is very dif- 
ficult. We contacted several scientists at 
Uppsala University in Sweden, the Hdpi- 
tal de la Pitié in Paris, the American As- 
sociation for the Advancement of Sci- 
ence in New York, and others, and finally 
we have tests to prove—through blood 
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and other elements—that a particular 
child belonged to a given family.” 

One of the cases in which the APM was 
involved ended in a strange and tragic 
twist. “On September 3, 1976, a com- 
muniqué issued by the Fourth Command 
Zone of the Joint Forces announced to 
the press that the previous night the se- 
curity forces had detected a meeting of 
five members of a terrorist organization 
in a house in San Isidro, and a shoot-out 
had ensued. Once the action ended it 
was reported that the five subversives in 
the house were dead. 

“The five terrorists were buried in 
graves labeled 'N.N.’ (for ‘no name’), like 
thousands of others. Seven years later, in 
January 1984, we succeeded in getting 
the corpses of the five extremists ex- 
humed. We discovered that three of them 
were Roberto, Barbara, and Matilde Lan- 
uscou, children we had been looking for.” 

What kind of people are willing to en- 
gage in such brutality toward children? 





© 


Most of the men 
who torture, kidnap, and kill 
children are from 
the best strata of society— 
with privileged 
upbringings and good 
educations. 


? 





Dr. Orlando Garcia, an Argentine psy- 
chiatrist, draws this profile: “They invest 
the two most powertul instinctual drives, 
the sexual and the aggressive, in the ex- 
ercise of cruelty. By denigrating the per- 
son to a simple object of torture, they be- 
come monsters with superpowers who, 
in the service of a superior cause, are 
beyond life and death ... like a Nietz- 
schean superman who is not bound by 
any moral code of a civilized society." 

The files of human-rights organizations 
overflow with the accounts of how these 
Latin American “supermen” are indis- 
criminately destroying children. 

Their backgrounds are similarly 
shocking. Not all are the typical military 
misfits brought up in impoverished, vio- 
lent circumstances. Most of the men who 
torture, kidnap, and kill children in Latin 
America are from the best strata of so- 
ciety—they ve had a privileged upbring- 
ing and are highly educated. 


Ultimately, the world must begin to come 
to terms with the possibility that what is 
happening today in Latin America isn't 
reminiscent of Nazi Germany simply be- 
cause of some perverse and terrible 


historical coincidence, 

Latin American human-rights activists 
are frequently asked why the dictator- 
ships of that region so cruelly torture chil- 
dren. Some believe that years of expo- 
sure to barbarities conditioned people to 
accept such treatment. Others argue that 
in the cases of Argentina, Paraguay, Chile, 
and Uruguay, the abuses reflect the Ger- 
man influence of the Nazis hiding there 
in the region: “The discipline, blind obe- 
dience, and rigidity of rules of the armies 
of those countries were taken after the 
German Army. Even the uniform resem- 
bles that of the Fuhrer's soldiers. We must 
remember that in modern times nobody 
has matched the sophisticated cruelty 
used by the Nazis in the treatment of 
Jewish children.” 

It is impossible to determine an exact 
number of individual cases of child abuse, 
since most of the time these stories do 
not find their way to the files of human- 
rights organizations. The local media, 
government-controlled in many coun- 
tries, have a special interest in denying 
the facts. But at the time of this writing, 
every human-rights activist we spoke to 
agreed that thousands of children are 
currently victims of the political turmoil in 
the volatile countries of Central America, 
especially Guatemala and El Salvador. 

In Argentina and Uruguay, the abuses 
have ceased since those countries held 
democratic elections a short while ago. 
But innumerable cases of missing chil- 
dren remain unsolved. Hundreds of fam- 
ilies in those countries live with the torment 
of uncertainty about the whereabouts of 
their children. 

The support by the United States of 
repressive right-wing regimes in Latin 
America has abetted the bizarre spec- 
tacle of these governments using terror 
as a means of exchange for foreign aid. 
The reality is that, political dissidents 
aside, most of the human-rights viola- 
tions are committed against women and 
children. 

It is time now to abandon the politics 
of inaction and do something about this 
ongoing tragedy. International forums that 
supposedly monitor the violations and 
demand corrective measures have been 
ineffective, but there is action that can be 
taken. In Latin America, for example, dic- 
tatorships have always been responsive 
to international pressure. They are ob- 
sessively concerned with world opinion. 
International pressure on these govern- 
ments usually starts to mount when the 
press uses its power for massive expo- 
sure. To begin to deal with this problem, 
we must expose these crimes to arouse 
international indignation through persis- 
tent and responsible information. 

Let us not forget that American publi- 
cations discredited reports about the 
Nazis atrocities during World War Il. While 
world leaders are involved in a manipu- 
lative war of ideologies behind comfort- 
able desks, children are still being 
killed. Ot+—g 
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DONNERSTEIN 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 168 


Penthouse: In Minneapolis, a resolution 
supported by feminists and Moral Major- 
ity members was introduced that would 
ban pornographic material because it is 
a form of sexual discrimination. Do you 
agree with that argument? 

Donnerstein: | have not read the resolu- 
tion, only newspaper stories about it. 
Again, it depends on what you mean by 
pornography. One of the most common 
types of materia! in violent pornography 
is that when a woman is raped, she gets 
turned on. Okay, the message is that 
women enjoy violence, being raped. | 
think that for some individuals, exposure 
to this type of material can reinforce a lot 
of callous attitudes about rape. | am not 
saying “cause, but “reinforce.” There is 
a big difference. The problem is that this 
is a very pervasive image of women 
throughout the media. Luke and Laura on 
“General Hospital” do the same thing. 
she’s raped by him and six months later 
they fall in love and marry. There are many, 
many media representations—prime- 
time television, films, novels—giving the 
same message. Now, are all those im- 
ages representations of sex discrimina- 
tion? | don't know. | don’t think they help, 
and in fact, they are all quite damaging 
if they maintain stereotypes about sexual 
assault and women. 

My understanding, though, is that with 
feminists the issue is not sexuality, but 
the representation of sexuality and what 
would be classified as the violence that 


occurs against women. We, of course, use 
violence more specifically than that. For 
us, violence means physical acts of vio- 
lence. With feminists it’s the representa- 
tions. We just don't find any effects sim- 
ply from representation, but that’s all one 
can do from a research perspective. 
Penthouse: Although you don't wish to 
get involved in the debate, aren't femi- 
nists and Moral Majority members at- 
tempting to incorporate you and your re- 
search into their efforts to get resolutions 
calling for censorship, as in Minneapolis, 
passed? 
Donnerstein: Wall, | try to stay out of al- 
liances. | think that the Moral Majority 
has misrepresented the research tremen- 
dously over the years, harping again and 
again on sexually explicit material. 
Penthouse: What do you fee! should be 
the subject of public concern? 
Donnerstein: From the research we are 
doing now—R-rated films called “slice 
and dice” movies, like / Spit on Your Grave, 
Nightmare, Texas Chainsaw Massacre, 
and Friday the 13th. This type of film usu- 
ally has a sexual scene preceding a very 
graphically violent scene. For example, 
one film, Toolbox Murders, has a very 
beautiful bathtub scene. A woman in a 
bathtub is masturbating; a beautiful song 
is playing in the background. It goes on 
for about three minutes when a killer 
comes in and chases her around with a 
nail gun. Then this song comes back on, 
and he puts the gun to her head and 
blows her brains out. 

But it’s interesting that when a clip of 
the movie is shown on television, the 
woman's breasts will be covered up be- 


cause you can’t show anything sexual. 
Yet they will show the entire scene to the 
point of the nail being driven through her 
head. In discussions with groups, partic- 
ularly Moral Majority types, what is most 
upsetting to them is the bathtub scene. 
The problem with this is that kids watch- 
ing this movie are being told you cant 
see a woman's breasts on television, but 
it's fine to see her blown apart, mutilated, 
or raped. What is frightening to me is the 
misunderstanding of our research. 
Penthouse: Frightening in what way? 
Donnerstein: The misunderstanding has 
been, especially by Moral Majority types, 
that the research has attacked the sexual 
images, not the violence. Let’s hope it 
never comes to pass, but if there was 
censorship, it’s very obvious which scene 
would go. The bathtub scene is going, 
but the gun is staying. | think we know 
that. 7 
Penthouse: Would you opt for the scene 
with the gun to go? | 

Donnerstein: We shouldn't have restric- 
tions. We shouldn't have any form of cen- 
sorship. We should be very cognizant of 
some of the potential problems of certain 
types of images when they are in the 
wrong hands, but there are ways other 
than censorship to deal with these prob- 
lems. 

Penthouse: Like what? 

Donnerstein: Let us say, for example, that 
some violent material causes one out of 
10,000 to actually commit a violent act. | 
don't think anybody is going to go ahead 
and say we should eliminate the material 
for the other 9,999. An alternative would 
be for the industry to think about the is- 


“Yes—as a matter of fact, we do have an opening for someone like you.” 
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sue. For example, in the research we are 
doing now, the strongest effects we are 
getting are with R-rated slasher-type 
films. What can be done is to make the 
R rating an age rating, meaning you have 
to be 18 to see the film. 

Penthouse: But isnt that a form of cen- 
sorship? 

Donnerstein: That doesnt infringe on 
anybody's rights at all. If mom and dad 
want to go to the video store to get / Spit 
on Your Grave for their kid, or say that 
their child can buy anything, thats their 
business. Our film-rating system is a bit 
backward compared to most other civi- 
lized countries. | think we X-rate a film 
primarily because of sexual content. We 
should begin to x-rate certain forms of 
violence, not all forms. Also, by changing 
the rating system, you are not infringing 
on the rights of the artists. The artists just 
have to understand the consequences, 
and | think they are fully willing to under- 
stand. | am not in favor of violating any- 
body's First Amendment rights, but what 
it does is reduce a lot of the risk factor 
involved. lt makes it more difficult for chil- 
dren to come in contact with the material. 
Penthouse: How serious is the effect 
television violence has had on children? 
Donnerstein: What we have seen over the 
last decade or so is an increasing ac- 
ceptance by children of violence as the 
first alternative to conflict, a general de- 
sensitization to violence, and less em- 
pathy to victims. They have been told to 
go out there and be aggressive, basn a 
few heads, and kick a little you-know- 


what. Unfortunately, these images are so | 


pervasive that | think it’s going to be a 


little difficult for a lot of kids to be able to | 


step back from it. 


Penthouse: Are you saying that you wish | 


these violent images weren't around? 


Donnerstein: | wish they werent. What I'd | 


like to see is an alternative message. | 
mean, it would be nice to see the media 
depict alternative ways of dealing with 
conflict. 

Penthouse: Do you think that the result of 
all this is that we are creating a genera- 
tion of monsters? 

Donnerstein: We have a generation 
growing up cheering when people are 
decapitated, pawed at, impaled on 
spikes, what have you, and all of a sud- 
den it becomes fun. !t’s a bit dismaying 
because | don't think that one has to be 
in the research area to think, What are 
we training? | mean, you are training a 
whole generation to be not only insensi- 
tive to violence but to find some fun, 
something to laugh at. That, in the long 
run, is going to have its problems down 
the line—not for everybody, but for those 
who aren't getting other messages. 
Penthouse: Are adolescents getting 
bombarded with more violent material 
than in the past? 

Donnerstein: Yes, and | think that is 
because technology has drastically 
changed. When you and | grew up, ex- 
posure to violent images was not the 


same as it is for our children today. We 
could have had access to the material, 
but it would have been as difficult as hell 
for us. But with cable, VCRs, it’s all out 
there for today's kid. For example, a study 
came out about people living in Wales. It 
showed that seven percent of the seven- 
year-olds have already seen or claim to 
have seen films like / Spit on Your Grave. 
That is a lot of kids in that age group to 
have seen a film that contains graphic, 
violent rape scenes. 

Penthouse: Do you think this trend will 
continue? 

Donnerstein: You have to expect that, in 
the next ten years, 50 percent of house- 
holds might have access to direct satel- 
lite communication. That opens up a 
whole Pandora's box, because while you 
are downstairs watching “The McNeil- 
Lehrer Report,” the kid is upstairs, tuned 
| ! Spit on Your Grave. 

Penthouse; |s there a remedy to all of this? 
Donnerstein: You educate people. For 
example, if there ever was a time for sex 
education programs, it is now. | mean 
mandatory sex education programs at an 
early age that deal not only with biologi- 
cal aspects of human sexuality, but go 
beyond that. You talk about sociological 
aspects—male-female relationships, 
rape, abortion, nomosexuality, and me- 
dia images which adolescents and pre- 
adolescents are going to be exposed to, 
and how to deal with them. A lot of re- 
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searchers suggest that if you give chil- 
dren critical viewing skills about how to 
view television violence, you wont get the 
effects we have been seeing. 
Penthouse: Sex education is an excellent 
idea, but what happens when, as it often 
does, feminists and Moral Majority mem- 
bers impose their definitions of human 
sexuality in designing such programs? 
Donnerstein: | think there is no question 
there will be problems, but I'm an old six- 
ties idealist who believes that most of us 
can work together. | Know it can be done 
because | ve seen It done in other places, 
where it is quite effective. Quite ob- 
viously you are going to have, unfortu- 
nately, different positions. It is going to 
require people to see the issue for what 
it is: that children do not have informa- 
tion. One of the strangest things | find, for 
instance, are the discussions about teen- 
age pregnancies. Now, what Is the eas- 
lest way you could think to prevent the 
problem? It would be to teach them about 
birth control. But, unfortunately, that just 
doesn't happen. 

Penthouse: |s that because many people 
are obsessed with talking about sex but 
not dealing with the important issues? 
Donnerstein: No argument about that. 
That's what the Moral Majority wants to 
harp on, diverting attention away from 
such issues as violence. | really don't 
know how one overcomes the resistance 


of those groups.O+—, 


PENT USE Products 
Box 6500, Dept. 15. Englewood, NL. 07631 


icolmil=>4lelliinmicel(oligte mel ate 
strengthening the stomach 
muscles. 
The Total Fitness Voyager 
comes complete with a 16 
jelele(=m-)(-1(e\-mgelaUle|melpe| 
foMe[-)1lelal-]eriaul-lemere|aa"ilale| 
case that fits neatly in a brief- 
case or suitcase. 
Order your Total Fitness 
ie) [elel=) @arelele)"elmmisl-m le). 
price of only $29.95, Call now 
Toll Free: 1-800-526-4797. 


ph send me the TOTAL FITNESS VOYAGER (TFV) today for 
only $29.95 plus $4.25 p&h per kit 


Enclosed is my check / money oderforS_ 
For credit card service, coll toll (rae 1-800-524-4797, 24 hour 
o doy. We occeopt Ax, VISA, or MASTERCARD 


To send ino charge order: 
ACCOUNT # 

signature 

Name 

Address ___ — 
City State. rip 

Pleose allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. No Canadian or foreign 
orders accepted. 


Exp. Date 





182 PENTHOUSE 








PAPER WORK 


SCULPTURE BY AJIN 








“Humor is an important quality in my work,” says Japanese 
illustrator Ajin."What | try to do is capture the essence of a person, 
without making fun of them.” This he obviously 
achieves—using a style that is at once whimsical and comedic, 
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Although he's been in the United 
States only two years, these paper 
portraits have already made Ajin’s 
national reputation. They have » 
appeared in several magazines, and 
he's now organizing a gallery show. 
After this auspicious Penthouse 
debut, we also look forward to seeing 
his work often in these pages.O+—,q 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 64 


that many daughters of DES mothers de- 
veloped vaginal cancer, and that many 
grandchildren of DES mothers were 
spontaneously aborted. In the 1970s. 
millions were vaccinated for what the 
Centers for Disease Control anticipated 
would be a swine-flu epidemic. No such 
epidemic occurred, but as a result, a 
hundred people died from the vaccine 
and several hundred were paralyzed. In 
the 1950s, some mothers given thalido- 
mide as a tranquilizer gave birth to chil- 
dren with flippers for arms. Thalidomide 
is no longer on the market, but the point 
is that the dangers of American medicine 
are not from an occasional harmful drug 
that gets by. The dangers are endemic. 
Amphetamines were popular as diet pills 
inthe 1960s. When the FDA finally began 
to get them under control, they were re- 
placed by tranquilizers. 

“Every minute of every day modern 
medicine goes too far, because modern 
medicine prides itself on going too far. A 
recent article, ‘Cleveland's Marvelous 
Medical Factory, boasted of the Cleve- 
land Clinic's ‘accomplishments last year: 
2,980 open-heart operations, 1.3 million 
laboratory tests, 73,320 electrocardio- 
grams, /,//70 full-body X-ray scans, 
210,378 other radiologic studies, 24,368 


surgical procedures.’ 

“Not one of these procedures has been 
proved to have the least little bit to do 
with maintaining or restoring health. And 
the article, which was published in the 
Cleveland Clinic's own magazine, fails to 
boast or even mention that any people 
were helped by any of this expensive ex- 
travagance. That's because the product 
of this factory is not health at all."—Rob- 
ert S. Mendelsohn, M.D., Confessions of 
a Medical Heretic 

“The medical establishment has be- 
come a major threat to health. The dis- 
abling impact of professional control over 
medicine has reached the proportions of 
an epidemic. latrogenesis, the name for 
this new epidemic, comes from /atros, the 
Greek word for ‘physician,’ and genesis, 
meaning ‘origin. —Meaical Nemesis 

“All other things being equal, the fewer 
doctors there are in a population the lower 
is the mortality rate... . [Also] whenever 
there is a doctors’ strike—as there have 
been in recent years in the United States, 
Canada, England, and Israel—the death 
rates in the affected areas actually fall 

..,.—Human scale 

In a study conducted by Dr. Herschel 
Jick of the Boston University Medical 
Center, The New York Times reported, it 
was estimated that 300,000 people are 
hospitalized in the United States annually 
because of a drug reaction, making this 
one of the leading causes of hospital- 
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ization. 

Even routine annual checkups for 
healthy \individuals may be dangerous, 
except for those in certain high-risk sit- 
uations. 

“Medical-testing laboratories are 
scandalously inaccurate. In 1975, the 
Centers for Disease Control reported that 
its surveys of labs across the country 
demonstrated that ten to 40 percent of 
their work in bacteriologic testing was 
unsatisfactory, 30 to 50 percent failed 
various simple clinical chemistry tests, 12 
to 18 percent flubbed blood grouping and 
typing, and 20 to 30 percent botched 
hemoglobin and serum electrolyte tests. 
Overall, erroneous results were obtained 
in more than a quarter of all the tests."— 
Confessions of a Medical Heretic 


HEALTH IN AMERICA 
Despite the fact that we spend over $355 
billion a year on health care, averaging 
$900 per person, according to Kirk- 
patrick Sale, the United States still has 
major health problems: 

¢ One-third of Americans are totally un- 
served by a doctor; an additional one- 
third are inadequately served. 

«The United States ranks 15th in the 
world in infant mortality. 

¢ The United States ranks 16th in the 
world in female life expectancy. 

* The United States ranks 35th in the 
world in male life expectancy. 


DOCTORS’ SPECIAL POWERS 

Doctors have very special powers. 
Imagine how you would feel if your ac- 
countant would not let you participate in 
your own financial affairs, would not tell 
you how much money you had, or reveal 
how it was invested because he had de- 
cided that the average person had nei- 
ther the financial knowledge nor the emo- 
tional stability to handle his or her own 
money. Imagine also that your accoun- 
tant used technical terms you could not 
understand and wrote in a hand you could 
not decipher, and that you were unable 
to find out much about the world of fi- 
nance even if you wanted to. Further- 
more, imagine that you could not con- 
duct financial transactions, could not even 
open a bank account, without your ac- 
countant's written approval. And to top it 
all off, imagine that despite the fact that 
you were a professional with three years 
of graduate training, your accountant 
earned five times as much money as you 
did. The remarkable thing about the 
medical profession is that not only has it 
accumulated these exceptional powers, 
but it has done so in such a way that we 
do not even question it. Things were not 
always this way. The American Medical 
Association has patiently and carefully 
built its position in our society. 

“There were many doctors in this 
country at the turn of the century, about 
one for every 750 people. They were 
trained on a two-year apprenticeship 
model and earned, on the average, the 
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same salary as a mechanic—between 
$750 and $1,000 a year. College edu- 
cation was not a prerequisite; a medical 
career was-accessible to the child of a 
factory worker.”—Howard Berliner, /nter- 
national Journal of Health Services, 1975 

“Treatment philosophies and homeo- 
paths predominated, followed by herb- 
alists and, finally, a small number of Ger- 
man-trained allopaths who believed in 
large doses of medicine and heavy 
bleeding regimens. This latter group or- 
ganized the American Medical Associa- 
tion in 1847. 

“In 1910, the Carnegie Foundation... 
sponsored the Flexner Report, which 
changed the whole picture. it took med- 
ical education out of the hands of its plu- 
ralistic practitioners and centralized it in 
universities under the direction of the al- 
lopaths. The Flexner Report demanded 
four years of college and four years of 
medical school with a heavy reliance on 
basic science. The social dimensions of 
health were reduced to technical prob- 
lems. The economic context of disease 
was ignored and replaced with a scien- 
tism comparable to the ‘scientific man- 
agement,’ ‘scientific agriculture’ and ‘do- 
mestic science,’ which corporations had 
come to believe were compatible with 
productivity. Medicine became increas- 
ingly specialized and fragmented, with 
an unstated, ever present conception of 
the body as a machine.”—“The Caesar- 
ean Epidemic,” Gena Corea, Mother 
Jones, July 1980 

“The American Medical Association is 
seldom regarded as a labor union. And 
it is much more than the ordinary labor 
union. It renders important services to its 
members and to the medical profession 
as awhole. .. . For decades it kept down 
the number of physicians, kept up the 
cost of medical care, and prevented 
competition with ‘duly apprenticed and 
sworn’ physicians by people from out- 
side the profession—all, of course, in the 
name of helping the patient... . Physi- 
cians are among the most highly paid 
workers in the United States.”—Milton 
and Rose Friedman, Free to Choose 

The authoritarian position doctors have 
assumed may be starting to wear on 
doctors themselves. Marilyn Ferguson 
writes in The Aquarian Conspiracy: “Not 
long ago, when physicians represented 
the pinnacle of status and humanitarian 
service, proud mothers spoke of ‘my son, 
the doctor.’ Pity the poor doctor now: 30 
to 100 times likelier than the general pop- 
ulation to be addicted to drugs... . More 
often sued—and suicidal.” 


MEDICAL GENOCIDE? 

No one has looked at all the parts of this 
puzzle because they are so diverse, dif- 
fuse, and difficult to obtain. In presenting 
the findings of scientists and scholars in 
the field, we hope to shed light on this 
problem. Until we recognize its severity, 
nothing can be done to correct it, be it 
through legislation or antitrust litigation. 
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Medical fraud. “In 1982, Medicare paid - 


out $48.3 billion and Medicaid $38.2 bil- 
lion. It is estimated that crooked medical 
care providers skimmed a total of $11 bil- 
lion of federal and state taxpayers’ money 
from this $81.5 billion total.”"—Ralph C. 
Greene, Medical Overkill 

lt is not unheard of for doctors to bill 
the government for unnecessary or un- 
performed surgery. The government is 
also billed for prescriptions for expensive 
brand-name drugs while pharmacists 
substitute generic drugs that cost a frac- 
tion as much. Los Angeles hospital offi- 
cials, when investigated by the FBI, were 
found to have accepted “favors” from 
laboratory owners which did not appear 
on record as income. 

Escalating costs. Over the last de- 
cade, personal health spending has dou- 


bled, and government spending for health . 


has nearly quintupled. However, accord- 
ing to Dr. Robert P Whalen, the former 
New York State commissioner of health, 
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Despite the fact that 
we spend over $355 billion 
on health care each 
year, the U.S. ranks 35th 
in the world in 
male life expectancy. 
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the gain in longevity has been rather 
small, and further gains seem unlikely in 
the future. 

In Medical Nemesis, Illich notes that 
there is a significant trend toward high- 
cost hospital care. Since 1950, the cost 
of keeping a patient for one day in acom- 
munity hospital has risen by 500 percent. 
Hospital construction costs run in excess 
of $85,000 per bed. Two-thirds of that 
amount buys equipment that, according 
to Illich, becomes obsolete within less 
than ten years. He adds, “Most of today’s 
skyrocketing medical expenditures are 
destined for the kind of diagnosis and 
treatment whose effectiveness, at best, 
is doubtful.” 

Unnecessary surgery. Evidence indi- 
cating that unnecessary surgery is more 
widespread than suspected has emerged 
from separate studies. According to 
Boyce Rensberger, in a front-page story 
in The New York Times, the findings in- 
dicate that American surgeons are per- 
forming an estimated total of nearly 2.4 
million unnecessary operations each 
year, in which 11,900 patients die as a 
result of complications. For example, it is 
estimated that each year 260,000 women 


undergo needless hysterectomies and 
half a million children .-undergo unwar- 
ranted tonsillectomies. 

Cesarean sections were once per- 
formed only as a last-minute, emergency 
procedure. In 1962, 3.7 percent of all U.S. 
births were cesarean. By 1978, the per- 
centage had climbed to 13.9, and it con- 
tinues to rise. When trying to account for 
the dramatic increase, one finds it diffi- 
Cult to overlook the fact that the cost of a 
cesarean section is about three times 
greater than the cost of a vaginal deliv- 
ery. And obstetricians, who are the spe- 
cialists most frequently involved in mal- 
practice litigation, run less risk of being 
sued after imperfect deliveries when ce- 
sareans are performed. 

Unnecessary tests. There is over- 
whelming evidence that most diagnostic 
tests are performed too often; many of 
these tests should not be performed on 
symptom-free people at all. In fact, ac- 
cording to the Health Care Financing 
Administration, up to 50 percent of lab- 
oratory tests may be unnecessary. 

Each year, too many people are ex- 
posed to unnecessary damage from X 
rays. Dr. John Bailar, formerly of the Na- 
tional Cancer Institute, thinks that mam- 
mography, since it must be repeated an- 


_ nually in women under 45, can increase 


the danger of radiation-induced cancer. 

There is no hard evidence linking the 
Pap test for cervical cancer to a decline 
in the disease, yet American women are 
routinely advised to have this test an- 
nually or even semiannually. Those who 
can Capitalize on the test’s overuse have. 
done so by inflating the fear of cancer in 
women. 

At a cost of $4.5 billion annually, over 
12 billion blood tests are performed each 
year. A survey by the University of Utah 
recently found no difference between the 
health of persons subjected to these tests 
and nonscreened subjects. In the ab- 
sence of symptoms that may indicate 
heart disease, routine electrocardio- 
grams are pointless; an Air Force study 
showed that 60 percent of crewmen with 
EKG abnormalities were actually free of 
heart disease. 

Studies performed by the Health In- 
surance Plan tn New York and the Kaiser 
Permanente Foundation in California have 
indicated that members who were given 
annual physical examinations over a pe- 
riod of 25 years were no healthier, and 
did not live longer, than people who were 
not subjected to routine physicals. 
Checkup costs vary between $150 and 
$400. 

Drugs. In a study involving carefully 
monitored hospital patients, [he Journal 
of the American Medical Association 
showed that 0.9 per 1000 were consid- 
ered to have died as a result of a drug 
or group of drugs. Of the six billion doses 
of antibiotics consumed yearly in the 
United States, 22 percent were deter- 
mined to be unnecessary. In fact, follow- 
ing the administration of unnecessary 
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antibiotics, an estimated 10,000 Ameri- 
cans each year die or suffer potentially 
fatal reactions, according to studies con- 
ducted by the Health Research Group 
and Ohio State University. 

Every 24 to 36 hours, according to Illich, 
between 50 and 80 percent of adults in 
America and Britain take a prescription 
drug. Widespread drug use has in- 
creased the incidence of unwanted side 
effects and the chances of ingesting 
counterfeit or contaminated drugs, dan- 
gerous combinations, or drugs that con- 
tribute to the breeding of virulent strains 
of bacteria. 

Itis no secret that drug-industry profits 
outrank those of all other manufacturing 
industries. Drug prices are controlled and 
manipulated: A product that sells for a 
certain price where it faces competition 
may sell for six times as much in a poorer 
country where it does not. Additionally, 
markups are phenomenal. For example, 
one frequently prescribed drug sells for 
140 times more than it does under its ge- 
neric name. 

sales efforts of drug producers are not 
directed at the consumer but toward 
doctors, who prescribe, but do not pay 
for, the products. To promote one of its 
products, one major drug company spent 
$200 million in ten years, and commis- 
sioned 200 doctors each year to pro- 
duce scientific articles. The entire drug 
industry spent an average of $4,500 per 
practicing physician for advertising in 
1973. 

latrogenesis. \llich coined this term for 
doctor-inflicted illnesses, and even the 
U.S. Department of Health, Education and 
Welfare (since reorganized) admitted that 
seven percent of patients suffer com- 
pensable injuries while hospitalized. Says 
lich: “The pain, dysfunction, disability, 
and anguish resulting from technical 
medical intervention now rival the mor- 
bidity due to traffic and industrial acci- 
dents and even war-related activities, and 
make the impact of medicine one of the 
most rapidly spreading epidemics of our 
time. Among murderous institutional torts, 
only modern malnutrition injures more 
people than tatrogenic disease in its var- 
lous manifestations.” 

Incompetence and the professional veil 
of silence. Rensberger, in his report on 
incompetence among physicians for The 
New York Times, said, “Although inci- 
dences of careless treatment are well 
known amongst the medical community, 
doctors are traditionally reluctant to crit- 
icize their colleagues. Medicine's disci- 
plinary bodies are weak, and officials of 
medical societies and licensing agen- 
cies claim that the ‘veil of silence’ is ex- 
tremely detrimental to proper regulation 
of the profession. 

“Dr. Robert Derbyshire, who is re- 
garded as an authority on the discipline 
of unfit doctors, states that ‘the philoso- 
phy apparently is that a man's reputation 
is more important than the welfare of his 
patients,’ “ 
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THE NEED FOR A TOTAL CHANGE 
Modern medicine has done well with in- 
fectious diseases, and can work miracles 
with traumatic injuries. But it has had vir- 
tually no effect on the major degenera- 
tive diseases of our time—heart disease, 
cancer, and arthritis. 

These diseases will be conquered the 
same way that the major diseases of the 
past were conquered, not by invasive 
medical procedures, but by improved 
health practices. 

We are at a point today where we must 
entirely rethink health. Organized medi- 
cine as we know it, after being drastically 
scaled back in size, should remain for 
emergency care and for the treatment of 
traumatic injuries, such as automobile 
accidents. But it has proven itself entirely 
ineffective in the overall management of 
health, and must be totally removed from 
this area of concern. Organized medi- 
cine as we know it today must be entirely 
dismantled, just as the huge monopolies 
and trusts were dismantled by the anti- 
trust legislation of the early twentieth 
century. 

An entirely new health system must 
emerge. It should have the following areas 
of focus: 

«The emphasis should be on health 
and not disease, prevention and not cure. 
Most of today’s degenerative diseases, 
such as cancer, are difficult to cure, and 
that may always be the case. However, 
more research may prove them relatively 
easy to prevent. 

* Health care should be decentralized 
as far as possible, ultimately into the 
hands of the family and the individual. 
Modern technologies already make this 
possible. For example, a woman no longer 
needs a doctor with a huge overhead to 
send a test to an expensive laboratory to 
find out if she is pregnant. She can in- 
stead use a simple home-test kit. 

* Procedures that work with nature and 
with the body in helping it maintain health 
and fight disease should be encouraged. 
Invasive procedures that work against 
nature and against the body should be 
used only as a last resort. 

* Finally, the health field should be 
opened up to the free market—both eco- 
nomically and intellectually. Consumers 
must have the right to choose their prac- 
titioners, whatever their orientation, and 
ideas must be allowed to stand or fall on 
their own merits, not on their conformity 
to a restrictive orthodoxy.O+—_ 


Editor's note: In coming months we will 
examine in detail several aspects of 
America’s health crisis. Reprints of this 
and future articles are available to read- 
ers free of cost. Please send a self-ad- 
dressed, stamped envelope to: Editorial 
Department, Penthouse Magazine, 1965 
Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023-5965. 
The author wishes to acknowledge the 
research contributions of John Lobel! and 
the,editing assistance of Susan Borey in 
preparing this article. 
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move to get beer and wine advertising 
off the air. 

So rather than serve the public inter- 
est—by providing genuine education with 
respect to the use of alcohol—they have 
so far taken the path of self-interest and 
put the censors stamp on a message 
whose goal is to encourage responsible 
drinking. We are still working on creative 
approaches that the networks may be 
able to find acceptable. 

Sseagram didn't discover the fact of 
equivalence. It comes from chemical 
analysis and relatively simple mathemat- 
ics. And Seagram is not alone in urging 
the importance of educating the public 
about it. 

A variety of concerned authorities un- 
connected with the beverage-alcohol in- 
dustry teach equivalence. They include 
the National Institute on Alcohol Abuse 
and Alcoholism, the American Medical 
Association, the American Automobile 
Association, and the Insurance Informa- 
tion Institute. Drivers’ manuals distrib- 
uted by the motor vehicle departments 
in 34 states carry the message of equiv- 
alence. General Motors has stressed it in 
its print advertising. 

seagram has a 50-year tradition of 
urging moderation in the use of its prod- 
ucts. We look at the current focus on 
health and fitness as a positive devel- 
opment, and voluntary moderation is not 
a threat to us. In fact, to the extent it re- 
duces irresponsible use of beverage al- 
cohol, it also reduces the social stigma 
that may still attach to drinking and that 
the moral entrepreneurs are trying so hard 
to exploit. 

That issue aside, and even more pos- 





itive from the consumer's point of view, 


there is reliable medical evidence that 


| beverage alcohol used in moderation can 


be beneficial to health. Several studies 
(one of the most recent reported earlier 
this year to the American College of Car- 
diology) have indicated that people who 
drink moderately have a lower risk of heart 
attacks. According to Dr. Elizabeth M. 
Whalen, executive director of the Amer- 
ican Council on Science and Health, 
alcohol raises the level of high-density 
lipids—the “good” cholesterol—in the 
blood. 

But back to basics. The person whose 
lifestyle includes responsible use of bev- 
erage alcohol should understand that 
moderation is not based on choosing one 
form of beverage alcohol over another. 
(Remember, 12 ounces of beer equals 
five ounces of wine equals one and one- 
quarter ounces of spirits.) 

A drink is a drink is a drink. Well, maybe 
a little less so for the weight-conscious. 
There are 144 calories in a 12-ounce glass 
of beer, 90 calories in a five-ounce glass 
of wine, and only 80 calories in one and 
one-quarter ounces of 80-proof spir- 
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to learn how to respect each other's feel- 
ings. Good sex depends on tt. 

One of the things that seem to concern 
a lot of women after the first few years of 
marriage is unexpected—they never 
imagined that sex could become “bor- 
ing"! This young wife wants to know what's 
going on: 

“I've heard about this sort of thing hap- 
pening, but | never thought it would hap- 
pen to me. My husband and | have been 
married for alittle over six years now, and 
it seems that he's gotten tired of sex. | 
mean, we used to do it every night and 
now sometimes he goes a week or even 
longer before he wants some. My mother 
told me that after a year men get bored 
with sex, so maybe I'm lucky it lasted this 
(se Oe 

Nobody asks a question like this un- 
less they want a straight answer. It’s al- 
most impossible to find a man who is 
bored with sex. You can't get bored with 
sex, because sex Is an instinct built into 
every human being. It's governed by hor- 
mones and nervous impulses and im- 
printing far beyond the control of any in- 
dividual. Although it may sound a bit 
harsh, the truth is that men can get bored 
with their partners. It isn't the sexual re- 
lationship that dies out over the years— 
it's the social relationship, the emotional 
bonds between a man and a woman. 
That's the reason the usual advice for re- 


viving a tired sex life between husband 
and wife is so far off the mark. Amateur 
sex experts toss around suggestions 
such as having the wife dress up like a 
belly dancer or asking the husband to eat 
whipped cream off her navel. This is the 
kind of advice that makes fun of both men 
and women and prevents them from 
dealing honestly with a very serious 
problem. What couples in this situation 
really need to do is overhaul their entire 
emotional relationship. When that's taken 
care of, the sexual pieces of the puzzle 
will fit together perfectly. 

The next thing women most want to 
know about sex wasn't even on the list 
ten years ago. In those days, by com- 
parison, sex was a simple matter. Now 
you almost have to be an expert in pre- 
ventive medicine before you consider 
turning out the lights. This question comes 
from a young professional photographer 
who's worried: 

“I'm scared and | don't mind admitting 
it. I'm 26 and I’m not married and | cer- 
tainly like to have fun. |'ve had a lot of sex 
with a lot of great men but I'll tell you one 
thing: There's no weekend or one-night 
stand in the world that's worth waking up 
with one of these terrible new diseases! 
So here's the question—how do | man- 
age to keep up my reputation as a swinger 
and still stay healthy?” 

The answer to that one is easy—you 
don't. With the advent of herpes simplex 
type Il and the awesome acquired im- 
mune deficiency syndrome (AIDS), 
everybody has to shift sexual gears if they 





“f especially enjoyed it when you woke up.” 
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want to stay healthy. Syphilis and gon- 
orrhea are bad enough, but they are bac- 
terial diseases and easily treatable with 
antibiotics. However, herpes and AIDS 
are viral diseases and, as such, are in- 
curable, and for all practical purposes, 
untreatable. Once you get them, you've 
got them until the long hoped-for miracle 
cure comes along—if it ever does. So 
sex with strangers has suddenly become 
copulatory Russian roulette—pull the 
trigger and see what happens. The best 
advice is to know your sexual partners, 
pick them wisely, keep the numbers down 
toa minimum, and hope for the best. One 
of the great ironies of modern times is 
that these two new diseases—both 
products of the sexual revolution—are the 
best arguments for monogamy ever to 
come down the pike. Straight arrows al- 
most never get them. 

Obviously, feminine curjosity doesnt 
stop there. A 22-year-old journalism ma- 
jor wants to know what a lot of other 
women want to know—the truth about sex 
and drugs: 

“Every time | pick up a newspaper or 
a magazine there seems to be another 
article about drugs, and they all say 
something different. What's the real story’? 
What effects do drugs like marijuana and 
cocaine have on sex? Do they really make 
it better and more exciting, or is that just 
someone's fertile imagination?” 

Well, it's a little of both. It's no secret 
that cocaine and marijuana are the “in” 
sex drugs of the moment. For a lot of peo- 
ple they seem to have replaced the old- 
est aphrodisiac of all, alcohol. The phys- 
iological effects of coke and pot are very 
different from that of alcohol. Alcohol 
slowly puts the brain to sleep. That grad- 
ually decreases the sexual inhibitions and 
makes everything a little looser and wild- 
er. Marijuana has a similarly relaxing ef- 
fect and also distorts perception a little, 
which softens the impact of all that goes 
on. Cocaine does it another way: It cranks 
everything way up, including the sexual 
drive. There's only one problem. These 
are drugs, foreign chemical substances, 
and they are bad for your body and your 
mind. Besides that, they are fiendishly 
expensive and against the law. There are 
better and cheaper and more practical 
ways to snap up your sex life—like falling 
in love, for example, 

Here's a 26-year-old interior decorator 
who doesn't mince words. Obviously her 
question has occurred to a lot of women: 
it has to do with the way men feel about 
oral sex: 

“In this day and age | think | can come 
right out and say what's on my mind. Here 
goes. | love oral sex—that is, when it’s 
done to me. As far as I'm concerned, it's 
almost as good as doing it the regular 
way. Maybe I'm just freaked out on it, | 
dont know. But what | still don’t under- 
stand is, What does the man get out of 
going down on me? Unless I'm doing the 
same thing to him at the same time (which 
I'm usually not), how can he get any sat- 
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isfaction from what seems to be driving 
me out of my mind?” 

It's a good question, and the answer 
to it is a fascinating one. The first attrac- 
tion that cunnilingus has for a man is the 
element of counter-stimulation. It’s no se- 
cret that a huge number of women find 
oral sex tremendously exciting. Every 
man learns very quickly that the more he 
turns his partner on, the more she will 
turn him on. So there's a big incentive for 
him to give her what she wants, where 
she wants it. If it's cunnilingus, that’s it. 

But there's another factor that’s even 
more interesting. The female sexual or- 
gans in mammals are a center of ex- 
tremely primitive stimulation dating back 
millions of years, even preceding the hu- 
man race. In every modern woman, just 
the same as in her ancestors, the skin of 
the labia as well as the foreskin of the 
Clitoris are full of a variety of super- 
- Specialized glands that secrete all sorts 
of strange and exotic chemicals. Most of 
these substances have never been care- 
fully analyzed, much less understood. The 
few studies that have been done have 
identified some as powerful airborne 
scents known as pheromones. In ani- 
mals, at least, these substances can have 
an immensely powerful aphrodisiac ef- 
fect. When a man performs cunnilingus 
he is exposed to a whole gamut of mys- 
terious and powerful chemicals, and it’s 
very likely that they have a profoundly 
stimulating effect on him sexually. 

As women have become more sex- 
ually liberated—and liberal—they have 
begun to speculate about the same kinds 
of things that men have been speculating 
about for years. This letter from a 27-year- 
old account executive is one of many that 
come right out and ask about sexua 
stimulants: 

“| don’t know how many women have 
asked this question, but | know that most 
of us have wanted to ask it at one time or 
another. Is there such a thing as a safe 
and reliable sexual stimulant? What |’d 
really like to have is one that works in 
both men and women. It would sure make 
life a lot easier!” 

Or more difficult, depending upon who 
used what on whom. As if we didn’t have 
enough trouble already, think of the pan- 
demonium that would ensue if millions of 
people every day dumped a powerful 
sexual stimulant in the after-dinner cof- 
fee of some carefully selected member 
of the opposite sex. Actually, there is a 
whole fistful of sexual stimulants that al- 
most anyone can utilize. Basically they 
fall into two categories, the exogenous 
aphrodisiacs and the endogenous aph- 
rodisiacs. The exogenous type assumes 
that you or your partner want to do it, but 
something is standing in your way. It may 
be fear, timidity, fatigue, or moral scru- 
ples. “Exo” stimulants unblock the inhib- 
itors and let the pent-up sexual impulses 
take over. They include such things as a 
double martini, Thai sticks, or a line of 
coke. For obvious reasons, the exo aph- 
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rodisiacs find the biggest takers under 
the age of 40. 

On the other hand, the endogenous 
aphrodisiacs assume that the desire is 
there but the capacity needs a little 


nudge. These stimulants work directly on 


the sexual organs or on the sexual cen- 
ters in the brain. They include such exotic 
chemicals as yohimbine, strychnine, gin- 
seng, and of course the male sex hor- 
mone, testosterone. Testosterone does 
work, but it can do bad things to both 
men and women unless itis administered 
with great care by a doctor who has had 
vast experience in such things. Although 
strychnine is a deadly poison, it has been 
used for over a hundred years in minus- 
cule doses to stimulate the sexual cen- 
ters of the nervous system. The only 
problem is that a tiny miscalculation can 
quickly send you to the next worid, where 
sex presumably will be replaced by harp 
solos. Yohimbine might help, as might 
ginseng, although the effect of both is 
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probably largely psychological. (Of 
course, a psychological effect is fine—if 
it works.) 

There is a third category of aphrodisi- 
acs that works both ways—from the out- 
side in, by zapping the inhibitions; and 
from the inside out, by directly stimulat- 
ing the sexual center in the brain. There 
are only two “exo-endo” aphrodisiacs in 
existence. One is pornography. This par- 
ticular sexual stimulant works a little bet- 
ter with men than with women, but as 
women become more aggressive sex- 
ually they respond more to pornographic 
stimulation. (In this case we're talking 
about “standard” pornography. Kiddie 
pornography, sadomasochistic games, 
animal rites, and the rest of the “kinkies” 
are in a category all of their own.) The 
other exo-endo aphrodisiac Is the mutual 
sexual stimulation that comes from an ex- 
citing emotional involvement with some- 
one you love. There's nothing like it for 
breaking down sexual barriers and inhi- 
bitions and actually increasing the pro- 
duction of hormones by the endocrine 
glands. The rea/ aphrodisiac—no pre- 
scription required—is massive doses of 
love and affection. 


There's another aspect of sexuality that 
women are starting to think seriously 
about—sex and physical fitness. This 28- 
year-old dental assistant poses a fasci- 
nating question: 

“! realize that in this day and age no 
one needs an excuse for having sex. | 
mean, just doing it is excuse enough. But 
| wonder if it’s really essential for a woman 
to have sex? If a woman didn't have in- 
tercourse for a long time, would it do her 
any harm?” | 

The answer depends on what you mean 
by “a long time.” If it's a question of a 
month or so, perhaps not. But a healthy 
woman who goes without sex for six 
months or a year can run some unnec- 
essary risks. The human body Is a very 
complicated combination of organ sys- 
tems interacting in extremely subtle ways. 
Sexual intercourse and, more specifi- 
cally, orgasm make a lot of very impor- 
tant things happen. From the standpoint 
of physical fitness, it increases blood cir- 
culation, promotes muscular activity, and 
exercises the joints like jogging never 
could. 

But sex is vital in more profound and 
subtle ways. Frequent sexual intercourse 
actually triggers increased activity of the 
pituitary gland, stimulates the thyroid 
gland, and increases the secretions of 
the ovaries and adrenal glands. This 
means that women who are active sex- 
ually will probably find it easier to main- 
tain their normal weight, will usually avoid 
menstrual abnormalities, and are likely to 
have skin free from blemishes—all as a 
result of abundant endocrine secretions. 
They will also have much more physical 
energy than women who neglect this es- 
sential part of their lives. And last but not 
least, for reasons which are obvious, they 
will tend to smile a lot more. 

Ever since the beginning of recorded 
history, women have had the reputation 
of being the more practical sex. The rea- 
son is obvious. When men have sex, they 
concentrate on the moment. Women are 
always thinking of their periods and nine 
months ahead. Birth control seriously af- 
fects the quality of lovemaking, and men 
should take more responsibility in mak- 
ing certain that the kind they use is reli- 
able and not injurious to the woman's 
health. With that in mind, this letter from 
a 24-year-old fashion designer speaks for 
itself: 

“| really enjoy sex, but | don't look for- _ 
ward to getting pregnant until I’m mar- 
ried. SO you can understand that the 
whole subject of birth control is very im- 
portant to me. What | need to know— 
urgently—is what method of birth control 
is really the safest and most reliable. I’ve 
tried most of them, all the way from the 
[UD to keeping my fingers crossed until 
my next period. So if you can just kind of 
summarize the situation l’d sure appre- 
Ciate it.” 

Well, here's the real story. There's a big 
difference between the theoretical effec- 
tiveness of a birth control method and the 
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way it works out in the bedroom. For ex- 
ample, birth control pills are supereffec- 
tive contraceptives—approaching about 
98 percent reliability—if a woman takes 
them with absolute regularity. \f she skips 
a few pills, the reliability goes way down, 
nearly to the level of wishful thinking. On 
the other hand, condoms only work de- 
pendably about 78 percent of the time— 
because of things like spillage, breaking, 
overflow, etc. But condoms, if used all of 
the time, are more reliable than the Pill 
when used 80 percent of the time. So the 
important thing to remember is: The re- 
liability of the method is a direct result of 
the reliability of the user. 

Safety is another story. The safest of all 
birth control methods are the ones that 
never really enter the body, The condom 
is a good example— it never enters into 
the chemical metabolism of the system. 
The diaphragm is another method that 
leaves people exactly the way it found 
them. Techniques such as vaginal foam 
and suppositories barely affect the sur- 
face of the vaginal mucous membrane 
and for all practical purposes stay out- 
side the body. 

The Pill is at the other end of the spec- 
trum—it goes into every single cell in a 
woman's organism, including her heart 
and her brain and her eyes and her liver. 
lf she has a bad reaction, it can hit her 
like a ton of bricks. It’s well-known thal 
birth control pills have been seriously im- 
plicated in such awful things as strokes, 
blood clots, sudden permanent blind- 
ness, and other physiological catastro- 


phes. The coil, or IUD (intrauterine de- 
vice), is comparable in the sense that it 
goes deep inside a woman's reproduc- 
tive system. It actually is a foreign body 
wedged in her uterus, which interferes 
with the implantation of a fertilized egg. 
lt can make trouble in all kinds of ways— 
causing bleeding and infection, and 
sometimes even poking through the wall 
of the uterus itself. It's worth mentioning 
at this point that scientific articles occa- 
sionally justify the risks of |!UDs and oral 
contraceptives by insisting that the risks 
of having a baby are greater than the 
hazards of these invasive methods of birth 
control. Even if this is true, there are a lot 
of ways to keep from getting pregnant 
while there’s only one way, risk or no, to 
have a baby. 

As you can see, the handiest-to-use 
methods are the ones that bring the big- 
gest risks of side effects. Stopping in the 
middle of the proceedings to slip on a 
condom or having the foam leak out half- 
way through the action may be a nui- 
sance, but the risks of serious side ef- 
fects are almost nil. What a person really 
has to do is silt down and decide what 
chances they are willing to take in return 
for the convenience and dependability of 
a particular method. Oh yes, one final 
word. There are all kinds of statistics 
about how safe a particular method is. 
For example, articles have been pub- 
lished saying that the chance of a serious 
side effect from the Pill or |UD is only one 
in a million. That may be true, but if it 
happens to you or to someone you love, 


“This is an unusual last request, my son.” 
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it's one chance out of one. It's worth re- 
membering thal when the time comes to 
decide. 

The changing roles of women bring 
new problems and new questions. Here's 
a professional woman who faces a job- 
related dilemma: 

"This is a question that | never thought 
| would be asking. I'm 29 years old and 
a junior partner in a New York law firm— 
the firstwoman partner they've ever had, 
| love my job, but there's one little prob- 
lem. | also love sex. | mean literally, | Jove 
sex—regular sex and oral sex and all 
kinds of sex, And it's not just for fun. | 
need sex. Up to now it doesn't sound like 
too much of a problem, right? Well, here's 
the clunker. My work is so demanding 
that I'm lucky if | manage one or two or- 
gasms a week instead of the one or two 
a day |'ve averaged ever since | left high 
school. The big problem now is this: | 
love my job but | also love my orgasms. 
I've worked a long time and given up too 


many things to get where | am, but | can't 


live without sex—and plenty of it. What 
do | do?" 

It's not an easy question. In an in- 
tensely competitive society, everybody 
has to sacrifice something to advance 
professionally. Almost always the trade- 
off is relinquishing emotional satisfaction 
in return for material rewards. Becoming 
the first female partner in a giant law firm 
is a tremendous satisfaction, but il comes 
at a tremendous price. Having daily or- 
gasms is an incomparable emotional sal- 
isfaction—and as with all emotional ex- 
periences, there is no way to put a price 
on tt. 

The difficulty women have in achieving 
success in the marketplace—and Its ef- 
fect on their sex lives—is a problem most 
men should certainly approach with the 
utmost sensitivity. For men it is a routine 
expectation to acquire material success 
through their careers. For women it ts 
groundbreaking. And with this comes 
added tension-—tension that sometimes 
shows up in the bedroom, where it is least 
wanted. 


These are a few of the things women most 
want to know about sex. The one element 
that all these questions have in common 
is that they are intensely personal. Tne 
problems and conflicts of awoman’s sex- 
uality arise from the most profound depths 
of her personality, Not every solution is 
the right cne for every woman—that's why 
every sexual decision has to be weighed 
so carefully and personally, It's obvious 
that understanding human sexuality is a 
lifetime study that requires honesty, ded- 
ication, and, above all, an open mind, But 
the search and the sacrifice are worth- 
while for one reason above all others. 
Finding the answers to these and olher 
important questions will go a long way 
toward achieving what every woman, and 
every man, wants and deserves; sexual 
happiness and satisfaction in the fullest 
sense of the words.O+—y 
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of great systems, the miracle of creation 
and survival; they were walking re- 
minders of a time when volcanoes pep- 
pered the earth and vast lakes covered 
continents. They were hallowed crea- 
tures, for they had seen the earth before 
man arrived, and they had survived to 
remind him of how things once had been. 
They should have died out with Tyran- 
nosaurus Rex and Diplodocus, but they 
had stubbornly persisted so that they 
could bear testimony, and for the value 
of that testimony, they were precious and 
worthy of defense. “They must continue 
into the future,” Mr. Kramer said, “so that 
future generations can see how things 
once were.” 

“What amazes,” Mr. Kramer told the 
women he tried to persuade, “is their sys- 
tem of giving birth. Invariably four pups, 
and invariably all four identicals of the 
Same sex. There is no case of a mother 
armadillo giving birth to boys and girls at 
the same time. Impossible. And do you 
know why? Because one fertilized egg is 
split into four parts, rarely more, rarely 
less. Therefore the resulting babies have 
to be of the same sex. 

“But would you believe this? The mother 
can hold that fertilized, four-part egg in 
her womb for the normal eight weeks or, 
if things don't seem propitious, for as long 
as twenty-[wo months, same as the ele- 
phant. She gives birth in response to 
some perceived need, and what that is 
no one can say.” 

As he brooded about this mystery of 
birth, wondering how the armadillo com- 
munity ensured that enough males and 
females would be provided to keep the 
race going, he visualized what he called 
“The Great Computer in the Sky,” which 
kept track of how many four-girl births 
were building up in a given community: 
‘And some morning it clicks out a mes- 
sage— Hey, we need a couple of four- 
boy births in the Larkin area'—so the next 
females to become pregnant have four 
male babies, and the grand balance is 
maintained.” 

Mr. Kramer could find no one who 
wished to share his speculation on this 
mystery, but as he pursued it he began 
to think about human beings, too. “What 
grand computer ensures that we have a 
balance between male and female ba- 
bies? And how does it make the adjust- 
ments it does? 

“Like after a war, when a lot of men 
have died in battle. Normal births in 
peacetime, a thousand and four males to 
one thousand females, because males 
are more delicate in the early years and 
have to be protected numerically. But 
after a war, when the Great Computer 
knows that there's a deficiency in males, 
the balance swings as high as one thou- 
sand and nine to one thousand.” 

S50 when he looked at an armadillo on 
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its way to dig in his lawn, he saw not a 
destructive little tank with incredibly 
powerful digging devices, but a symbol 
of the grandeur of creation, the passing 
of time, the mystery of birth, the great 
beauty that exists in the world in so many 
different manifestations. An armadillo is 
not one whit more beautiful or mysterious 
than a butterfly or a pinecone, but its 
more fun. And what gave him the warm- 
est satisfaction: All the other sizable an- 
imals of the world seem to be having their 
living areas reduced. Only the armadillo 
is stubbornly enlarging his. Sometimes 
when he watched this mother and her four 
daughters heading forth for some new 
devastation, he chuckled with delight: 
“There they go! The Five Horsewomen of 
the Apocalypse!” 


Another Larkin man had a much different 
name for the little excavators. Ransom 
Rusk, principal heir and sole operator of 
the Rusk holdings in the Larkin Field, had 
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Suddenly Ransom Rusk 
realized that in 
this fight of his wife’s versus 
the lady armadillos, 
he was actually cheering 
for the animals. 


2 





a fierce desire to obliterate memories of 
his unfortunate ancestry: the grand fool 
Earnshaw Rusk; the wife with the wooden 
nose; his own obscenely obese father: 
his fat, foolish mother. He wanted to for- 
get them all. He was a tall, lean rnan, quite 
handsome, totally unlike his father, and 
at 45 he was at the height of his powers. 
He had married a Wellesley graduate fram 
New England, and it was amusing that 
her mother, wishing to disassociate her- 
self from her cotton-mill ancestry, had 
named her daughter Fleurette, trusting 
that something of French gentility would 
brush off. 

Fleurette and Ransom Rusk, fed up with 
the modest house in whose kitchen the 
elder Rusk had maintained his oil office 
til he died, had employed an architect 
from Boston to build them a mansion, and 
he had suggested an innovation which 
would distinguish their place from others 
in the region: “It is very fashionable, in 
the better estates of England, to have a 
bowling green. It could also be used for 
croquet, should you prefer,” and Fleu- 
rette had applauded the idea. 

lt was now her pleasure to entertain at 
what she called “a pleasant afternoon of 


bowls,” and she did indeed make it 
pleasant. Not many of the local million- 
aires—and there were now some two 
dozen in the Larkin district, thanks to 
those reliable wells which never pro- 
duced much more than a hunared bar- 
rels a day, rarely less—knew how to play 
bowls, but they had fun at the variations 
they devised. 

Ransom Rusk, as the man who domi- 
nated the Larkin Field, was not spectac- 
ularly rich by Texas standards, whose 
categories were popularly defined: one 
to 20 million, comfortable; 20 to 50 mil- 
lion, well-to-do; 50 to 500 million, rich; 
500 million to one billion, big rich; one to 
five billion, Texas rich. By virtue of his 
other oil holdings in various parts of the 
state, and his prudent investments in Fort 
Worth ventures, he was now rich, but in 
the lowest ranks of that middle division. 
His attitudes toward wealth were contra- 
dictory, for obviously he had a hard, driv- 
ing ambition to acquire and exercise 
power in its various manifestations, and 
In pursuit of this he strove to multiply his 
wealth. 

But he remained indifferent to its math- 
ematical level, often spending an entire 
year without knowing his balances or even 
an approximation of them. Impelled by 
an urge to control billions he did not care 
to count them. On the other hand, he had 
inherited his father's shrewd judgment 
regarding oil and had extended it to the 
field of general financing, and he always 
sought new opportunities and, moreover, 
he knew how to apply leverage when he 
found them. : 

He was brooding about his Fort Worth 
adventures one morning when he heard 
Fleurette scream: “Oh, my God!” Think- 
ing that she had fallen, he rushed into the 
bedroom to find her standing by the win- 
dow, pointing wordlessly at the havoc 
which had been wreaked upon her bowl- 
ing green. 

“Looks like an atomic bomb!” Ransom 
said. “It's those damned armadillos.” But 
Fleurette did not hear his explanation, for 
she was wailing as if she had lost three 
children. 

“Shut up!" Ransom cried. “I'll take care 
of those little bastards.” 

He slammed out of the house, in- 
spected the chopped-up bowling lawn, 
and summoned the gardeners: "Can this 
be fixed?" 

“We can resod it like new, Mr. Rusk,” 
they assured him, “but you'll have to keep 
them armadillos out.” 

“I'll take care of them. I'll shoot them.” 
In pursuit of this plan, he went to the 
hardware store to buy a stack of ammo 
for his .22 rifle. but while there, he hap- 
pened to stand beside Mr. Kramer at the 
checkout counter, and the retired oilman, 
who had worked for Rusk, asked: “What 
are the bullets for?" and, unfortunately, 
Ransom said: “Armadillos." 

“Oh, you mustn't do that! Those are 
precious creatures. You should be pro- 
tecting them, not killing them.” 
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“They tore up my wife's lawn last night.” 

“Her bowling green? I've heard it's 
beautiful.” 

“Cost God knows how much, and it’s 
in shreds." 

“A minor difficulty,” Kramer said lightly, 
since he did not have to pay for the re- 
pairs. And before Ransom could get 
away, the enthusiastic nature lover had 
drawn him to the drugstore, where they 
shared Dr. Peppers. 

“Did you know, Ransom, that we have 
highly accurate maps showing the prog- 
ress north of the armadillo? Maybe the 
only record of its kind?" 

“| wish they'd stayed where they came 
from.” 

“They came from Mexico.” 

“One hell of alot comes from Mexico— 
wetbacks, boll weevils .. ." 

‘A follower of the great Audubon first 
recorded them in Texas, down along the 
Rio Grande, in 1854,” Kramer told him. 
“They had reached San Antonio by 1880, 
Austin by 1914, Jefferson in the east by 
1945. They were slower reaching our drier 
area. They were reported in Dallas in 
1953, but they didn't reach us till this year. 
Remarkable march." 

“Should have kept them in Mexico,” 
Rusk said, fingering his box of shells. 

“They're in Florida, too," Kramer con- 
linued, “Three pairs escaped from a zoo 
in 1922. And people transported them as 
pets. They liked Florida, so now they 
move east from Texas and west from 
Florida. They'll occupy the entire Gulf area 
before this century is out.” 

“They aren't going to occupy my place 
much longer,” Ransom said, and that was 
the beginning of the hilarious adventure, 
because Mr. Kramer persuaded him, al- 
most tearfully, not to shoot the armadillos 
but to keep them away from the bowling 
green by building protection around it: 
“These are unique creatures, relics of the 
past, and they do an infinite amount of 
good.” 

The first thing Rusk did was to enclose 
his wife's resodded bowling green within 
a stout tennis-court—type fence, but two 
nights after it was in place, at consider- 
able expense, the bowling green was 
chewed up again, and when Mr. Kramer 
was consulted he showed the Rusks how 
the world’s foremost excavators had sim- 
ply burrowed under the fence to get at 
the succulent roots. 

“What you have to do is dig a footing 
around your green, six feet deep, and fill 
ait concrete. Sink your fence poles in 
that.” 

“Do you know how much that would 
cost?" 

“They tell me you have the money,” 
Kramer said easily, and so the fence was 
taken down, backhoes were brought in, 
and the deep trench was dug, enclosing 
the green. Then trucks dumped a huge 
amount of cement into the gaping holes, 
and the fence was reerected. Eight feet 
into the air, six feet underground, and the 
armadillos were boxed off. 
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But four days after the job was fin- 
ished, Fleurette Rusk let out another wail, 
and when Ransom ran to her room, he 
bellowed: “Is it those damned armadillos 
again?” 

It was, and when he and Mr. Kramer 
studied the new disaster the situation be- 
came clear, as the enthusiastic naturalist 
explained: “Look at that hale! Ransom, 
they dug right under the concrete barrier 
and up the other side. Probably took them 
half an hour, no more.” 

The scientific manner in which Kramer 
diagnosed the case, and the obvious 
pleasure he took in the engineering skill 
of his armadillos, infuriated Rusk, and 
once more he threatened to shoot his tor- 
mentors, but Kramer prevailed upon him 
to try one more experiment: “What we 
must do, Ransom, is drive a palisade be- 
low the concrete footing.” 

‘And how do we do that?” 

“Simple, you get a hydraulic ram and 
it drives down metal stakes. Twenty feet 





@ 


They were hallowed 
creatures, for they had seen 
the earth before 
man arrived, and they had 
survived to remind him 
of how things once had been. 





deep. But they'll have to be close to- 
gether.” 

When this job was completed, Rusk 
calculated that he had $218,000 invested 
in that bowling green, but to his grim sat- 
isfaction, the sunken palisade did stop 
the predators he had named Lady Mac- 
beth and Her Four Witches. The spikes 
of the palisade went too deep for the an- 
imals to risk a hole so far below the sur- 
face. 

But they were not stopped for long, be- 
cause one morning Ransom was sum- 
moned by anew scream: "Ransom, look 
at those scoundrels!" And when he 
looked, he saw that the mother, frustrated 
by the palisade but still hungry for the 
tender grass roots, had succeeded in 
climbing her side of the fence, straight 
up, and then descending straight down, 
and she was in the process of teaching 
her daughters to do the same. 

For some minutes Rusk stood at the 
window, watching the odd procession of 
armadillos climbing up his expensive 
fence, and when one daughter repeat- 
edly fell back, unable to learn, he broke 
into laughter. 

“| don't see what's so funny,” his wife 


cried, and he explained: “Look at the 
dumb little creature. She can't use her 
front claws to hold on to the cross wires," 
and his wife exploded: “You seem to be 
cheering her on,” and it suddenly be- 
came clear to Rusk that he was doing just 
that. He was responding to his wife's con- 
stant nagging: “Don't wear that big cow- 
boy hat in winter, makes you look like a 
real hick.” “Dont wear those boots to a 
dance, makes you look real Texan.” She 
had a score of other don'ts, and now 
Ransom realized that in this fight of Fleur- 
ette versus the lady armadillos, he was 
cheering for the animals. 

But as a good sport he did telephone 
Mr. Kramer and ask: “Those crazy ar- 
madillos can climb the fence. What do 
we do?" Mr. Kramer noted the significant 
difference; before it had always been 
“those damned armadillos, or worse. 
When aman started calling them crazy, 
it was Clear that he was beginning to fall 
in love with them. 

“Tell you what, Ransom. We call in the 
fence people and have them add a pro- 
jection around the upper edge, so that 
when the armadillos reach the top of the 
fence, they'll run into this screen curving 
back at them and fall off.” 

“Will it hurt them?" 

“SIX weeks ago you wanted to shoot 
them. Now you ask if it'll hurt them, Ran- 
som, you're learning.” 

“You know, Kramer, everything you ad- 
vise me to do costs money.” 

“You have it to spend,” 

So the fence builders were brought in, 
and yes, they could bring a flange oul 
parallel to the ground that no armadillo 
could negotiate, and when this was done 
Rusk would sit on his porch at night with 
a powerful-beam flashlight and watch as 
the mother tried to climb the fence, with 
her daughters trailing, and he would break 
into audible laughter as the determined 
little creatures clawed their way to the top, 
encountered the barrier, and tumbled 
back to earth. Again and again they tried, 
and always they fell back. Ransom Rusk 
had defeated the armadillos, at a cost of 
$238,000 total. 

“What are you guffawing at in the dark?” 
Fleurette demanded, and he said, "At the 
armadillos trying to get into your bowling 
green.” 

“You should have shot them months 
ago, she snapped, and he replied, 
“They re trying so hard, | was thinking 
about going down and letting them in.” 

“You do,” she said, “and |m walking 
out.” 


That was the beginning of the sensa- 
tional Rusk divorce case, though of 
course many problems more serious than 
armadillos were involved, and most of 
them centered upon the husband. He had 
wanted the social cachet of an eastern 
bride, but he had also wanted to remain 
a lexan, He had wanted to forget his 
noseless grandmother, his strange 
Quaker grandfather, and especially his 


obese and ridiculous parents, but Fleur- 
ette often dragged them into conversa- 
tion, especially when strangers were 
present. 

‘And although Rusk had wanted a wife 
and had courted Fleurette arduously, he 
also wanted to be left alone with his mul- 
titude of projects. Had he married a 
woman of divine patience and sublime 
understanding, he might have made a 
success of his marriage, but Fleurette had 
proved increasingly giddy and insub- 
stantial. A wiser woman would never have 
inflated armadillos into a cause célebre, 
but once it reached that status there was 
no turning back. 

she charged him with numerous cruel- 
ties and more insensitivities. She swore, 
in her affidavit, that life with such a brute 
had become quite impossible, and when 
the case was well-launched, she did the 
one thing that was calculated to ensure 
her victory: She hired Fleabait Moomer 
from Dallas to press her claim for a fi- 
nancial settlement in the Larkin County 
court. 

Ransom's lawyer almost shuddered 


when he learned that Fleabait was com- | 


ing into the case: “Ransom, we're in deep 
trouble.” 

“Why?” 

“Fleabait tears a case apart. When he's 
in the courtroom anything can happen. 
Do you really want to go ahead with this?” 
And when Rusk replied: “| sure as hell 
do. | want to get rid of that millstone,” the 
lawyer felt he had better explain Fleabait 
Mloomer: 

“He's a country genius. Very bright, no 
morals at all. He'll do anything to win, and 
| warn you right now that with a case like 
this he'll probably win. 

“He gets his name from his habit of 
scratching himself like a yokel while he's 
pleading. Scratch here. Scratch there. But 
twice in each case he stops, looks at the 
jury, crosses his arms and scratches with 
both hands. The jury expects this, and 
they lean forward with special attention 
because they know he's going to make 
an important point. And God help you 
when he scratches with both hands, be- 
cause that’s when you're going to be cru- 
cified. 

“Hell charge you with sodomy, with 
theft of public funds, with the corruption 
of juveniles, with murder, with surrepti- 
tious dealing with the enemy, anything to 
make you the hideous focus of the case 
and not your poor, wronged wife. Are you 
strong enough to go up against Flea- 
bait?” 

Ransom said he thought he was, and 
thus the notorious trial began. It was 
held in that majestic room designed 70 
years earlier by James Riely Gordon, and 


when the disputants began their in- | 


flamed accusations, an observer might 
well have wished that the dignified hall of 
justice had been reserved for worthier 
cases. 

The judge was a serious jurist, aware 
of the sensational nature of the trial he 


was conducting, but he was powerless 
against the antics of Fleabait Moomer, 
who told the jury: “My client, that beau- 
tiful and distressed woman you see over 
there, all she claims in this divorce pro- 
ceeding is twenty-two million dollars. Now 
that might seem a lot to you, especially if 
you have to work as hard for your money 
as | do.” And here he wiped his brow, his 
wrists, and his fingers. “But it will be my 
duty to prove that the defendant, that 
slinkin man over there... ." 

“lL object, your honor!” 

“Objection sustained. Mr. Moomer, do 
not cast aspersions on the defendant.” 

“That unfeeling, ungentlemanly, un- 
generous, and..." 

“Lobyect, your honor!” 

“Objection sustained. |'m telling you 
again, you must not attack the defend- 
ant, Counselor Moomer.” 


“It will be my task to show you good 
people of the jury that Ransom Rusk, who 
inherited all his money from his father and 
never did a day's work in his life...” 

“L object, your honor!” 

“Objection sustained. The jury will dis- 
regard everything Counselor Moomer has 
said regarding the defendant.” 

Fleabait, who wore a string tie, Sus- 
penders, a belt, and his hair combed for- 
ward in the Julius Caesar style, scratched 
and mumbled and fumbled his way along, 
playing the role of the poor country boy 
doing his best to defend the interests of 
a wronged wife, but on the third day he 
stopped abruptly, crossed his arms, and 
scratched himself vigorously while the 
jury, having expected him to do this, 
smiled knowingly. When he finished 
scratching, he asked ominously: “Have 
you members of the jury considered the 
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possibility that Ransom Rusk might have 
been involved with a gentleman in the 
neighborhood, whose name | refuse to 
divulge because of my innate sense of 
decency?” There was a flurry of objec- 
tions, stampedes to the telephones, and 
general noise, after which the trial contin- 
ued. 

The second time Fleabait scratched 
with both hands, the jury leaned forward 
with almost visible delight to hear what 
scandalous thing was about to be re- 
vealed, and this time the lawyer said: “You 
might well ask, ‘How did Ransom Rusk 
acquire his wealth?’ Did he do it by ig- 
noring every decency in the book, every 
law of orderly business relations be- 
tween men of honor?” 

The judge properly ordered this to be 
stricken, but the jury members were as 
powerless to forget what had been said 
as they were to ensure Rusk the impartial 
justice to which he was entitled. Their 
recommendation was for the full $22 mil- 
lion, which the judge would later scale 
down to $15 million. Fleabait had told 
Fleurette: ‘We'll go for twenty-two and be 
happy if we get twelve.’ Of the award, he 
would take 40 percent, or $6 million. 

On the evening of the adverse verdict, 
and while it still stood at $22 million, Ran- 
som returned to his big house overlook- 
ing Bear Creek and watched with satis- 
faction as the sun went down. 

In the darkness, Mr. Kramer stopped 
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by to check on the new fence, and Ran- 
som told him: “I'm happier tonight than | 
have been in years. Free of that terrible 
millstone.” 

“How did you happen to marry her?" 
The men of Larkin had long known her to 
be quite impossible. 

“Worst reasons in the world. Reasons 
I'm ashamed of, believe me. Like a lot of 
Texas boys, | went north to Lawrenceville 
School, in New Jersey. One of the best. 
Strong teachers and all that. Well, they 
had this father's day or something, and 
my parents came up. Filthy rich. My fa- 
ther weighing three hundred, my mother 
the cartoon version of a Texas oilman’s 
wife. He a slob, she ridiculous in her jew- 
els and oil-field flamboyance. The worst 
three days of my life, because all the boys 
knew they were super-Texas, but out of 
decency no one said anything unkind. 
They just looked and laughed behind my 
back. When, by the grace of God, my 
parents finally left, | overheard one of the 
boys on my hall say: ‘She was a walking 
oil derrick, with the dollar bills dripping 
off. Poor Ransom.” 

In the darkness he shuddered at that 
searing memory: “Right then | decided 
that | would never be oil Texas. | dated 
the most refined girls from Vassar and 
Wellesley. | talked art, philosophy—any- 
thing to be unlike my father and mother. 
That's how | met Fleurette. | think the 
French name had a lot to do with it. And 


her determination to be so refined... so 
eastern.” 

“To tell you the truth, Ransom, you 
picked one hell of a lemon. You're well- 
off, especially if you can afford the set- 
tlement.” 

“Kramer, do you have a pair of wire cut- 
ters?” 

“In the back of my truck.” When he re- 
turned with the long-handled instrument, 
which had once been outlawed in these 
parts, he was surprised that Rusk 
grabbed it and marched to the wire fence 
protecting his former wife's bowling 
green. With powerful clicks he cut a ver- 
tical path from ground to bending tip, then 
moved to a spot three feet away and cut 
another. When this was done he called 
for Mr. Kramer to help him knock the panel 
flat, trampling it on the ground. 

Moving farther along to where he 
thought the armadillos nested, he cut 
down two more panels, and then the 
fence busters, who would have been shot 
for such action 80 years earlier, returned 
to the porch, where they sat with flash- 
lights. And when the moon was up, Ran- 
som cried with sheer delight: “Here they 
come!” 

By morning the armored destroyers 
would have that green looking as if it had 
been run over by careless bulldozers, and 
Ransom Rusk, $22 million poorer, plus 
$238,000 for the fence, was happier than 
he had been in a long time.O+-, 
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NFL PREDICTIONS 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 144 


smith (69 receptions), and an n offensive 
line so wretched that the team’s leading 
ball carrier, Larry Moriarty, gained only 
785 yards. Campbell used this year's 
collegiate draft to patch up his team's 
equally atrocious defensive unit, the NFL's 
easiest to run on in ‘84. 


AFC WESTERN DIVISION 

The Seattle Seahawks will appear on na- 
tional television six times this season, so 
the networks must like their chances of 
making it to the Super Bowl. So do |. 
Chuck Knox, voted AFC Coach of the Year 
for the second straight season, got his 
team into the ‘84 play-offs even though 
his leading ball carrier, 1983 Rookie of 
the Year Curt Warner, suffered a knee in- 
jury in the season opener and was lost 
for the rest of the year. At quarterback, 
Knox went with little-known Dave Krieg, 
who made his head coach look like a ge- 
nius. Krieg threw 32 touchdown passes 
(second only to Miami's Dan Marino), set 
a Seattle club record by passing for 3,671 
yards, and led the Seahawks to a 12-4 
record, the best in their nine-year history. 
Seattle's defense was even more impres- 
sive. The Seahawks led the NFL in inter- 
ceptions (38) and fumble recoveries (25), 
and had a club-record 55 sacks. “You 
still win championships on defense,” Knox 
says. He and his excellent staff just may 
be on their way to one this year. 

After they routed Washington in Super 
Bowl XVIII, most football experts thought 
the Los Angeles Raiders were a cinch to 
repeat the feat. They never came close. 
Activist owner Al Davis and Head Coach 
Tom Flores have no illusions about the 
Raiders’ biggest shortcoming: They need 
a new starting quarterback. Jim Plunkett, 
a battle-scarred 37-year-old veteran, has 
slowed down, and Marc Wilson, the high- 
est-priced backup in pro football, has 
never lived up to his college press clip- 
pings. The Raiders may have finished 
11-5, but they were only 4-4 during the 
final half of the season. Marcus Allen was 
again the AFC's combined yardage 
leader (1,926 yards), but he can't do it 
alone. 

Kansas City’s head coach, John 
Mackovic, would like you to remember 
that his 8-8 Chiefs closed out last season 
with victories over Denver, Seattle, and 
san Diego. “I really feel that those last 
three games stood for our season, where 
we are and where we hope to go.” Mack- 
ovic mostly hopes that quarterback Bill 
Kenney won't have to go to the hospital 
this year. A Pro Bowl performer in ‘83, 
Kenney missed half the '84 season with 
a broken thumb. He was able to play in 
nine games, though, and threw for 2,098 
yards and 15 touchdowns. The Chiefs 
have gotten into the habit of making the 
most of their college draft picks. This year 
they needed a running back and got a 
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good one in North Carolina's 230-pound 
Ethan Horton. 

Denver won the West last year when it 
introduced a new wrinkle to pro football: 
the big-play defense. The Broncos forced 
opponents to commit 55 turnovers, eight 
of which they turned into touchdowns. 
Denver's defense also collected a team- 
record 57 sacks and was second in the 
NFL in fewest touchdowns allowed (26). 
Still and all, the Broncos wouldnt have 
been a 13-3 team if second-year quarter- 
back John Elway hadnt continued to ma- 
ture. In '84 he passed for 18 touchdowns 
and 2.598 yards. Says Denver Head 
Coach Dan Reeves, “Elway is going to 
be a great one. He knows how to avoid 
the rush, and I've never seen anyone else 
throw as well on the run.” If Elway nad 
another top receiver to take some of the 
heat off Steve Watson, the Broncos 
wouldn't be a 50—1 shot to go all the way 
this year. 

It's impossible to tell whether San Diego 





® 


I'm not one to hold a grudge 
against a team, but | 
assure you that the 49ers will 
not be in the upcoming 
Super Bowl, and neither will 
the Dolphins. 


e 





Head Coach Don Coryell is frowning more 
these days, but he probably is. The 
Chargers, 7-9 last season, didn't win a 
single game against Western Division 
opponents. That smarts, especially since 
San Diego's Earnest Jackson was the 
AFC's leading rusher (1,179 yards) and 
the Chargers set an NFL record for most 
pass completions in a season (401). San 
Diego's big problem, as ever, is its lack 
of defense. In '84, the Chargers were the 
NFL's worst team against the pass. 


NFC EASTERN DIVISION 

Even though the Dallas Cowboys, 9-7 last 
season, missed the play-offs for the first 
time in a decade, their usually stoic head 
coach, Tom Landry, is making optimistic 
noises about his team's chances in '85. 
“This season we're going to be better off 
from a unity standpoint than we've been 
in several years," he says. For that to be 
true, Landry must finally overcome two 
years of indecision and decide whether 
his starting quarterback is Danny White 
or Gary Hogeboom. Whoever wins out 
will preside over a rejuvenated team. Last 
year Landry further refined his patented 
Flex defense and, as a result, Dallas's 


defensive unit was suddenly its old 
Doomsday self. lf Landry settles the 
quarterback question before the start of 
the season, look for the Cowboys to once 
again ride into the Super Bowl. 

The St. Louis Cardinals learned a pain- 
ful lesson last year: You can't be a first- 
place team without a first-rate placekick- 
er. If Neil O'Donoghue, who converted 
only 23 of 35 attempts, hadn't missed field 
goals against the Packers, Rams, and 
Redskins, the 9-7 Cardinals would have 
been the champions of the NFC East. With 
the exception of its kicking game, St. 
Louis's offense is every bit as lethal as 
Miami's. Quarterback Neil Lomax came 
into his own last year when he threw 28 
touchdown passes and racked up a club- 
record 4,614 passing yards. St. Louis 
strengthened its already sturdy defense 
in the college draft, and if the Cardinals 
are wise enough to invest in a better 
placekicker, they won't wind up watching 
the play-offs on television again. 

Joe Gibbs did a masterful job of 
coaching the Washington Redskins last 
year. Despite having 14 players on in- 
jured-reserve for most of the season (half 
were starters), Washington won the di- 
vision title with an 11-5 record. The going 
may get a lot tougher this time around. 
Fullback John Riggins, the Redskins’ hu- 
man battering ram, is now 36 and is fi- 
nally starting to show his age. Rather than 
rely too much on Riggins, Gibbs pulled 
off the trade of the year when he ac- 
quired New Orleans fullback George 
Rogers (and three Saints’ draft choices) 
for the Skins’ No. 1 pick. The Rogers deal 
was a Steal, but it wont conceal the fact 
that the Redskins, despite youthful stars 
like receivers Art Monk and Charlie 
Brown, are getting a little long in the tooth, 
as they say. 

In 1984, for the first time in his six-year 
pro career, New York Giants’ quarter- 
back Phil Simms finally got through a 
season without major injury, and he re- 
sponded by passing for 4,044 yards and 
22 touchdowns. New York's ball carriers 
contributed little to the offense, however, 
which is why the Giants have signed up 
fullback Maurice Carthon of the USFL's 
New Jersey Generals and University of 
Kentucky running back George Adams, 
the team's No. 1 Graft choice. Led by 
linebackers Lawrence Taylor and Harry 
Carson, New York's defense will remain 
its leading asset. 

The Philadelphia Eagles don't have 
Leonard Tose to kick around anymore. 
The team’s gambling-debt—ridden owner 
recently unloaded his interest in the Ea- 
gles, and now the team can concentrate 
on playing football—that's the standard 
line one hears in Philadelphia these days. 
File that one under “lame alibis,” for as 
well see this season, the Eagles’ 6-9-1 
mark of ‘64 was no fluke. Although the 
team’s defense is adequate, Philadel- 
phia's feckless birds of prey have no of- 
fense. In '84, the Eagles were 23rd in 
scoring, 26th in total yards gained, and 


dead last in the league in rushing. Philly's 
leading ball carrier, Wilbert Montgomery, 
took an awful beating last year (courtesy 
of a powder-puff offensive line), and failed 
to gain 1,000 yards for the second straight 
season. Quarterback Ron Jaworski, who 
also spent several autumn Sundays get- 
ting mugged, is now a questionable 
commodity. 


NFC CENTRAL DIVISION 
The John McKay era in Tampa Bay is over. 
Finally. The only coach the Buccaneers 
ever had finished his nine-year stint with 
an underwhelming overall record of 44- 
88-1, including last season's 6-10 skid. 
McKay's been kicked upstairs, and as the 
Bucs’ new president, his first act of duty 
was to hire former Atlanta head coach 
Leeman Bennett as his own replace- 
ment. A smiling Bennett likes what he 
sees. “This is a better team than the one 
| took over in Atlanta in 1977," Bennett 
says. He's right. The Bucs’ usually fero- 
cious defense fell apart last year, but that 
was almost entirely due to injuries suf- 
fered by several key players. The big 
news is that in his last go-round, McKay 
at last produced a legitimate NFL of- 
fense. Quarterback Steve DeBerg com- 
pleted 60.5 percent of his passes for 
3,554 yards and 19 touchdowns, and he 
spread the wealth around: Running back 
James Wilder and wide receivers Kevin 
House and Gerald Carter each caught 
60 or more passes. Wilder, who set an 
NFL record with 407 carries, rushed for 
a Tampa Bay—record 1,544 yards. Keep 
beamin’,, Leeman. Your guys have the look 
of winners. 

lt won't be easy for the Bucs to get past 
the Chicago Bears, however. Last year, 
the Bears won their first division title with 
a 10-6 record, and they did it despite los- 
ing quarterback Jim McMahon for the fi- 
nal six weeks of the season. Chicago's 
late-season offense consisted of hand- 
ing or throwing the ball to All-Pro half- 
back Walter Payton, or having him throw 
the ball. Payton and Chicago's thor- 
oughly intimidating defense—the best in 
pro football—were enough to carry the 
Bears to the NFC championship game, 
where they were finessed to death by San 
Francisco, 23—0. The Bears’ angry de- 
fenders last year set an NFL record of 72 
sacks. End Richard Dent, nose tackle Dan 
Hampton, linebacker Mike Singletary, and 
safety Todd Bell, Pro Bowlers all, play 
Head Coach Mike Ditka’s brand of de- 
fense, which is to dismember everyone 
on the field who's not wearing a ref’s 
striped shirt or a Chicago uniform. 

Meanwhile, the Pack is back. Right, 
you ve heard that one before (we all have), 
but this year it’s not hype. The Packers, 
8-8 in 84, won seven of their last eight 
games. Second-year head coach Forrest 
Gregg is determined to get his team win- 
ning early this year. “As far as I’m con- 
cerned,’ he says, “we have no laurels to 
rest on.” The Packers’ strength is their 
explosive passing attack. Lynn Dickey, 
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who threw 25 touchdown passes last year, 
is one of the NFC’s five best quarter- 
backs. Dickey’s high-octane receivers 
include All-Pro James Lofton, Phillip Epps, 
Paul Coffman, and the vastly underuti- 
lized (and troubled) John Jefferson. 
Green Bay's defense was the league’s 
worst in ‘83, but in ‘84 ranked a respect- 
able 16th. 

Mommas, don't let your babies grow 
up to be coaches. In '83, Monte Clark’s 
Detroit Lions won the division title, but 
last year star running back Billy Sims 
missed half the season with a knee injury 
and, not surprisingly, the Lions fell to 4- 
11-1. Right, Clark was fired. Former Ari- 
zona State coach Darryl Rogers, his suc- 
cessor, inherits a team with enough of- 
fense to win as often as it loses. Sims is 
presumably healthy again after knee sur- 
gery, and if he avoids further injury he'll 
probably double his ‘84 rushing output 
of 687 yards. Detroit will have a new look 
on defense—the three-four is all the rage 
this year—but will still be vulnerable to 
any team with a decent passing attack 
this coming season. 

After Bud Grant retired in ’83, the Min- 
nesota Vikings went on autodestruct. In 
hits debut as an NFL head coach, Les 
Steckel, boy marine, directed the Vikes 
to the worst record (3-13) in their history. 
Steckel himself is now history; his military 
style of management was almost pathet- 


ically passe. Grant’s been lured back to — 


restore pride and professionalism to the 
franchise, but don’t expect any mira- 
cles—aside from a hatful of draft choices, 
he has very little to work with. In lieu of a 
trade, Tommy Kramer will probably start 
at quarterback, and he's got a quality tar- 
get in speedy Sammy White, but that’s 
about it for the Vikes’ offense. Their de- 
fense, the worst in the NFL last year, will 
remain moribund. 


3. Buffalo Bills. (5:11) 


She New York Jets: +(5- s 
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NFC WESTERN DIVISION 

The San Francisco 49ers, near-perfect in 
’84 with a 15-1 record, think they can re- 
peat as Super Bowl champions. After hu- 
miliating the Miami Dolphins, 38-16, in 
the NFL's ultimate game, Head Coach Bill 
Walsh said, “Without a doubt, this is the 


best team in football today.” He might be 


right. Last season's high-powered 49er 
offense registered team records for most 
yardage (6,936) and most points scored 
(475), and there's no reason to expect a 
Significant drop-off this year. Overshad- 
owed for much of the season by Miami's 
Dan Marino, Joe Montana was neverthe- 
less the NFL’s top-rated passer, com- 
pleting 64.6 percent of his attempts for 
3,630 yards, 28 touchdowns, and only ten 
interceptions. Walsh's running tandem of 
Roger Craig and Wendell Tyler is argu- 
ably the best in the NFL. With such an 
explosive offense, San Francisco's de- 
fense almost went unnoticed. Big mis- 
take. Last year the 49ers gave up the 
fewest points in pro football (227). San 
Francisco will win the West in a walk. 
Last year the Los Angeles Rams (10- 
6) had the NFL's second-best running 
game. His name, of course, is Eric Dick- 
erson, a tireless slasher who broke O. J. 
simpson's single-season rushing record 
by gaining 2,105 yards. L.A.'s air game, 
under the direction of Jeff Kemp, finished 
27th in the league. To avoid a possible 
repeat performance, Head Coach John 
Robinson got owner Georgia Frontiere to 
come up with the megabucks necessary 
to sign 34-year-old quarterback Dieter 
Brock, who's spent the last 11 years play- 
ing in the Canadian Football League. If 
called upon, Brock will upgrade L.A.'s 
passing stats, but even though they have 
a formidable defense of their own, the 
Rams won't be able to catch the 49ers. 
What a bummer. In their 18-year his- 


tory, the New Orleans Saints have never 
had a winning team. That was supposed 
to change four years ago when Bum Phil- 
lips took over as head coach. Obviously, 
it didn't. New Orleans had high hopes of 
going above .500 last season, but when 
the Saints finished at 7-9, even long-suf- 
fering team owner John Mecom threw in 
the towel. The Saints are now the prop- 
erty of an automobile dealer named Tom 
Benson, who's probably had his own 
share of breakdowns. In any event, Phil- 
lips is on the hot seat. He's been the guid- 
ing force behind several recent dubious 
trades, including those that brought 
quarterback Richard Todd and running 
back Earl Campbell to New Orleans. Todd 
finished the '84 season on the bench (he's 
apparently been beaten out by Dave Wil- 
son), and Campbell hardly ever left it. 
George Rogers and his 914 rushing yards 
have since been shipped off to Washing- 
ton, so Campbell will see plenty of action 
once on his own. 

The injury-ravaged Atlanta Falcons 
bottomed out at 4-12 last year, and in the 
process they may have lost their top of- 
fensive stars for this season as well. Run- 
ning back William Andrews, wide re- 
ceiver Billy “White Shoes’ Johnson, and 
quarterback Steve Bartkowski are alll still 
recovering from serious knee operations. 
Second-year head coach Dan Henning 
is nervously holding his breath regarding 
the trio's current state of health. Running 
back Gerald Riggs and wide receiver 
Stacey Bailey filled in admirably for An- 
drews and Johnson, but aside from being 
a quarterback with a three-syllable name 
that ends ini, Mike Moroski has very little 
in common with Bartkowski. Henning’s 
team will improve defensively for the sec- 
ond year in a row, but if Bartkowski doesn't 
return, it’s going to be another long Fal- 
con autumn in Atlanta.Ot-g§ 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 52 


her pussy will smile. You have that most 
lreasured possession, the love of a witty 
and intelligent woman. Learn to appre- 
ciate it. 


THREE ON A MATCH 

| never read about bisexual men in your 
column, but | am going with two of them 
| want you to know that they are terrific. 

They are so much alike they look like 
brothers, with the same shade of hair 
color and eyes, and similar builds. When 
l first made it with them, | had been arink- 
ing a bit, but | was not drunk, We were 
sitting in the living room of their apart- 
ment, 

While Carl went to get some more wine, 
Robert sat down next to me, and when 
Carl came back he sat on my other side. 
We orank some more wine and then they 
began to kiss me. /t was so soft and gentle 
and natural that | wasnt put off by it at 
all, While one would kiss me on the mouth, 
the other would kiss my throat, and | felt 
their hands play down around my crotch 
and breasts. That night | wasn't wearing 
a bra so they were able to open my 
sweater and get at me in short-order time. 
Soon, they both stripped down to the 
waist, We were all bare above our jeans. 
Then we necked and stroked one an- 
other for a long time. It was like a dream, 


| so gentle and sexy. With four hands 


stroking my body, | was tingling all over 
my nerve endings. Two mouths kissing 
me at once made jt even more exciting. 

After a while | felt someone guide my 
hand to a bare penis. | stroked i! and 
squeezed it. | still don't know whose hand 
it was, but the other guy got the idea and 
unzipped his fly. Soon | had one cock in 
each hand. By that time my jeans had 
come unzipped and my love slit was 
being fingered. | was moist and ready. 


| One of them kissed me, French style, 


while the other took my jeans off, and 
since | wasnt wearing any underwear, | 
was all bare and ready. That was when 
one of them, Carl, | think, carried me to 
the bedroom, and we ail got on top of the 
big bed. After that it was one great big 
lay. We did everything we could think of, 
and it was all so gentle and sexy that | 
loved it. 

That night | slept between two very vir- 
ile men. | slept like a log, but | remember 
feeling their hands on me all through the 
night—B. C. 


lf you only knew how many women fan- 
tasize about participating in athreesome 
with two men! Usually, particularly at or- 
gies, one finds two women doing their 
best to please one man. Any kind of male 
homosexuality is rare. 

| myself have often fantasized (and on 
several occasions even materialized) a 
scene with two men, preferably a black 
one and a white one, both basically ho- 


mosexual but willing to experiment with 
an occasional woman. 

Once, when | was in Bali, | managed 
to get two perfectly straight men friends 
into bed with me at the same time. Nel- 
ther had homosexual inclinations, or so 
they thought. 

| was lying in the center of the bed with 
my two men kneeling, facing each other, 
one on either side of me, each with his 
rigid cock pressed against the appropri- 
ate tit. |was thus able to masturbate them 
simultaneously against my breasts and 
suck them alternately. Then | started ex- 
perimenting, as | wanted to see how far 
| could get them to go with each other. | 
wanted them to hug each other, but the 
most | could get them to do was to place 
their hands on each other's shoulders so 
as not to fall over. 

| pulled their knees close against my 
own body and finally managed to rub their 
stiff penises against each other, without 
them really noticing. | then put my mouth 
around the heads of both cocks and they 
came simultaneously, squirting their 
sperm, not only all over my face, but also 
over the heads of each other's cocks. | 
was so excited that | came instantly. Oh, 
what a great vacation that was! 


HAVING IT ALL 

| desperately need some help. | cannot 
go into a /ot of detail because of my cir- 
cumstances—home, children, family, so- 
cial standing, etc. /amin my mid-thirties. 
People say | resemble Linda Evans. | have 
a loving husband, bright, attractive chil- 
dren, and a big home. | am involved in 
the community and am a regular church- 
goer. | have an obsession for a former 
(and only) lover who is currently in a 15- 
year-old marriage. My problem ts that ! 
crave him tremendously, | would leave 
everything for him! 

Brian is not as athletic as my husband, 
nor as successful. He is in his early for- 
lies and is very handsome. | yearn for him 
to lick my pussy. Looking down on him 
and seeing his gray hair glow while he 
slowly fingered and licked me, and hav- 
ing him lick my breasts and suck my nip- 
ples and /ook up al me with his beautiful 
green eyes, was a tremendous experi- 
ence, Then he would stroke my body with 
his fingertips and French-kiss me, My 
pussy would flaw with juices and he would 
feed his dick into my mouth and let me 
suck ithard. Sometimes he would literally 
fuck my face and finger my pussy and 
let me suck the come out of him. We had 
wild, passionate sex in all kinds of posi- 
tions. 

A lot of women | Know are turned on by 
Brian. | cannot let anyone know what we 
have shared. | took some Polaroids of him 
between my legs and sucking my nip- 
ples. | find myself going to look at them 
often throughout the day. | even wake up 
in the middle of the night and get up to 
look at them. | fee! obsessed with this 
man. | never sucked a man’s penis be- 
fore. | could never suck my husband, He 


kisses me a few times, squeezes my tits, 
shoves my knees into my armpits, has 
me jack him off to get him hard, shoves 
his dick into my pussy, and pumps like a 
machine. 

| would see Brian at least once a week 
and | would do anything for him. | met 
him in his office or | met him in the eve- 
nings. Once | went to his office and 
brought him back to my home. Brian's 
had other affairs before me, one which 
his wife knew about. Then she had an 
affair—l think to get even with Brian. | 
was hoping that would break them up, 
but Brian got her pregnant again and then 
fold me he coulantt see me anymore. He 
said he wants to give his children a good 
name and a secure home. Do children 
matier that much to men? 

Sometimes | think about telling Brian's 
wife about us, or telling one of her friends, 
so that it would lead to his leaving her. | 
cant really just go out and find some other 
man to replace him, | need him! Now |! 
know the impact of sex on my life and 
how much more of a woman | truly am. | 
was so much more alive with Brian. 

Please helo me understand, help me 
find some direction. I'm scared and 
hurt—P L. 


Have you ever thought about anyone 
else's feelings? You have everything a 
woman could want in life, but you still want 
more. The obsession you have is not so 


much for your former lover, but for your- 
self, what you want. So, Brian decided to 
break off his affair with you and try to be 
a good husband and father. You ask, “Do 
children matter that much to men?” The 
answer is yes. You describe Brian as a 
wonderful lover. To be a good lover one 
must be unselfish. To be a good husband 
or wife, one has to be loyal. So this loyal 
husband, loving father, and unselfish lover 
realizes where his duties lie, stands by 
his wife and kids—and what do you do? 
You contemplate telling his wife or friends 
to try to break up his marriage. 

| suspect that he stopped seeing you 
because you are trouble. You walk into 
his office in the middle of the day and 
lure him back to your house to fuck him. 
And that is what you will end up doing if 
you continue the way you are going— 
fuck him up completely. 

My advice to you is to use your head 
for something other than sucking cock. 
Think, and think about the other people 
involved—Brian, his wife and kids, and 
your husband and your own kids. Stop 
feeling sorry for yourself because you 
can't have the moon. Try to find a direc- 
tion in your life. First, | suggest you try 
and improve your sex life with your hus- 
band. If you could seduce Brian so suc- 
cessfully, you can surely do the same for 
your husband. Try and give yourself a new 
image in his eyes with some fancy, un- 
selfish lovemaking. 


Take his dick in your hand, suck it till 
it's good and hard, caress it and him. 
Coax him to suck your pussy and gaze 
down at his beautiful eyes (you didn't say 
what color fhey were). 

When you have proved to yourself that 
you can do something for someone else, 
then maybe if you still feel unsatisfied 
sexually, you can look around for a new 
lover. But pick a guy who is free, not 
someone else's husband. There are mil- 
lions of horny, unattached men in the 
United States. With your looks, it should 
not be hard to grab one of them ona part- 


time basis. O+-—q 
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MADONNA 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 149 


16, 1959, Madonna Louise Ciccone was 
the oldest daugNter in a family of six. Her 
father, whose parents had emigrated from 
Italy, worked as an engineer for Chrysler. 
(Today Mr. Ciccone is an optics and de- 
fense engineer with General Dynamics.) 
Her mother—“the only other person | have 
ever heard of named Madonna,” her 
daughter would later say—was a Michi- 
gan native of French-Canadian blood. 
she died when her namesake was not 
quite seven, and, a year and a half later, 
Madonna's father married the family 
housekeeper. Since Madonna was the 
eldest girl, her stepmother placed her in 
charge of the household chores. 

“! feel like my adolescence was spent 
taking care of babies and changing dia- 
pers and baby-sitting,” she says. “lI really 
saw myself as the quintessential Cinder- 
ella. You Know, ‘I have this stepmother 
and | have ail this work to do and it’s aw- 
ful and | never go out and | don’t have 
pretty dresses.’ ” 

Meanwhile, her devotion to, and ma- 
niputation of, her father was unflagging. 
“| was his favorite,” she says. Then, in the 
same breath, “] knew how to wrap him 
around my finger.” But her finger still 
seems to bear the paternal impression. 
“He believed that making love to some- 
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one is avery sacrea thing and it shouldn't 
happen until after you are married,” she 
recalls. “He was my role model.” 

There were Catholic schools, then 
Rochester Adams High School. “I re- 
member liking my body and not being 
ashamed of it. | remember liking boys and 
not feeling inhibited,” she asserts. “But 
when you're that aggressive, the boys get 
the wrong impression of you. They mis- 
take your forwardness for sexual prom- 
iscuity. Then when they don't get what 
they think they're going to get, they turn 
on you. | went through this whole period 
of time when the girls thought | was really 
loose and all the guys called me ‘nym- 
pho.’ | would hear words like ‘slut.’ | was 
called names when | was still a virgin.” 

She graduated from high school in the 
spring of 1976, after winning a scholar- 
ship to the University of Michigan dance 
department. One night at a college-crowd 
disco, she met a black musician named 
Steve Bray. Eventually, she became part 
of his little R & B band. After a year and 
a half, in 1977, she left both Bray and the 
university behind and moved to New York. 
Her flat on Avenue B and Fourth Street 
was “my pride and joy, because it was 
the worst possible neighborhood | could 
ever live in.” 

She was given a work-study scholar- 
ship in the Alvin Ailey American Dance 
Theatre. After a few months she left Ailey 
and began working with Pear! Lang, a 


former Martha Graham dancer. That 
didn't last long, either. 

Throughout this time, she also worked 
occasionally as an art model. She posed 
fairly regularly for photography classes 
at the New School for Social Research. 

She fell in with a musician from Queens 
named Dan Gilroy. Their band, Breakfast 
Club, went nowhere, and Madonna 
moved on. With her old boyfriend Steve 
Bray joining her in Manhattan, Madonna 
formed a raggle-taggle group—it 
changed names often: the Millionaires, 
Modern Dance, Emmy—that became 
part of the post-New Wave club circuit. 
The band broke up, but a demo that Ma- 
donna had made (an early version of 
“Burning Up”) found its way into the hands 
of a manager, who put her on salary. She - 
moved to the Upper West Side, formed 
another band—which she called Ma- 
donna—and began hitting the clubs once 
again. At Danceteria she hooked up with 
Mark Kamins, a club deejay with record- 
industry pull. He took her into a recording 
studio, made some tapes, took the tapes 
to Sire Records, and got her a deal. 
Though both Bray and Kamins figured 
they would be chosen by Madonna to 
produce her first album, she went in- 
stead to producer Reggie Lucas. By the 
time the album, Madonna, was released, 
her reputation as a man-eater was greater 
by far among the gossip-mongers than 
her reputation as a singer. 

Eventually, last year, the album went 
platinum. There were Top. Ten singles: 
“Borderline,” “Lucky Star,” and more. 
There followed another album, Like a Vir- 
gin, and more hits, straight through to the 
smash ‘Angel.” There have been movies: 
a small role in Vision Quest, then her big 
part in Susan Seidelman’s Desperately 
Seeking Susan, one of this year’s sur- 
prise hits. (Her first film, A Certain Sac- 
rifice, made in 1980 by Stephen Lewicki, 
has been distributed only sub rosa.) 
Though pop culture and permanence are 
rare bedfellows, one thing is certain: This 
moment, this year, belongs to the girl from 
nowhere who wrapped her daddy round 
her little finger. 


And what is that gir! made of? She is made 
of sugar and spice and everything her 
daddy told her, and she is made of the 
crucifix that hangs between her breasts. 
“For several years,” she says, “| wanted 
to be anun, and | got very close to some 
of them in grade school and junior high. 
Nuns are sexy. Cruicifixes are sexy be- 
cause there’s a naked man on them.” 
These are words that make one think for 
a second of Saint Teresa, the sixteenth- 
century foundress who told in orgasmic 
terms of being pierced by the Lord’s 
spear of divine love. But Teresa never 
knew the difference between the two ec- 
stasies. Madonna surely does, and she 
plays their blurring consummately. 

“If |wasn't doing what I'm doing, | would 
be a nun,” she says. Those are the words 
of one who knows that forbidden fruit is 


the greatest temptation, and that nothing 
incites like the illusion of purity poised for 
desecration—an illusion she has mas- 
tered beautifully. 

Central to the Madonna mystique is her 
notoriety as a sexual shark. It has often 
been said that she used the men in her 
life—Steve Bray, Mark Kamins, Reggie 
Lucas, master mixer John Benitez, actor 
sean Penn, and others—as stepping- 
stones to further her career. People jeal- 
ous of her success say that she fucked 
her way to the top. Of course, if she had, 
like most, fucked her way to the bottom, 
no one would complain. This really is the 
lesson that hangs between her breasts— 
that they only truly love you after they've 
nailed you to the cross. 


More and more, not just at the concerts 
but all over, one cannot but notice the 


increasing legion of young Madonnas. | 


Bustiers are plentiful. The men’s boxer 
shorts that Madonna wore in Desperately 
Seeking Susan have inspired a fashion 
trend. Rosaries are probably selling more 
briskly than at any time since 1495, when 
Pope Alexander VI gave the Holy See's 
approval to them. 

lf young girls must be mindless in their 
sense of style, itis good that they are now 
at least imitating a real live dame instead 
of the desensitizing androgynes of sea- 
sons past: and it is good that their cho- 
sen idol is for a change one whose im- 
plied message to them is that their 
power—which, truly can move moun- 
tains—is in their flesh, and that the two- 
edged sword of “sexism” is their greatest 
weapon. In terms of wildfire fashion—and 
fashion is always a means of saying 
something, be it smart or stupid—the 
message of all the little Madonnas is a 
fine one: Annie Hall is dead and Boy 
George is ugly. 

Moreover, in Madonna, American boys 
once again have a sweetheart. She sings 
to them, not at them, and she radiates 
the perfect mixture of sinfulness and 
chastity, which is so captivating to boys 
during their fun-house years. /f only one 
of us Could burst through this picture tube, 
her videos seem to imply, promising to 
each and every [V-suckled boy-child the 
fleshly blessing, the holy, rosary-rattling 
thing without which there is no ascension 
from the fun house. She represents a 
glimmer, at least, of reality—even if that 
reality be a lie—within the drone and 
flicker of the Moloch tube. In a land ob- 
sessed with death and impotence, she 
radiates a brighter thing. 

There is no telling if anyone will recall 
the name of Madonna five years from to- 
day. For now, though, she rules with her 
hips. Her first, celebrated tour is over; it 
ended in New York in June, the month 
she announced her plans to marry Sean 
Penn. But her fame has yet to peak. She 
beckons on—‘Will you marry me?"—and 
the answer grows louder—"Yes!"—and 
louder still. God bless the child dressed 


in white. Om 
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clean her off and shoveled their come in 
her mouth. 

This kind of action went on all night and 
ended at eight in the morning. | know I'll 
never have another night like this one. | 
don't think | could stand the excitement 
it | did—Name and,.adaress withheld 





STRAWBERRIES 'N’ CREAM 

| am 23, about five-foot-seven, and 115 
pounds. | work out with weights and do 
aerobics daily. My tits are round, firm C 
cups, and | have a voluptuous tight ass 
perched atop long, tan, sleek legs. 

I'm an aspiring actress and singer but 
also a waitress at a local French restau- 
rant. Although | rarely mix business and 
pleasure with customers, | do find the 
head chef quite sexy. 

Jean Marc is the kind of man who 
stands with authority over all who work 
for him. He may strike fear in the hearts 
of many employees, but in me he stirs 
uncontrollable lust. It’s obvious that he 
never wears underwear and his muscu- 
lar legs and ass are defined through his 
jeans. I'd always wondered what else was 
hidden there. 

One evening around midnight, | was 
breaking down my station. Part of my job 
is putting the desserts away in the large 
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walk-in freezer. | was carrying two large 
cheesecakes when | opened the door 
and found Jean Marc standing there in- 
side taking inventory. 

As | reached up to put the cheese- 
cakes on the shelf, Jean Marc leaned over 
to help me. | gasped as he slid his hands 
down my back and around my waist. My 
arms were still upraised, my fingers 
touching the high shelf. He slowly moved 
his hands up over my breasts, gently 
pinching my now-hard nipples. | turned 
around and we kissed—slowly at first, 
then fiercely. 

We were both so horny. | had wanted 
this to happen for so long! | pulled my 
skirt up and showed him my neatly 
trimmed pussy. | wasn't wearing panties, 
and my pussy glistened, it was so wet. | 
reached over and picked a ripe straw- 
berry from a basket nearby and slowly 
worked it in and around my pussy. Jean 
Marc laughed aloud and took the straw- 
berry from my dripping cunt. He put it in 
his mouth and sucked it, then spit the 
stem on the floor. Then | spotted a con- 
tainer of chocolate sauce. | dipped my 
hand in it and smeared it all over my 
pussy. Jean Marc squatted down and 
began to lick the sweet syrup from my 
pussy lips and thighs. | parted my legs, 
begging him not to stop. 

All this time | couldn't help but notice 
the large bulge outlined in his pants. | 
unbuttoned his jeans and slowly pulled 








down the zipper. He let out a low moan 
as my finger pulled his straining cock free. 

While cupping his balls in one hand, | 
spread chocolate sauce over his thick, 
uncircumcised tool with the other, | tasted 
the sweet cock that bobbed in front of 
my face. It was delicious! | sucked his 
cock, teased his balls with my tongue, 
and grazed my teeth along the hard shaft. 

| stood up and turned my back to him. 
Bending over and spreading my legs, | 
thrust my ass at Jean Marc as | held onto 
the shelf in front of me. 

He pushed his dick against my cunt, 
teasing me, never quite entering. | was 
so hot my knees were getting weak and 
| squirmed uncontrollably. The second | 
felt the tip of his cock at the opening of 
my love slit, | pushed back—hard. 

His prick sank to the hilt. He groaned 
and began muttering in French. We be- 
gan to fuck—him pushing me, and me 
moving back and forth on his big pole. 
The large baker's shelf was starting to 
rock as my fingers gripped the wire mesh. 
| knew | was going to come any second. 
He slowed his pace and moved back a 
bit. | thought | was going to die! He pulled 
my sweater over my tits and rubbed them 
with one hand and my clit with the other. 
suddenly he shoved his thick dick back 
inside me. 

My clit was swollen to the size of a 
quarter. | let go of the shelf and wound 
my arms around his neck, pulling his head 
down. | twisted my head around so! could 
kiss him. He groaned and gasped for 
breath. | started to come, my body con- 
vulsing against him. Jean Marc shud- 
dered as he came deep inside me. 

We stood frozen (almost literally!) in the 
walk-in and caught our breath. A few 
minutes later | pulled down my sweater 
and straightened my skirt. We kissed 
again. | smoothed my hair, turned, and 
smiled at Jean Marc as | walked out to 
finish my work.—Name and adoress 
withheld O+-, 












| For more provocative, stimulating, and 
controversial letters, read the exciting 
Forum Magazine now on sale at your 
newsstand, or for this month's copy, 
send $3.00 to Forum Magazine, PO. 
Box 358, Belleville, New Jersey 07109. 


CAMERA CREDITS 
Our Pet of the Month, Christine Dupre, | 
who appears on page 99, was pho- | 
tographed by Suze Randall with a Ni- 
kon 35mm camera, a Nikkor 80-200 | 
zoom lens, and a Tiffen 81A filter. Al- | 
| lan J. Wash photographed Charlie | 
Dean, who appears on page 66, with 
a Nikon F2 camera body, a Nikon MD2 
motor drive, and Nikkor 24, 85, 135, 
and 180 lenses. Our love set, which 
appears on page 128, was shot by Earl 
| Miller with a Nikon Fe camera, Nikkor 
| 55, 85, and 135 lenses, Norman 
| strobes, and Harrison filters. 
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is not part of number names. It's “one 
hundred one,” not“... and one.”) 
J. 12 


/. MAIL. Zero. If seven letters match their 
envelopes, so will the eighth. 


8. DISKO. A: One groove. B: Four inches. 
The record turns, not the stylus, so the 
number of grooves is not important. The 
stylus travels half the diameter of the re- 
cord, less the outer blank area and half 
the inner blank area, for approximately 
four inches. 


ViT=\ me) 6] med f:t=jlemere)||-7e1ie]a me) | 
48 of the best adult features. 
Each hour long tape is taken 
from 15 or more movies 
with highly acclaimed 
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EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD. 


P.O. Box 6500 Englands N.J., 07631 Dept. 12 
9. CARDS. From left to right: a five of 


clubs, aten of clubs, and aten of spades. 


CABP1 

Vol. 1 Sensuously Sizzling 
CABP2 

Vol. 2 Deliciously Delightful 


CABP3 
Vol. 3 


10. SUM. From left to right the cards are 


; : Method of payment 
a six, anine, and an eight. 


0 Check/Monay onder 
0 Visa‘ MG 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS ... 1-C, 
2-0, 3-B, 4-K, 5-A, 6-D, 7-M (acity in New 
Mexico), 8-H (a Pennsylvania city), 9-P 
10-F 11-E, 12-1, 13-L, 14-J, 15-N, 16-G. 


(SCORING. 14-16: Excellent—you know 
your way around; 10-13: Good—you can 
probably find your way back: 5—9: Bone 
up before you ask a travel agent for tick- 
ets to New Amsterdam; 0-4: Stay put— 
you don't know your Assyria from your 
Elba.) 


12. DRINK. Ten cents. The expensive one 
was $2.10. (If you said $2 and 20 cents, 
that wouldn't add up. Two dollars is not 
$2 more than 20 cents, it is only $1.80 
more. ) 


13. TAKE FIVE. 





14. SORRY, BUD. $1.19. One 50-cent 
piece, one quarter, four dimes, no nick- 
els, and four pennies. 





15. TAKE TEN. 
a a 
5 OOOOOS OS® 





, a 


(=) (9 =") ae 


16. LOST. Pick up the sign and point the 
correct arrow back to Boondock, the way 
you came; then all other arrows will point 


the right way. Ot-q 








Passionately Provocative 


CABX2 
Buy 2 for $34.95 — 
save $4.95 
CABX3 
Buy 3 for $49.95 — 
save $9.50 
Plus $3.50 postage and 
handling for each tape. 


Name 
Address 
City 


Account No. 
Expo. Bale 


———— 


slate ips 


signature (All orders must be signed) | am over 16 yrs. old 


PLEASE SPECIFY VHS OR BETA 


WHEN ORDERING COMBO CABX2 SPECIFY WHAT 2 FILMS 
CALL TOLL FREE 24 HOURS 1-800-526-4797 


72 page catalogue listing all 
the full length videos and 
a brief synopsis. 


If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer vou two things that may 
change your mind: 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 

First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 
you decide to order our catalogue or pro- 
ducts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence. 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing, mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
Ww rapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee vour satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satistaction - or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 


What ts the Xandria Collection? 

It is a very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 


Products that can open new doors to sexual | 


gratification (perhaps many doors you never 


Sexual Aids: 


NO CANADIAN, FOREIGN OR MILITARY BASE ORDERS. 





How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


® How to use them 
without disappointment. 


knew existed!). 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who's ever wished there could be something 
more to their sex life. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
sexual pleasure, then by all means send for 
the Xandria Collection catalogue. It is priced 
at just three dollars which is applied in full 
to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 

» lose. And an entirely new world of 


| enlowmie nt to gain. 


The Xandria Collection, P985 
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 


Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Aandria Collection catalogue. Enclosed is my check or 
money order for three dollars which will be applied 
towards my first purchase. (U.S. Residents only) 
Name —— 


Address 


City — 


State _Zip 


[ am an adult over 21 years of age: 


(signature required) 
Aandria, 1245 16th St., San Francisca. Void where 
promintte “dl by law. 
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DOESN T JOANSY— 
WONSY WANT JO ALAY 
*24UL REVERE ANY 
MORE 2 


WEL MUST ORESS HOS 


| DINNER. DUTY CALLS SF 


LIPEIS SOLUNFAIE! 
We Ai Af SS: rn cL 
BE THAIS FAVOURED 
BY THE GODS! 


BEAUTY S B2AINGS S 
DEVASTATING 
SEX APFEALS 

/ EVEN T2/24 


TE RUSSIANS HAVE SENT ONE 
OF THEA SESTAGCENTS 7O 
ENSNA LE YOAV VAING JT /S 
FARTOP A DEWOLUS ALAN 
Te BRING ABOLT THE DPOIVN= 
FALL OF THE Ae ESIPENT OF 
TRANS ¥LVAAIA . WNCEN?-— 
LON FRANKENSTEIN, THE 
FLAN /S WORKING SO AR — 


YES,OF COURSE! POs 
MY DEAR BUT ¥OL 
MUST REALIZE THAT 
(AM NO MERE MORTAL, 
/ HAVE GREAT 
RESPONSIBILITIES : 


ME CREAT STATESMEN 
ARE THE SERVANTS OS 
THE PEOSLE. HOW 
COLL D AGANKENS TEIN 
MANAGE WITHOUT ME 2 | 


BY RONEMBLETON 
| gad BOBGUCCIONE 


[FIVE COT IO KEEPS 
THIS LO FOR LONG 
/ THING SELL SHOOT 
MYVSELEF 


BEWARE OF 4/B2/S, JOHN 
VAINS (7S BROUGHT ABOUT 
THE DOWNFALL OF BIGGER 

MEN THAN VOL Ff 


fa — 





ID INNER AT CASTILE DREER. 
NOT ONE OF THE USUAL 

DIPLOMATIC DINNER PARTIES 5 
ANKLE DEEPIN CELEBRITIES 
AND OTHES ASSORTED -RES- 
LOADERS, BUT A GIIETs 
INTIMATE FAMILY DINNER. 
THE PRES/DENT DOES NOT 
LIME TO SE REPT AWAITING £ 





GAN / GET YOL/ 
ANOTHER CLASS 
OF CHAMPAGNE 
WHILE YOURE 
WAITING, MRS. 
PRESIDENT 2 


SURE, /GOR 
BABY — 


fo of 
FULL (7 


WANNA BLAY 


; cE ry 
"PALL REVERE 2 


IF MY SOLIEFLE 
GOES FLAT HE 
CAN AAVE TY is 
RESIGNATION: 
{| DONT LOOK 


THIS WONT DOS 
HE'S LATTES 
WHERE THE 
ATEL La i 
“ITE CREEG 
A on 


HES BEEN 

IN HIS ROOM 
FOR DAYS. 
MR PRESIDENT: 


| YOU CANGET ME 


ANOTHER BLOODY 
MARY, TOOMBS | 


| —AND DON'T 


SPACE THE 
BLoops 
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FAT RIA 
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: — SHE'S KISSING 
WILL YOU BE STAYING AS LONG AS JOHNSY- AN — (N FICONT 
LONG» PRINCESS 2 WONSY WANTS ME 70 £ OF eveERysoODY! 


| THE LITTLE CREEP | _ iS = 

MUST SE OAVNG Ff mm ee ~~ — WHO POES SHE THINK 

| Aime S ~J if : SHE'S KIPDING IES 
GOT AS MUCH SEX jp 
APPEALAS A GERIATRIC HE 
OCANG LAN SHE'S | 
LE JO SOMETHING F 


AND AFTER COFFEE, HO-HUMITRINA-WEENA | EXCUSE US-LITTLE 


) 4555, 3 * : r WOMAN MUST GET 
BRANDY, ASSORTED a /S TIRED.JOHNSY-WONSY ; 5 WES CEST 


SWEETMEATS, AND 
CIGARS ss ETC usriena 









THAT WOMAN HAS Go " 
JOGOS WEAK FOOLS 
LIE JOAN VAIN CAN 

| £OS8E THEIR HEADS 
OVER WOMEN £ LiKE 
THATS / NEED #, 
UNDER MV CONTROL: f 


Leer 


MND NIGHT SETTLES 
MERCIFLULLY ON 
CASTLE DREER. ..+. 












ANE NOW THAT (77 
AN iMPOR TANT MAAN 
PLEASE LET ME HAVE 
ONE OF THOSE GLOSSY 
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WELL, AFTER THAT 
{ NEED A STIFE 
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GOOD WIGHT; 
VINCENT 





ra 


IN RUSSIA, COLONEL ALEXE/ 
SADISTINOV, GRAND MASTER OFTHE 
KG: 8 SPECIAL SERVICES BLUREALs 
PREPARES TOLAUNCY ANOTHER 
OFF ENS/VE IN THE COLD WAR. 
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WELL, DOCTOR -WAVE SOUR EXPERIMENTS 
| CUR RELUCTANTLITILE STUD HERE 2 






















WELL, WELLS | 
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NOT, (LL CALLIN 
MV SECRETARY: 





CETHER /VE NEVER SEENANYTHNG | 
SFHINS E Op a LIKE 17 BEFORE # | 


INCUBUS! ALTHOUGH 
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ATTRIBUTED TOTHE (a 
SUPERNATURAL |} f | 


THERES NOTHING 
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CLOWN £ 
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YORE TRAINING YES. I'M TO CONTACT VOURAGENT , 
NOW AND YOu IN WASHINGTON WHEN 1 GET I pes mee 
KNOW YOUR BRIEF! BM THERE. HE WILLSET/TALL UR COMMINBEC, LEU RE: 
UST HIVE TO CONFRONT SWEET ip 0 Hie ISN'T THATS COUGHE 
CHASTITY AT THE RIGHT TIME IN I DROP YOU OFF THE PANGEROUS © 


THE COOOEN PLACES 8 AMERICAN COAST, 





AND YOUR DEVASTATING 
9 PHYS/CAL ATTRACTION 
WILL DOTHE RESTS 


WE MUST COMPROMISE 
THE MAXIMUM 
ANLUMBE OF PEOPLE 
IN CIRCUMSTANCES 
THAT WILL GIVE THE 
SORDID LITTLE SCENE 
THE MAX/MLIM 
FPUBLIQITV S/F WE 
FLAY DUE CARDS 
RIGHT WE COULD 
BRING DOWN 
THE REAGAN 
ADMINISTRATIONS 


WEVE SEEN OWING 
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PhP TNE WAIT At 
THIS BABY F 


ALSO,WITH GREENFEACE 1 
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9 es WE CAN STAY AHEAD 


ON ‘STAR WARS'AND HER IN YOUR ARMCHAIR 

ALLIES BABBLING ASOL/T OF THE GAME WITH A | — BUT WAS THAT 

LONVENTIONAL WEAPONS 2+. FEW “UNCONVENTIOWVAL A CATFISH YOU 
ae WEAPONS f NEARLY CAUGHT ON 
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NEARLY ATE YOUR 
CAANOMOTHES OFF 
CAPE CODLAST YEAR? 
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To commemorate our 16th birthday we 
give you a solid, foursquare selection 
of puzzles and quizzes. Beware of first 
impressions: Truth, like beauty, may be 
skin-deep. 


| 1. PRODUCT LINE. Aspirin, cellophane, 


escalator, kerosene, linoleum, trampo- 
line, yo-yo, and zipper. These aren't the 
props to be found in the latest punk-sex 
video, but they do have something in 
common. What ts it? 


2. SONGWRITING 101. Besides being 
oldies but goodies, what do these songs 
have in common: “You Are My Sun- 
shine,’ “It's All in the Game,” “Rum and 
Coca-Cola,” and “Heartbreak Hotel"? 


3. TURNING DOG. The matchstick dog 
below is shown facing west. The prob- 
lem is to make him face east. You can 
do it easily by moving three matches, 
but can you do it by changing the po- 
sition of only two matches? (The dog 
must keep his tail upturned.) 





4, FIVE TO FOUR, Lay out 16 matches 


(as shown at top of next column) to form | 


five squares of equal size. The chal- 
lenge is to move only two matches and 
make four squares, all of the same size. 
All the matches are used in the solution, 
and no loose ends are left. 


5. IT CAME FROM CENTRAL CAST- 
ING. The Thing, House of Wax, | Was a 
Teenage Werewolf, The Blob. Besides 
being grade-B horror movies, what do 
these four flicks have in common? 


Here's your sweet 16. 


PUNK 


BY SCOT MORRIS 





6. GENERAL INFORMATION QUICK- 
IES. Here's a quick trivia test to help you 
exercise your gray cells. 

A. In what way are a cucumber and 
an avocado opposites? 

B. In Queensland, Australia, men 
wear panty hose and nobody doubts 
their masculinity. Why? 

C. What is the largest city in the world 
that is not built on a river or by the sea? 

D. What is the smallest U.S. city with 
a National Football League team? 

E. In what way does Parker Brothers, 


the game company, outdo the United | 


States Treasury? 
F What do the steps on the Ejffel 


Tower have in common with the French | 


Revolution? 


G. Ignacy Jan Paderewski was the | 


highest-paid concert pianist of all time, 
according to the Guiness Book of World 
Records. What did he have in common 
with the premier of Poland during World 
War |? 


feet high. How wide is it? 

|. How high will you have to count 
before you use the letter a in spelling 
the English name of a number? 

J. How many times a year is Gentle- 
man's Quarterly published? 


7, MAIL MIX. Our secretary typed eight 


letters to eight different “Games” col- 


umn readers, and then addressed the 
eight envelopes. Unfortunately, the let- 


ters got all mixed up. If she puts letters | 


in envelopes at random, what is the 


probability that exactly seven letters will | 


go into the right envelopes? 


8. DISKO. The next Prince album, we 
are told, will be 12 inches in diameter, 
with an outer lip half an inch wide. The 








diameter of the unused center of the 
album, carrying the label, will be three 


| inches. Grooves cut into the record will 
| average 100 to the inch. 


Question A: Approximately how many 
grooves will there be on each side of 
the album? 

Question B: How far will a phono- 
graph stylus travel when one side of the 
record is played? 


9. CARDS. Picture three playing cards 
laid out side by side. A ten is just to the 
right of a five. A ten is just to the left of | 
a ten. There is a club just to the left of | 
a spade, and a club just to the right 
of a club. What are the three cards? 


10. TO SUM UP. Use the same arrange- 
ment of three facedown cards. All three 
are spot cards. From the following clues, 
what is the value of each? 

1. The total value of cards 1 and 2 is 
15. 

2. The total of cards 2 and 3 is 17. 

3. No card is a seven. 

4. No card has a value higher than 
nine. 


11. FORMERLY KNOWN AS... Times 
change, and so do places. On the num- 
bered list below, are the former names 
of some countries and cities around the 


| world and, lettered, the new, improved, 
H. Gateway Arch in St. Louis is 630 | 


and much-preferred names. Your job: 
match them up. 

. Abyssinia 

. Belgian Congo 

. British Honduras 
Ceylon 

East Pakistan 

. Gold Coast 

. Hot Springs 

. Mauch Chunk 

. Northern Rhodesia 
10. Persia 

11. Saigon 

12. St. Petersburg 

13. Siam 

14. South-West Africa 
15. Stalingrad 

16. Constantinople 

A. Bangladesh 

B. Belize 


OMIM hWM 


222 


PENTHOUSE 


[3 
t4 
= 


— 
] 


es 


re 














Ethiopia 
Ghana 
Ho Chi Minh City 
lran 
Istanbul 
Jim Thorpe 
Leningrad 
Namibia 
Sri Lanka 
Thailand 

. Truth or Consequences 
Volgograd 
Zaire 
Zambia 


VOZECAL-TONMGO 


| 12. DRINK UP. You have two bottles of 
beer, a premium brand and an econ- 
omy brand. The good one cost $2 more 
than the cheap one. You spent $2.20 for 
both. How much did the economy brand 
cost? 


13. TAKE FIVE. You have five coins and 
the challenge is to arrange them so that 
each coin touches the other four. It's 
easy to place four coins in mutual con- 
tact, as shown below. But can you do it 
with five? 





14. SORRY, BUD. What is the maximum 
amount of money you can be carrying 
| in U.S. coins—not counting dollar 
| coins—without being able to give 
someone exact change for a nickel, a 
dime, a quarter, a 50-cent piece, or a 
dollar? 


15. TAKE TEN. Put ten coins in a row, 
as shown. You may pick up any coin, 
jump over two adjacent coins, and place 
it on the next coin. The challenge is to 
make five such moves and leave five 
stacks of two coins each. You may jump 
over single coins or two-coin stacks. 


16. LOST IN AMERICA. You are driving 
alone along a dark country road and 
you pass through Boondock. The lights 
are on at the Boondock Tavern, but you 
decide not to stop. About 20 minutes 
later, you reach an intersection where 
five roads meet at one spot. Unfortu- 
nately, the road sign has been knocked 
over and damaged, so much so that 
you can't tell how it originally pointed. 
You can identify the five arrows pointing 
to Boondock, Crockettville, Hicksburg, 
Resume Speed, and Kalamazoo. You 
are alone at the crossroads: there's no 
one to ask. How do you find out which 
of the roads leads to Kalamazoo, your 
destination? 


Answers: 

1. PRODUCT. These are all former 
brand names that have become ge- 
neric terms. In the case of aspirin, the 
name was taken away from the Bayer 
company in a judicial decision by Judge 
Learned Hand, who felt that the word 
had come to be generic for the head- 
ache pill made from salicylic acid. Asa 
result of this decision, the companies 
behind Xerox, Kleenex, Frisbee, Coke, 
and Scotch tape routinely send nasty 
notes to magazines that spell their 
names without capital letters. 


2. SONGWRITING. They are all songs 
written by people not usually known as 
songwriters. “Sunshine” was by Jimmie 
Davis, twice governor of Louisiana: 
“Game” (a Tommy Edwards hit in 1958) 
was by Charles G. Dawes, vice-presi- 
dent under Calvin Coolidge; lyrics to 





“Rum” were written by comedian Morey 
Amsterdam; and “Hotel” was penned 
by Mae Axton, Hoyt Axton’s mother. 


/ 


4. FIVE TO FOUR. . 


—— Een | 
ee 


3. DOG. 





5. CENTRAL CASTING. They are all 
movies in which actors who were to be- 
come famous appeared: James Arness 
and Michael Landon in the title roles of 
The Thing and Teenage Werewolf, re- 
spectively, and early appearances by 
Charles Bronson in House of Wax and 
steve McQueen in The Blob. 


6. QUICKIES. 

A. Of all raw vegetables, a cucum- 
ber has the least number of calories per 
ounce, an avocado the most. 

B. Australian lifeguards wear panty 
hose as protection against jellyfish. 

C. Mexico City 

D. Green Bay, Wisconsin 

E. Each year, Parker Brothers prints 
more play money for its Monopoly 
games than the Treasury prints for real. 

F The number of steps match the 
year of the revolution: 1792. 

G. Paderewski actually was Poland's 
premier. 

H. Base and height are both 630 feet. 

|. One thousand. (Incidentally, “and” 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 215 
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OWN A MOVIE FOREVER 
FOR THE COST OF SEEING IT ONCE. 
JUST$4.95. 


WITH MEMBERSHIP 


Now you can own any movie here for 
just $4.95 with membership in the CBS 
Video Club! That's less than the price of a 
single movie ticket, less than the price of 
most rentals, and it's yours for keeps! 

Choose from the best, too. The Empire 
Strikes Back, Romancing the Stone, Splash 
and more. There's no membership fee, and 
you don’t have to buy a lot of movies. 

Just two more within the next year. 
The movies you order will be mailed 
and billed at regular Club prices which 
currently range from $39.95 to $79.95 
per cassette—plus shipping and handling. 
(Extra-long films and specials may cost 
a bit more. ) 


BONUS PLAN-SAVE 50% 


After buying two movies at regular Club 
prices in the next year, you can cancel. Or 
stay with us and save even more under our 
Bonus Plan. With each movie you buy, the 
plan currently allows you to help yourself to 
another movie of equal value or less at 50% 
off. And, right now, save up to $50 more— 
see the Advance Bonus box above. 


'¢3 : 
TRIPES 


i 





About every four weeks (up to 13 times 
a year) we send you our CBS Video Club 
Magazine, reviewing our Director's Selection 
plus many alternate movies. 


~ CHOOSE FROM HUNDREDS | 
OF HIT MOVIES 


If you want the Director's Selection, 
don't do a thing. [t will arrive automatically. 
If you prefer an alternate title, or none at all, 
just return the card always provided by the 
date specified. 

You'll always have two full weeks to decide. 
Anda toll-free number to call if you have any 
questions or service requests. (If you ever re- 
ceive a tape that you had less than two weeks 
to consider, send it back at our expense.) 

Join today and we'll send your movie for 


just $4.95, along with details of how the Club 


works. If you're not satished, return every- 
thing within 10 days for a full, prompt refund 
—no further obligation. 

For faster service, use your credit 
card and our toll-free number to order. 
Just call 1-800-457-0866 (in Indiana 
1-800-742-1200), Or mail coupon. 


iS WORKOUT CHALLENGE | 


ROMANCING THE STONE 


0894092? | CASABLANCA 


O07 02 


3100032 | TOOTSIE ——=SCSCSC~*~*~SC~*™Y:«C« 0 


THE BIG CHILL 127022 


| CADDYSHACK 


MAKING MICHAEL JACKSON'S 
THRILLER 


CLOSE ENCOUNTERS OF THE 
THIRD KIND —Special Edition 


J103002 | 
iid? | 
O523082 | 
0577032 | 


: 
g 


GREYSTORE—THE LEGEND OF TARZAN, 


LOAD OF THE APES 


1513082 





1580062 
O856052 
OFTa112 





Advance Bonus: 


SAVE UP TO $50 MORE! 


... by ordering a second movie right now. 


Any movie listed in this ad—yours for 
just 529.95 plus shipping and handling. 
on videocassette. See coupon below. 





CBS VIDEO CLUB 


1400 North Fruitidge Avenue, Terre Haute, IN 47811 
| CBS VIDEO CLUB 
Dept. KOE, FO. Box 111, Terre Haute, IN 47811 


Yes, please enroll me in the CBS Video Club under the 
r terms outlined in this advertisement. As a member, 
[ need buy just two more movies within the next year. 


| Check one: [ | BETA 
-) VHS 
| 


Send me movie #_____ESEESfor $4.95 


| Please check how paying: 
_| My check 15 enclosed. 
_] Charge my introductory movie(s) 
and future Club purchases to: 
[) MasterCard [| Diners Club 
[) American Express [1 VISA 


254/256 
Zoa/ £07 


Account # 
Expiration Date 
Signature 
|_| Also send me as my Advance Bonus: 
movie #_ for $29.95 on 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

: 

| ea 
| videocassette plus 33.00 shipping and handling 
| 

: 

l 

l 

i 

| 

| 

| 

| 


which I'm adding to my above payment. 


ae 





Ap—____ Phone ( ). 

Note: CBS Video Club reserves the night to reject any appli- 
cation or cancel any membership. Offer limited to continental 
U.S. texcluding Alaska). Applicable sales tax added to 
all orders. 
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THE PIZZA CONNECTION 





The Mafia is back—with a vengeance! Federal investigators have recently 
discovered that the multibillion-dollar heroin trade is actually controlled — 
from a handful of rustic Sicilian villages. Pulitzer Prize—winning reporter 
William Sherman, who helped break part of this story earlier this year on 
ABC's “20/20,” documents just how this “pizza connection” works, ex- 
plains why a vacuum in the leadership of the American Mafia enabled the 
Italian hoods to muscle in, and vividly describes the incredible violence 
unleashed by the modern-day Godfathers of Palermo, Bagheria, and the 
real-life town of Corleone, Sicily. 








THE MISS AMERICA FARCE 


One year after the Vanessa Williams scandal, it's Miss America time once 
again in Atlantic City—and once again, writes Venus Ramey, “The big- 
money boys and ambitious contestant molders are crushing natural, 
wholesome, creative spontaneity out of the entrants.” Ms. Ramey should 
know whereof she speaks: She was Miss America in 1944. In this hilarious 
and outspoken “Advise & Dissent,” she contrasts the old days, when 
“artifice would automatically disqualify contestants,” with today’s redone 
girls and their “dental bonding, artificial hairpieces, false eyelashes, and 
false fingernails. Caught in the rain, part of them could fall off—or at 
least start squeaking!” 





THE 20 WORST COLLEGE FOOTBALL TEAMS 


Ever since 1977 Larry Linderman has risked life and limb by nominating 
the worst college football teams in these pages. Last year, one irate coach 
snarled: “Penthouse should stick to what it knows best—and that's not 
football.” His team promptly proceeded to have one of its worst years 
ever and will be immortalized once again on next month's list—as will an 
all-new No. 1 worst team in the land. No matter where you go to school, 
or if you go to school, you can't afford to miss Larry's little list. 





SEX ON CAMPUS 


Football isn't the only game played in college, of course. Ellen Sherman 
recently visited several campuses to report on today’s sexual smorgas- - 
bord. These days, students know more, she discovered—and what they 
know, they know earlier. But along with this increased awareness and 
enjoyment of each other's bodies, Sherman also found many other 
changes. As a Dartmouth freshman told her: “It used to be the women at 
the parties who looked scared. Now they're the ones who case the guys 
out. | don't think guys really know how to deal with it.” If you want to know 
how to deal with today’s college scene, Ellen's article is a must. 





THE UNTOUCHABLES 


Tam Coler-\"om0]e (ee) M-1V (ler lalenc-t-t-[gcemer-lalel-1m(celtam ce) diem ib lis(-r-e-laleMeal=)aal(er|| 
fires, what kind of protection do we have? In a dramatic photo essay next 
month, Penthouse profiles Haz Mat No. 1, a new, exclusive, gung ho unit 
in the New York City Fire Department. Using the latest technology, these 
guys fight toxic fires, clean up chemical spills, and plug holes from which 
poison gases are escaping. If a Bhopal disaster struck here, we'd depend 
on these men to save our lives. | 
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When long; hot days turn into steamy 
| 2 nights, Brut 33° anti-perspirant works 
ieee) = hard to keep a man dry. 
| 22eq) With Brut 33 a man has all the 
4 aa protection he needs, plus the great 
eee) «= smell of Brut. The smell a woman loves 


to be close to. 


| Brut: 
It smells like a man. 














If yousmoke 
please try Carlton 





; , Box: Less than 0.5 mg. “tar”, 0.05 mg. nicotine; Soft Pack, Menthol and 100's Box: 1 mg. “tar”, 0.1 mg. nicotine; 
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 100's Soft Pack and 100's Menthol: 5 mg. “tar”, 0.4 mg. nicotine; 120's: 7 mg, “tar”, 0.6 mg. nicotine 

That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. av. per cigarette, FTC Report Jan. ‘85. Slims: 6 mg. “tar”, 0.6 mg. nicotine 

av. per cigarette by FTC method. 





